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66 R. PRESIDENT-ELECT, Utysszs Grant, of the United States of America, I congratulate you, Sir, and the 
great American Nation, upon your election to the throne of Kixc Gzorce Wasnineton, and, in this goblet 

of driest champagne, I wish you a merry Christmas and a happy reign,” said Mr. Punon. 

“ Festive cuss!” said Genera Grant, smiling. 

“Your name, my Utyssrs,” said Mr. Ponon, pensively, “appears to me to be of good augury for yourself and 
country ” 
“ Defy omens.” 
“ Man of brevity (which is the soul of wit), not to say of silence (which is golden), you are right. 


And I, too, hold her General’s blade 
CoLuMBIa’s omen and her aid. 


Nathless, Opyssrvs, a pleasing coincidence meriteth notice. There be points in the history of your classic namesako 
which a West-Pointsman will recal, and which somewhat adumbrate your own history.” 

“State ‘em.” 

“Sir, thus. You did not desire to be employed in war, but like the King of Ithaca, when engaged, you showed 
the utmost sagacity, activity, and valour.” 

“ Too brown to blush.” 

“There is no need. Nextly, happier than some heroes, you were universally applauded by your countrymen, and 
rewarded with the arms of Acuiiizs ; that is, the most exalted military honour in the nation’s gift.” 

“Good again!” 

“ Uysses, Sir, was famous in connection with the horse. He valiantly carried away the horses of Raxsus, and 
he invented the horse that took Troy. I think, Sir, that you area great authority in the matter of horses.” 

“ Health, old hoss!” ‘a 

“Thanks. Then, Sir, in steering for the wished-for shore, I find that you stopped your ears to all Siren blan- 
dishment, did your best to prevent Wind-bags. from blowing your vessel wrong, and escaped safely from republican 
Scylla and democratic Charybdis.” e 

“Classic cuss !” 

“ Again, Sir, I find in your peculiarly wise dealing with the shoals of hungry beggars for office, the antitype of 
Utysses smashing the Suitors.” ; 
“ Blow em!” 
“Further, Sir, you have given a lesson to the Cyclops, or one-eyed people, who can see but one side of a 
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question, and forget that a King, or President, must rule for all. That lesson was given by a hot pole, and there was 
never a hotter poll than at your election.” 

“ Playful cuss !” , 

“ But, Sir, your greatest similitude, Save one, is in the fact, thet like the Ithacan your namesake, you, inspired 
by Minerva, goddess. of Wisdom, ‘ resolved to give peace to the Tribes,’” 

“ Tot up.” 

“ Yes, Sir, for here is your tee and grandest similitude. Equally with Utysses inspired by supeaagere wisdom, 
you secretly departed for a gloomy region, 

pegs in a land, and Room cells, 
ie 
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When radia hhé advances 
Unhappy race whom nce o re 
Clouds the dull air, @@a wraps them feind With shades.” 


“In the dark, now. Where's that?” ’ 

“ Here,” said Mr. Pouson, mildly etl td vingly. "fe not that the taken by you Amefitang; and by the 
French, whom you adore 80, of and en obiidition Of this FotteA little old island?” 

“We have fools. . 

* Many, thanks be to 
you accept the fact that you 
in all Creation, upon your 

“ By Jove,” said the 
hands, and raising high the 
him by Moverva, when he lost 

“Never mind about 
will know that my péculiar.gift i# 

“Right, Mr. Poxcw, and I te th sae censors Soper sn I glory to know you, Sir. I came 
by the Cable, and I shall retufit same way; fot I eanndt te With pasBeriger chatter, I came to ask a 
favour.” 


“If possible, it is done. If itipossiblé, it shall be dole; That's the Way to answer Queens and Presidents. 
Speak, Ulysses!” 

“Firstly, however, I want you to say something civil for me to Jonn Butt. Say that I have some more of 
that difficult steering to do, and that I may not at present see fit to express for him all the good feeling I entertain. 
But my watchword is ‘Peace,’ and Mr. Reverpy Jonson does but amplify the seritiments all really good Americans 
have for you. In my name, if you'll be ‘so good, return Joun Bux best wishes for a Happy Christmas, but give | 
him a finger only, until—you comprehend ?” | 

“Thus,” said Mr. Poncu, dashing off a sketch with Krenr-like facility. 











i Pen, or how should the wis® livé Well, sir, you fepudiate the description, but 
& secret i ag journey to ae the ifiest profoundly wise Creature 
Po ia hardl¥ gn. Puneej modestly, “ is Mysexr.” 


ror Be Bang» ® rears tion haiid with one of his own 
vee baton i thé staff which was given 


an siting aia fet po mine, fiid roo Bg Bs have studied my works, you 


ihe to see.” 








“ Just that; bravo! And now, old man, give me your 


Fitty-Fitth Volume. 


“T foresaw your wish. It is here, inscribed— 


Ciresias to Ulysses.” 
Perhaps they didn't quaff and fume until a late hour ? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE 


MONDAY, June 2nd. Question in the Commons about the Half- 

Crown, which has not coined for fi years. Is that coin to 
be withdrawn? There is no oe intention of withdrawing it. We 
hope not; we like to use it for tormenting a cabman, whose fare may 
be a florin. It is sweet revenge to seem about to tender him the larger 
coin, and suddenly to see your mistake, and give him his due—which 
every perf and every spirit should have. 

An odd mistake was made over a petition recently presented in 
honour of Mr. Eyre. The numbers and the importance of the signa- 
tories were largely over-stated. The explanation was that a clerk had 
taken on to suppose that all the subscribers to the Defence 
Fund might be counted as subscribers to the ee. Tt was careless 
but we can ay, ay oe anything that gave the House the fun afforded 
by a member of the Jamaica Committee, who declared that body to be 
: persecuted ” by the Defence Fund. Wolf and Lamb. 

ww about the last Friday’s Count. Of course Government was 
with being in a “plot” to lose time, and delay the general 
election. Any stick will do, in certain circumstances, for castigatory 
purposes. The idea of heoping. 5 House, this weather, to debate the 
rights of Excisemen to Vote! e fact was that an Irish Member 


‘¢ Came winking through the House, 
And canted off the Exciseman.”’ 

A short Indian debate, Ayrton floored,"and the Government Bill 
advanced in Committee. i 
Indian minister, or only have a Veto. House decided for the over- 
ruling, as at _— ° 

The Irish Reform Bill, much scorned by the Irish Members, went 
through final stages, and passed at the end of the week, in silence. 
Fancy an Irish measure passing in silence ! 


Tuesday. The Lords read the Scotch Reform Bill a Second Time, 
and received a petition in favour of the destruction of the 
Trish Church. It was presented by Lory Lyrretron, and signed by 
261 beneficed and other of the Church of England. Lorp 
Repespate was dreadfully shocked, and said that pe’ Seed asking 

en er 


for a Sin and a Socriions. Lorp GRANVILLE comp th 
moral courage, and the Bisnor or Oxrorp, who af once grappled with 


c 


m is, shall the Council over-rule the | dra 





OF PARLIAMENT. 


the petition and began to count the names, found few incumbents, 
and called the others “clergymen unattached.” en Punch adds, 
that among the names are those of Maurice, Kinestzy, Jowerr, 
TEMPLE, ALFYorD, GruBEeRt Extior, Farrar, and Mowtacu Burizr, 
it may be thought that such a petition means a deal. 

Lorp Exemo made an elaborate speech upon the ineffectiveness of 
the British Army, and there was much military talk, ending with some 
severe comments upon the misbehaviour of a portion of the Volunteers 
at the Queen’s Windsor Review of the previous Saturday. It is hard 
to say whether the misconduct of those Volunteers or the blundering 
of the Railway authorities deserves most reprobation ; only the Railway 
folks are paid to do their duty, and the others are not. ; ; 

Ought the Knights of Windsor to be obliged to go to daily service 
in St. George’s Chapel? Sre C. O’Locuien thought not, because they 
might be Catholics. Mr. Lasovcnere thought not, because they 
were old, and might be ill. But Mz. Harpy showed that they were 
the Chapel royal soldiers, pe champions, and almost part 
of the Dean and Chapter. So by 83 to 39 the old knights were desired 
to attend to their military-religious duties. It does not seem very 
hard to have to say one’s short ‘prayers, with fine music, in a fine 
chapel, just across the square. eo ‘ - 

A Lords’ Committee reports that the Ecclesiastical Titles Act is no 


mere vain flourish, but a significant props — Papal arrogance, 
and that it ought not to be repealed. The Bill for repeal was with- 
wn, in the Commons. So was Mr. T. Huenes’s Sunday g 
Bill, to the great delight of Houndsditch. 


Wednesday, An Education debate, ending with the death of Mr. 
Bruce’s Bill, 


Thursday. Began the Grand Debate in the House of Lords on the 
Irish Charch. The splendid chamber was crowded with Nobles, and 
brilliantly-attired Ladies smiled from the galleries on the knights below. 
The Commons swarmed around the Throne, and the an was 
altogether one to make a gentleman, with anything in aan fo 


bring-it out in his best way. The things that might rather 
ial us ‘oflorte were the foots, fcsly that i was perfectly wel known 
what was going to be done; secondly, that it did not much signify. 
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Lorp GRANVILLE fe peel Oe Sot eS Le 


sory Bill. Fa had no ‘npepeictency os —. 
twenty our Per 


talked mo Treland in the a, 
ago. He asked te Lords ook st Cand where D 

on of the ‘Bill, but denounced - 
le with thé subject, and, 


made the Colony loyal and the 
Lorp Grey moved the oe. 
Irish Church. But the eo 
tot the Liberals, when in 
ought to come down down ? 


moreover, Was & de 
— discovered that the it Ch 


Matmessvury could not hélp animadverting—and didn’t help 
— was helpless. 
ly megan The Irish Chutoh 


ht not to wage 
Hae of eof Coma. 


failed. Let us do justice. | am 
a decided majority of the 


, holding that the ion involved | 
hi a was bi to stragzle to 


waves or strikes his 
poh vy oi galanand 
Church, 


#h@ enemies of the 
tion, 
MiuamM T 


He made a 
| and with peetiy skill of @ fra pectin oft out aa 
| Rights of Property, Blenheim 
| Taran, the Coro Oath ned “the 8 “clin until “the | 
| nee “wes cried, and the Carates in the éfuwd oh to fight 


could not $68 he Was @ 
away. The ition wa the 


roa ras ae | 
quietness. 
In the Coimtnond 


istol Ele¢tion Commi 
Minas hes Bees elected, and had Siam? 
his bat there aso proof that e knéw 

vulgar hae 


that 
showed about the same sordid and 
rather more impudence. Mr. Moruizy did not 
offers himself for re-election. There were some 
at Bristol, whom the House should order to be 





* Oh Lana’s 
inspiring hope himsdif 





| Warxins & Co. have flung 1; 


 Rabber.| ot 
héit to | these tortured 







the public 1 
we warn 





A pret 











Teharged Icon Dune with trying to hiok the Hetas Saimin Ga es, 
wing declared himself very wi in the Dake wae a him, the 
Marquis or SaLisBuRY ae enjoy. Lorp 
had | Gatsanoae delivered pas long pungent, and md telling — the 
om oy ‘= Sinre’s o ttre Lonp Haz- 
ROWBY as one for priestly revenge, 
te BisHoP oF Kino s said end dy all property was a “ grievance” to 
those none 
The Commons taiked of Cattio, Telgraphe, and Reco él 1995. 
N.B. See Mr. Punch’s cartoon of last Week. Tt bs 
ly vindicated later. Because the Lords would 
ae Conspirators to tax the, Eamon Pee ores 
e 
‘tow look i or sq 
Jompanits, Our ate swings 
=> 
PHMASING INTELLIGENCE. 
vasa from Htaly, pe hardly neces 
t aes) been ¢ 
involves, aud intieest t th 
Ee far greater than the attitude of Lf 
oa or dam movethents of Paton NAPoLEon, or even 
of thé Austrian Reicharath. The Italian organ- -boy 
‘brought w ee the _— a ey ge and the comfo 
a3 Italian wy) ae sufferers a. 
ubles are likely to h the compulsory 
organists into En po inne Tere ti 
h countries is, it is sup add, exp 
mopped : po toad ey ny single rgail, 
out a 0 
| being gpoane sme raton of of » eae ‘ 
m > thanks 0) . ° : 
tr but tow, thanks to Laie Bisionten, 1S be serendd 
the ooh, Bee sre instrament and Tome ea cone 


aw cheering 


 s 


FRANK BUCKLAND ON THE DEVONSHIRE FISHERIES. 








would be then no more mock elections in Bristél for # 


cote —and not many epee. aves be . fe ihe woul 
it are <2 y men who acquire, ri 
S making them ? sarope’s end coming, boys, a rope’s en 


The House got on Art, which curiously never softens the manners 
of Members, nor forbids them to_be as, On a nidtion of 
Lorp Excuo’s; the Peel Statue; in New Palace Yard, was ordered to 
be taken away. It is due to the memory of the le say, that 
its inadequate rtions were dua to the architect of ouses, wit 
was afraid of the effect of an heroic statue. 

The Premier was taken to task for hé had latel¥ made to 
the er ey Aye ered in which he had sai by i aan Seng Beit 
took office 1 By ate of condition. Yet 


F but removed, 


“Me Byonndwy recently, at a public meeting at Exeter, in giving 
thariks bs ts the Corporation for ry of £150 tow improvement of the 
local fisheries, pointed out that if the river obstructions an pollutions were 
e Devonshire waters would soon be swarming with delicious 
fish. He had himself lately turned 700 salmon into the Axe, and 600 into the 
KBite.”— hire Paper. 


= pocxienp to Exeter, ‘ Think it not gammon : 
weirs, 


Plog by & os Step t a pour ands, 
ts inne} ant ee ek aan 


The Turf in a Blaze. 








Loxrp Daor “offered office to Lorp Ceamneian Mr. Disrérs = 
not make much of his a and had better have referred to the 
rest of his speech, and to his discovery that the Hand ef Providence 
was in the present crisis, and have asked with thé poet, 


Deseo acapiys valet nehremmctes sip 8 


Then the Bri Bill made some progress in Committee, arid 4 
House of Commend divitod in favour bp pi its. Co eee 
Bribery cases, and then came a fierce 
two in the thorning. 


Friday. The Lords resumed their High i & about. the Irish 
Church “ead State. Lorp Carnarvon tore his late colleagues to 
led its time of intro- 


ieces, and though not approving the Bill as re; 
duction, and and as @ measure, goal - e the Set het 
rejecting it. Lorp RgpespaLe 

more to say about the Day of J ant sal our Creator than we care 
to set down. The Duxe or Martsorover (Minister) defended fhe 
Church according to his lights, Lorn Durrerin answering. 
Arcusisnor or York spoke up valiant! for the Irish Establishment, 


and the Star politely called him “a burly gentleman bluastering,” an 
awkward pomee coms coneidering, whose fragile form and modest Ros “it 
Lorp LY 


is the Star's glorify in and ont of season. 
complained th ir he hal heard tn that House six teforetices to the 
sition of Church property by the Bsvrorp , and said tha 
compensation had made to the poor ab b ceediiilion é at 
stich lands would have been an 

The Ancusisuor or Anmacu said — Church had 
was the 8 my rk was for imitating our 


an aig rar 


Tite Marquis oF Artzssvny’s Moors at Ostiotherly in thé North 


Riding of Yorkshire have taken fire, and Were furiously Py 
other day. Nobody knows, it is ae , how thie fite § 

| Punch would a that it nat re ve been roused, if not nursed, by 
| the rotten state of the Turf and the heat of the Days, er, simi 

| the last Derby. It is observed that, as Re te cases kin 

| there is more smoke than fire. What wit ers and the sakes 
clouds of vapour, the spelling of the ame ‘nigh wel be altered to 


er | O’Smotherly Moors. 





Dirge. 
Tis Queen or MapaGastan’s dead, 


We hear from Antanarivo 
RaNAVALONO reigns 
Her sister’s crown upon her head, 
And 80 we tieed not grieve, Oh’ 





THE BRISTOL ELECTION COMMITTEE'S REPORT. 


Once more Bristol disgraced itself in its Election. The fantie of 
its Bird’ s-eye is only Pmt by the infamy of its Returns. 





BVERY ANGIZR His OWN “ FLY. 
Tue Manevis or Hastives is gone to Norway, for fishing. 


Great Snawerve Maton mv THe Commons.—Grant Dvr¥ against 


er. 


Wiens « Fux SroP 1s Wantup,~To the Girkof the Period: 















































EVIDENT, 


Emma, “ Wait, AUNTY, HOW DO YOU THINK THE SEASIDE AGREES WITH ME!” 


Aunty. *‘ Lor’, My Love, IT’s MADE QUITE A MAN oF you ?” 





name was printed KuHE in "the advertisements 
Devil.) 





vos en tans pe ee: 





“ Oh, 
(The 
rinter’s 





A MODEL MAYOR. 
a. is Foon s rag com its to the Marty of big we That 


to be the beau idéal of a jovial magis- 
—_— one 0 Peds Aye sort, re none the worse for that. There was 
estion in 


t tion feast to RoBeERt 
Ari, ww ea ae Sor, reste ai Hal, 
the worthy Mapor: — 


, up gad 
“ We must fall in with theviews of Sim Ronzer, as we are not certain 
that he can come to either a luncheon or a dinner. if we have a luncheon 
caher with coaabeah tea ebameitiomien. oe mee but if we diaper 
ht be very jo y toge 





ither with ) 
Whatever you, upon ot a tah y. lend my aasistance in 
Be out, 
OT, mas one ke less sensibly or less genially, 
ue Punch would Fore vd dea of ble opening 
like to bé at a dinner under su 


_ ds of beaks, We.shoul 
e min ls of thoge e 





teiveting Conversation. 
Trotter. WAVER, Tom an0 areene T enanet carry weighta ? 


Walker. 1 
Phe ie Good. That why is last Wednesday like 


being the case, 
Weller. ex of my frame between the S elie P 
ow. 
Trotter. Because it’s a weak back. Good morning. [Ezreunt severally. 





ACCORDING TQ A CLERICAL CONTEMPORARY. 
Tue Reverend Mr. Raw 
Has resigned the living of Ham. 





Dement ditt: Maimnah- Mn Gaaiien: 





oa 





HANDEL », wera 


“Tuer Ro Hig the _.“ 
Prince and PRINCESS UIs OF Gr 
Hass were present during the second 
cot x the performance of ek toot, in 

It is to be r 
wi ti this exception, the aaa Fen 
¢| tival was not honoured by the 
sence of any of the ieee 1) 


Duca de Geroloten 


the 


ith ‘tae 


“0 nobility,”’— at 


Gina bese githct hs Gommaiomn’ 





The Beal of Destiny. 
bap oem laid of fhe RAPER 8 


Kixe THEopors’s 


ou oth pl eo he 


ae: a gay Ai ly rude” ‘ion. anton 


vee * omen in the ch bs) ang, cml mis ae 
Tuo TH’ ARM, 9 monarc 

tos cae Se kaa ae rude jn ngurstion and 

British, heen so “monstrou fade 

vou amet won bi ale Tan 


out his own brains. 


his pe blow 


ARRAH, NOW! waHisHt! 


upset his empire, gg 





An enthusiasti bist patos that as on Sunday 
in Tendon bole debe i he nae sppmech he can 
is attending the service in 


make to it is 


Ia 

de wereseney Par 

ce 0. ur 

Royal Hig Sicasas tho Parez and 

Paimsene® or cog om their - ee 
the Prince 


Lovis or Hzessz, H.B.H. the iarey 
Prince or DENMARK, "HLR.H. the 


Royal Family.”’—Morning Paper. gt oF ae Teck, don ke BH. od 


are gene Po eg = 
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(A STUDY OF THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES) 











THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 
(Respectfully dedicated to all whom it may concern.) 
“ Wri you walk into my. Office?” said the Spider to the Fly, 
the sly : 


“ "Tis the snuggest little office for business on | 
The way into it lies down a broad and easy stair, 

And I’ve such accommodation to offer parties there!” 
“Oh no, no,” answered the Green Fly, “'To ask me is in vain; 
Your stair is easier to go down than to get up again.” 

“ Scorning hedges, followizig fancies, no wonder you ’re drained dry ; 
Do let me offer you a draft,” said the 8 ider to the F We 

“ T like to be the friend at need, and take poor green flies in ; 

You ’ll oblige me by aren: I’ve no use for the tin. 

“No, thank you,” answered the Green Fly, “I think I have heard say, 
That for your aceommodation through the nose one has to pay.” 


Said the knowing Spider to the Fly, “ Dear Fly, what can I do 

To prove how strong’s the fancy that I have ta’en to you? 

I’ve no end of ‘ things’ of which you ’re welcome to a slice, 

If your stomach is hot squeamish, and 3 ag taste not over nice.” 

“{ don’t think,” answered the Green Fly, “ that my way to that I see : 
Your ‘ good things’ with green flies, I’ve heard, are apt to disagree.” 


“ Dear creature!” said the Spider, “ You are witty as you ’re wise : 
How hon’rable your scruples, how jous your paps ! 

But though to take a check from you I really must decline, 

hay aside your eppechencons, and take this cheque of mine.” 

“ Not at present, Mr. Spider,” said the Fly, “and ~~ day : 
P’r’aps we may yet do business, should I e’er come round your way.” 


The Spider turned him with an air that said, though he was dumb, 
How well he knew the poor Green Fly soon round Ais way would come. 
So he wove his web of meshes, as strong as they were sly, 

And set his table ready to dine upon the Fly. | pr Si 

Then he came out to his door and temptingly did sing, _ 

“ Come hither, hither, pretty Fly, with the in eye and wing— 





“ You’ve had a cruel time of it : been cheated, cho done brown : 
Freely you ’ve bled, and heavily in many a field come down. 

They ’ve ‘nobbled you’ upon the cross, when you ran on the square, 
And won of you by foul play, what they ne’er had won by fair. 

But I’m the card to teach you how doers may, be done, ; 

And each ‘/osé’ in your book-balance: transmute into.a “swon.} 4 


Alas, alas, how surely and how soon the Green Fly, 

With the Spider’s wily tempting, round fie Spider’s wane by: 
His crippled wings slow dragging, still near and nearer drew, 

Not dainty was his stomach now: all qualms o’erboard he threw :’ 
Burning with shame to fly the last where ’mongst the first he’d flown, 
And hot to wreak on others the wrong that he had known: 


Recking only of the suff’ring, and reckless of the sim: - 
Whatsoe’er the loss in winning, at all hazards bent to win ; 
He came within the Spider’s clutch, poor foolish fly'at last, 
When out-sprang the cruel Spider, and his long arms round him cast ! 
Dragged him down his easy staircase into his ; 

Then, a scrateh—a drop of poison—he ne’er came out again ! 


Now, Turf Flies—green ones, most of all—who may this fable read, 
To the temptings of the tempter be deaf adders im your need. 

If you lose foully, never think to off wrong with wrong ; 

Of the dead men’s bones be min when you hear the Siren’s song; 
Ware down-ward stairs : of “good things” and tart agepeiee fight shy. 
And take a lesson from the tale of the Spider and the Fly. 





Additional Amusement. 


Ir is proposed to add a room full of astronomical celebrities. Among 
such scientific stars are to be Copzrnicus, GALILEO, Newton, Hur- 
scHEL, &c. It will be a substitute for the Chamber of Horrors, and 
be advertised as the Chamber of Horrery. 





_ A Lapy going to Mapame Racuzt to be made beautiful for ever, is 
in Richard the Third’s position of standing “the hazard of the Dye.” 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. | her despair 


Y DEAREST JUDIANA, |g 
You bos now 
reached 


h nde 
ee dion ker 


== — — take 


tic covesoulit and 
for their mothers to 
abdicate the chair 
of authori fo 
ever; but 








look down upon i 
mother becausé she 
is no Medical. Wo- 


man, or would- 
University-Woman, 





nor wo — 
bishopess, to 
sublime! about thetTriel C Hid" Mas. Dizzy climbing ¢ e 
e ine poo Boned of ti wea + Sona ply a stewing, preser¥= 
a Novel Veriliog peste =I mena—stnomigen 
and a firm believer in the Rigk 
Such, my an, is your , 7 I cannot conceal my ai 


- a anes Pape Ma it My aud leary 


to t f one’s gi 
Semi ii iad. Members of 


iy forget. what that is now, my 
pride When I contem- 

pl been to give my.daughter, and all 

ghey gree te hace that tts he fashion to run down the 

present system of female éducation, but lias not oe daughter learned 

» =~ to sing; to epenk » Hite Treas, to dress oT iaps of the ty 
y every topic of the day 

to tnus heel hom mom inorning wa til night and is Sy this the accepted 

curriculum of female education in dee great country ? 

Your ngs which finished thus, it is my wish I ae to Me neon 
many aes which every on entering life o see 
through the of a mi  O4ed fib if only » meck-min ed person 
addicted to 1 and Pastty I feally feel ashamed of myself 
when I ibebtharll anaumete and have not even written a novel ! 
But though extremely humiliated at the idea of never contributing 
immortal duchess tiie lumsstare- of ry 00 I ean discourse to 





my I thought I 
at the aie t of so man 
5 efleat upon the spirits, that 
Villards tt i the onlp dramedriaiing wiht me es 
wi eir reach, art 
eannot abstain ; teally it would be|; 
hole but th AS wordy hao ther vx 
ole but conversation. Your Pa owever, though he a 
j wi ma he duced as Tatting and Treading 
women (for it is and lathentable how ladies? 
when occupied with their tatting needles), is at ass 
pleased to hear thé opinions ‘ersons, as we may now call ourselves, 
who have any~and no British matron ought to be without—though 
they suit his palate better when me have been kept for some time, 


Fe 

H 

= 

a 
g2 
ait 
af 
Es. 
Hl 
FE 
Hips: 





ae aggre insgine what snady-cree neteat, 
ee eet mathe m must sate 


erst cesey 


ap oy 


may now be desori She ohenon. 


F gay rtbon to alow that they deserve 


ato return to the mental srithmets 


a world in, general, at. i 
ow age a amageme 

domes- | hearing crea 

histories of drial, an 

to| throats with so many yards 

moral pe for their flies 


ale sentiments, 


ek tt 


aterrible War pd nee oft 
geen 







Sach changes, il he he very hough 
hair stand 
Behe eke aac Wat 


The Rights of Met afe = 
lst. Plie ‘sree of jrroae cae et 


Whett thé subjec 
toon heneat Sere the space o os 


2 is properly tedeht the rudiments 
o such surtis as these :-— 


under consideration piivfiegy ot 


Srd. Te S68 that his wife oF 

of arithmetic, so 48 to be able 

B.’s income is £600 per yess but B.’s wife With the 
strictest economy keep house 

last sum from the first, and what remains 

of the boys, and for the dress of the girls, poor things ? 

If this does not answer, a mah is justified by the laws of his country 
to quote Anam Smrru, Jeremy Ban 
ties, demonstrating that two 

4th. To go to the club with Sxrmi aud Brows wheiéver he 
earns Hag oe oe kitchen chimney on fire, remonstrating 

cemen in the cook sulky, stotmy, dinner 
cad most likely out of the questioii. 

5th. To be treated like a 
is, cajoled into follies he cannot 

edled. 


7 free-born Briton 
duty to his family and the i ee 


Having qunssenaied cy 
two about their wrongs; and t: 





besides in 
rat osios the war af 











of the age. 1 only Wa % 
ug 


hy is a reformé?, 
ew waged 
thetnselves: ers 
many sanguinat¥ con- 
lr & truce has been 
forces are upon 
ts of Men, ” : om this 

éome forward 


mé to stand : vie th 
rec bed tedice 


the inferior se 


unr e 
ions, iron oy 
is, or rather #y fact 
to state in 

i fiien as 
see 





annam. Subtract the 
ae Be Sek ee Saale 


and other learned authori- 


not i sight, 


d ‘ 
enh Ben be 


is harmless, and does his 
jiag 8 night to » quiet 1 ee 


Foy a now os ord 


like _a fool b most of x ee women with whom a4 

brought in contact ? 

tops that we want Votes, U 
y Laws, let = as 


sor of Common Sense in the 





ppenaloe-taramumemapeesaneiin seta 
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College proposed for Ladies; and if so, what worthy Person will fill the Chair ? 
Mas ; then ? Ths valisntate 4¢ Ocnbeon Sense and tally 











“MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER.” 


First Counter Tenor. *‘Scritcny, I THINK youR WIFE'S WAITING FOR YOU AT 
ouR ENTRANCE.” 
Second Counter Tenor. “ OH, THEN, LET’S GO OUT AT THE Bass Door!” 








INCREDIBLE BARBARITY AT BRIDPORT. 


As children, ‘and especially little girls, would be very likely to weep on bein 
sent to gaol, the case subjoined, if it has been truly stated. by the Sherborne yao 
may be safely said to have been one of “ great cry and little wool.” 

‘¢ Justice 18 NOT ASLEEP IN THE WeEsT.—Two little girls were brought up before a 
Bridport magistrate, on Monday, for the offence of picking wool off the carcase of a dead 
sheep, which they found lying in a ditch, and ‘ on account of their youth’ were—dis- | 
c of course—No ; sent to the common gaol for three weeks !” 


The fact that a magistrate had been really guilty of the beutality thus ascribed | 
to a member of the Bridport quorum, would give cause for pronouncing that 
the savage Shallow deserved to go to the original author of the remark above-quoted 
on shearing. Is it really true, however, that such great cry was caused for so little 
wool? In that case the name of the justice who occasioned it ought to be known 
in order that, by direction of the Home Secretary, it may cease to disgrace the 
Commission of the Peace. 








Wanted—a Syllable. 


Tue Alexandra Park managers very properly reserve a right to turn disreputable 
folks off the race-ground. But the announcement expresses the meaning. 
The Directors “ will exclude all persons whom they may proper.” Surely the 
word should be improper ? Ifnot, the meeting may prove jolly, but hardly respectable 





(4 Song of Summer Drinks.) 
Am—‘' Vergiss mein Nicht.” —Mozart. 
Foreet me not! blue Mouse-ear, Mywaiie, 


= ome pene named of ooze, 
De cooling moisture love in eteaie’s hens to ee 
Pedy pitas 
With claret or : 
Or brisk and opertling cider 


Forget me not! 
Forget me not! round thatigeck teabent ’s border 
ere is one plant I always like to see, : 
Forget me not! of thy botanic order, 
For thou Aygo pony, ie > Boraginee. 
crown m. sprigs 
rave % 
That fills wi yon 


Forget me not ! 
That same iced pot ! 
Forget me not!, 





BEALES’S HAT. 


Tuanx destiny! The Empire has been saved from a 
crime and shame. ‘ . 

It was announced, to the dismay of millions, in the 
report of the Liberal meeting at the 
Trish Church, that ina fight between Sm W. and 
Mr. Bears, the hat of the latter had been 

We were stunned and shocked for two days. 

But on the third Mr. Beatzs wrote a letter to the 
papers, and it contained these “ words of sunshine :” 

‘‘Ir 18 NoT TRUE THAT MY HAT was CavusHzp.” 


That was not all. Anxious completely to allay our 
feelings, and restore us with the honey of comfort. to the 
balm of bliss, Mz. Bzaxzs, as kind as he is great, added, 


“Tv was NOT EVEN DAMAGED.” 
England has sustained many a trial, and not infre- 


quently has come to grief. But History shall not say of 
her that she crushed the Hat of Brarzs ! 





“A MEETING LIKE THIS.” 


War is the Member for Peter h still silent? Did 
he not see that at a recent Charitable Meeting for the bene- 
fit of the homeless, or workless, not wo 
Poor of London, Henry Epwarp, Roman Catholic Arch- 


bishop of Westminster, sat next to the Protestant Bisnor } 


or Lorpon ? This, to apply a joke not new to the p 
is indeed a Tart-d-téte, on which Punch the Protector smiles 
approvingly, and whereat WHa.ey the Woluble is dumb- 
founded. Yes! Three hundred years ago, one party in 
temporary ascendency would have burnt the other; but 
now, in these days, better tened the Sun of 
Liberality than by the flames of Smithfi Protestant 
and Catholic Bishops, warmed by the fire of a common 
charity in their hearts, 

Regardless of creed, 

Regard but the need 

Of the Homeless and Hopeless ; 

We wish them God ! 





Election News. 


Ir is announced that Mr. M‘Comsrm, of Till , the 
great breeder of stock and winner of cups an 
will be a candidate for the Second Seat to be given to 
Aberdeenshire. In the event of a contest, it is believed 


. | that every head of Scotch cattle will be “polled.” 
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THE “WEATHER “AND THE WAX-WORKS, 





Commission to i 


it hot weather. ate SS gelatin 


’ opamp Baker pe ees, 
cauig Centre 





oe one ey ny 


aby iar he 
No, 7. Kine ot 


nephew! Roe Fingland 2 
Eee ia! Wick I was a 
endl gested on. 
No. 17, Gawenar Carosenr. 





What is this covtume ? Tt is the dress of a French Geners Dir 
A wrong title, : there should be no divisio & cami 
oo ree Se : Para 
volume o; I hear he represents me Ge Di 
matter of St, ARNAUD and myself. 


would only give me a holiday, then he who 2 sa Faas mig A taba tena |», 228 Hoots 


Wi T give you Lonp RaGuan’s present address ? By all means. Lorp 
Raeuan lives at Lay Sey (back of First Group). e says he’s been 
often under fire, but he never en aa engagement $0 hot as the ohe 


he is initing, now wi 

The General was re nM his conversation with Lorp Racgiaw 
could not be received as evidence; whereupon he refused to reply to 
any further questions. 


ArcusisHor oF CatrerBURy. Address, No. 35, Second Group. 
Right Hand. 


Oh, yes! at home and at your service. Don’t call me your Grace ; 
pel your Grease; that’s more ii . Tussaup’s Hotel has been rate dps 
ne 7 ssid Ta sot Lambeth ho v3’ re ho! 
eee 
mld Fass — in one of Sroser SuitH’s 
as.that irreverent divine used to call the Bony 


a oes } adenge an ie 


re 70. CHARLEMAGNE. 

Yes, I am correvtly described as “ A aaa é.” What’ll 
wasomte Of | of it if this weather atititien can’t wat fo the heat as 
you do to any other visitor, “ Please not to tush the Figures.” 

No. 76. Vouratre. 

Ahem! I think I had better not complain of the heat, though I 


feel it. 
The subject, being evidently a painful one to the Philosopher, was 
dropped. 


Wiiiiam Smaksrpans, 
Would listen to no questions. 
€ Q, that this too too solid flesh would melt!” 
% But alas! to make me 
fixed figure !’’ 


“ Albeit unused to the melting mood.”’ 
‘* T ’gin to be aweary of the Sun.”’ ° 
‘* We know what we are, but we know not what we may be.” 
The Bard supposed it was too ~ toe go to the Theatre, or would 
have liked to have heard how his plays were drawing. Under cover of 
the Commissioners finished the interview. 


No. 117. Lurnez. 








I perfectly agree with my friends, His Holiness (he’ll only be his 





Hualf-iness if J is like this) Brus 
NTONELLI 
90° in the shade,” If it continnes.” 


W. (i) 


ing from the Wax Fi ree af 
ieee, 
Potasie? 








Very hot betwee 


Park and other litt 










The Doctor here. wished. to.en 


‘fiaeay. tHe EientH. 
igitig at No. 78. 





ae i: oa ees vay ce 





LEON on horse’ 









in some important 
histor ee poet ee Buack Prince, 
Pore 181. W114 or Onanen: 
P Wishes he had one now. Too faint to maaey agent 
uate hinks James tar Szconp is better dressed make is. Wo 


the Commissioners make a note of it? 


Bre Cromweu (examined yh Commisstorée Luvw). 


sée Commissionéts—teminds him 

of ‘a ines. Pat try 't be vs battble. Doesn’t 
— that ‘on ose Wa Wart? Yes 
aot wie, ed it was. gs himself 
when younger. Ae dinetioht of al his position here. Why? Heat. 
Oe THE Frrst C Y TEE Seconp. 
Why does he think t TosakoDs Royalists ? use they executed 


ners | him in wax. 


CHARLES THE SECOND. 


Asked a few has sagem questions about the ducks in St. James’s 

Park i. allie + there a dog show? pads: 

sh, there ’s the governor as ee en; as I sai 
I beg your pardon for detaining you. 


on a former ion, 
CHARLES THE Fimst. 

Feels the heat. Would like to go out to the ine. Why? 
Because he would make a dedah of it - out boats. 
New idea for Ship-money. Sorry they couldn’t stop 

The Commissioners were pelking Townes te rel ent bar, for 
ae weather was beginning upon them, were hailed 

“Belay there, you het Ang V come from 
oe. tHe Fourta. On hey found Majesty had 


nothin an oe | to say, so they ‘ilire to to ne original intention, and 
after t 


the inquiry was 





Widdles for Wallflowers. 


Widdle. When is a lovely young lady, who,can’t sound her “r’s,” 
im, by her own sho pag nse ? 


Answer. When eriic® pao she wears a pair of gold wings. 
NEXT WIDDLE. 


Why is a pocket-handkerchief tattered by wear and tear 


Widdle 
like an elderly clown in a circus ? 
Answer. Because 


he’s an old wag. 


Ha! who said Reformation ? ‘cr Smithfield, 
this Tyrant Tussaup 


, Tussaup, but Tapa like Bho fy take aks » FAH on: pony, with 

























G//// 


WD, 
al 





ENERGETIC WAY OF TAKING IT. 


** Yes, GENERALLY COME AND SIT HERE FoR AN Hour arrer Breaxrasr. One MUST HAVE EXERCISE, YOU KNOW.” 











































DISRAELI’S eta 


O Dizzy, my darling, when 

You pour with the Ta: =a Bera irce, 
Don’t prate, if you love me, 

For that s not a word for yourself or ‘me. 


When a gentleman spouts for his own recreation, 
One wouldn't be hard on firework phrase 

But the canting and Recordish word ‘Dispensation — 
Is chat fitting stuff for these cynical days ? 


If you meant it in fun it ’s a mere desecration, 
we i carnast, ast, ay hav. hat you *re not such a fool : 
rtain religionists Dispensation 


Vib ocantkig Cakecimhaniatenela i aiimsokiaal 


Tou ya to ont going a Church agitation, 
lay out your game with each weapon that’s fair, 


But the ot bonkers that calls lobby-votes — 
Old Punch, the great Umpire, ’s unable to bear. 
Anes of B yoe like, that a dread tribulation 
ill follow the fall of Jouw Manwers and you ; 


Bat, don’t call a vote a divine Dispensation, 
Because you ’re aware that the thing is untrue. 


Punch likes your smart books for your keen detestation 
Of hypocrite howl that you christened a Ory, 
But Some and Tad and Dadpoie ne’er roared Dispensation 
rotestant votes were the dearest to buy. 


I ba oo > a hint this unpleasant jobation : 
If oft you display such an absence of Nous, 
You ’ll get what the Catholics call Dispensation 
From paying the penance of leading a House. 






PUNCH. 

















Desten ror A MonuUMENT OVER A TEATOTALLER’s TomB.—An Urn. 








TO THE LORD JOHN MANNERS. 


Dean Lorn Joxx, July 1, 1868. 
You were kind enough to promise us that water should retarn 

to the cleansed lake “ in June.” 

It may have rétarned, but.I walked across the- lake, o; with ay look on 
the bottom thereof, in company with. the Elon of Gorn 
the Duke of Albany Street the Bari of. Kent T the ‘Bari of 
Gloucester Terrace, and the Misses Gon eril, Regan, and Cordelia Lear, 
and back to the Ornamental Ee (where we play at croquet) last 

ht, and none of us were in the least wet. 

"ta would not hold a genitleman to a day or two, as if one-were a 
sharp attorney, or an old maid who had bed .at. an offer, but the 
evenings ment net ond if you wo mst prod ie a goperncter a 
little, we and the d much Silised: Not that he has not 
been doing his ark} a Wath, or that the job will not te a good one. 


Ever yours, faithfally, 
B llows Terrace, “ Pancus” xt In ENS, &. 
as ac FREQ 





A Timely Warning. 


Wuart a fearful thing a general iamnow would be! Water, water 
nowhere, and not a drop to drink! d yet to this we must come, H 
unless Societies for the conservation at the Engi rivers are ; 
lished everywhere to warn off oarsmen from their favourite work of } 
destruction. We use the phrase, “work of destruction,” advi yy, 
hearing from undoubted sources (of rivers) that boating is on the | 
increase, and that everywhere stalwart young men and active boys are | 
pulling up our most beautiful English rivers. 





AFTER DINNER. 

At the Banquet given last week to the page my 7 and Bishops } 

Mr. Joun Ape oe M.P. “replied the toast, but his re- 

marks were inaudible.” Hadn’t he better his name to Mr. 
Joun Uy-Asex Smita ? : 





bem A ty nee Ho'ford Square, in the Parish of St. Jams, Clerken 








a the Precinet of Whitetriars, ih the Olty of Loadoa,and Pubsish od by nim at No. 66, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. 





in the County of Mid tlesex, at the mag Feng! ae b Messrs. Braibury, i aie 
of Lontoo Seasons ’ ‘ 








At Se ee meee 
aE ee 
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~ DEMORALISING SABBATARIANISM. 


I there not in existeniée 
its attention ‘is tied forthe guest ts Ted by he Maw 





people for 

cri on sind 
the Society a ro 
Sees of V 


ease there i 
cas for its a 
ion for 
t isalaw Rye pa 
m ten 


Cricket is as 


ceive _ the gener- 
ality of boys, or men 
either, d pass their 
time on a Sunday be- 
tween Church hours 

than in-a game 
of cricket. Being no 
manner of work, eric- 


‘ald think, expect 
wo especi- 
ally object to a pas- 
time which keeps any- 

out of mischief 
on days. Whilst 
people are in 
playing at cricket, 
they cannot at the 
same time booze in 
a public-house, or 
lounge and loiter 
aboat outside of it, 


repeati odious 
words half- 
minute, Neither, as 
the jo Eye cee 

themselves might con- 


sider, can they travel 


in excursion trains or steam-boats. All the while hey are payin 
really rest the faculties which they have tasked during the week, an 
recruit the nervous system on whose condition mental health depends. | | be given is—‘“ The usual exan 

| all the harvest a baby can ior would: be 


IT Laseghin dear OGrarexer on a Sunpax ?—In Dr. Donan’s 


A SEASONABLE PETITION. 
Society for Suppression of Vice ? Because To Sm Richarp Maynz,, and the, Polige, in Scotland Yard as- 











¢ 


yor 
yi? 
} 
: 














TOILETTE DU SOIR A LA SIRENE. 









. 


MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS FROM. NATURE.(?) 











they | tion of Baby 





(Notice by Our Travelling Cockney.) 


A New Exhibition. 


Tue Emrrror, the Empress, the Proce Imperrt, and Prrvce 
Napoieon, as 4 Nappy Family. bi ms 


Farming a 


baby be expected to yield 








sembied— 
The Humble Petition of the Dogs ma Curs of Lotidon, 
SR voliiewes, a9. at present of sound oe he sitewagh 


‘a Ee tether 
rayon 

That i 
tude whe tfeai of 


their senses~ by the 


that. must all 
be when they 
take 8 
al : 

That your peti- 


tioners are by nature 





- bemg driven out of | 


able to ire only 

t i themaonguee, 
and the wearing of a | 
muzzle impedes — 


in so doing, and. th 
induces fever, which 
to ged is 


tioners will i do pet eir 
best to k in their 
right but if 
they be 


out of 


must be Nmat 


ven localities, 
stray dogs would not 
run the risk of being 
driven mad with thirst 
in the hot weather, 
and this would super- 
sede the need of tying 
up their mouths. 

That your petition- 
ers have heard that 
this is a free country, 
but, while they are 
not. suffered to walk 
about unmuzzled, they 
beg leave to doubt the 


ae petitioners 
therefore humbly pray 
that. their muzzles be 
removed, and that 
. themselves be 
to walk about 


as freeborn | 


British subjects, pro- 
vided. that they ay 
the dog-tax, and in 
every way discharge 
orl duty to the 


And-your petition- 
ers will ever pray, &c. 





The Practice of 
Baby Farming. 
Tus frequent men- 


question—“ What crops mars 
roms the only answer that can well 
emata of infancy.” But, at this rate, 

reaped by the "doctor. 


Duet rrom “Norma,” ARRANGED FOR A tirrix Duck anp A 
Corvus or Gaezw Pras.—“ Yes, we together !” &c. 


Opera ror Opp-Larers.—Bet-ly. 





VOL. LY. 


























THE ALEXANDRA PARK RACES. 


wm readers of African 
travels are aware 
races in 


ceedingly dark 
Widely fom the 


in Alexandra 

Pak, which le 
us as oe 

ably fair. an 

Muswell Hill to 

Africa may appear 


fa ie ata ofajump, 


broken wend, then wien 
thousands of ians, a 
which showed to great 


vantage on 
- visitors, and c¢ompletel Degatived 
deat Th kney, who © cage as his 
kney fa 4 
the Sykes element being ioe be 43 
ments were, however, most 
any offence in the itself, 
inch of thal f 
of several boo naliers th ote 
what and the vole of 4 
line of the poet, they think 
‘ Who bets on horses should himself be hoarse,’’ 
we dee eC were ~e 
Muswe ting-rin e is & very. impos 
ly refined, ra a pol i eenstheged 
ingly refin } the racing considered & 
little course. Still, by going over tly ae poe 
after the second round. 
ere WAS a absence of a men, and of 
blages, there were many who were rese we are 
body shy. Even the unlucky dog wa 
tions of the populace, was absent from. 
joking king snobs were content to carry flowers 
observable to the naked eye, either as an 
a missile. 
we are compelled senamtonall $0 to crumble at the “omit 
Northern line that there are seasons when it is quite re the right thing te | i 
go in for long trains. 
tunity for an “ outing” than as an event in the racing world 
m rs could not ensure a perfect condition of the course after so long 
| it must be remembered that the Alexandra Park is only a walk from 
Town, and that one can’t Oy everything even in these accommodating 


instances when Bill had passed in 
their ” fri Be int on the 
to be even hnekler than usual. owe 
for anything more rasping and of a stable-door 
i crowd” in the 
piece of Alexandra Parkitecture, an 
Seabled, and the vietory is Invaria 
broken heads in consequence ; for thou, 
on wild career,” exci 
whilst that most nourishing but 
The means s transit, too. 
which ladies go, we confess to feeling with the m r of the 
There can be no doubt that the affair was more successful as an oppor. 
anage 
| a drought, and if the horses’ hoofs found the earth’s crust a ‘ case,’ 
times. If the Muswell Hill gathering is snot _an Ascot for its style, a 


Goodwood for its “ family partyishness,” a Stockbridge for its jollity, 
an Epsom for its imansnaity, ®. a Newmarket for its thorough professional 
flavour, or a Hampton for its furious fun, it partakes of the nature of all of 
them, and it only requires some judicious improvements—in the matter 
of admission money to the exclusive portions of the field for instance— 
to render it one of the most pleasant of annual attractions. 
We would however sug est _ there should be some protection 
- afforded even to the “ There have been instances where 


ss; and wWhak was my surprise w 
. moment's time for on, pre m 





It would be, better for a“ select gate the 
we Wol rks i 
his name on both dagen’ vee ine jena. We conti 
| oe Jn pul Bp De mee 5 4 uite justifiable 
ce of an ex esire for 
fe heals, be pe rot tists to take kin sonal 
ve it. 





PEEL’S. GHOST 
Apropos of Puxt’s Statue. 
eee ee 
an scle'le xo aioe alee | edie’ 
“ ar, the ere 1 fear is ; 
iit bush’ for one’ tem Peg hard. 
“In the-spirit, rst i oe ov 
Choice of pe let me ~ 


When of Ospoaye and Excxo you oa faced the full brunt, 
I don’t much doubt which you’ll think best. 


* The first is the course which pred Marea demands ; 
Toe which Good Taste, says“ No” to, I fear ; 


we your deformit just ag it pt 
To Commons and Cabbies a jeer. 
“* Next course, to the wit and the wisdom we owe 
Joun Harpy hovers between, 
To leave a statue, but not statu quo,— 
away where you cannot be seen. 


MieRegpree is that whieh. Edun, on.tha. whale, 
“peat like best— m 
or my wandering so 
we contiinen aaiee— 
“ To the furnage again your seid bree to consign ; 
‘Ten poar Darah irieghe if na ’ 
I hegepe oir Relines, [at idem ae 
Of the J arp mecengy  Faey woe 





MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER, 


My Duanzs? J 
Arrer those remarks of ming, debated in. my 
mind what was the importeat topic with which to begin a series 
of letters to my daughter, and it took me several anxious days and 
eepless nights tocome to no conclusion. At last I went to your dear 
apa, = owever waggish and cynical he can be upon occasions, is 
most ling, of men when his wife, or indeed any lady, is in. real 


en he said, without tate os 
as 
the most im t object in a woman’s 


dear, may be bey 
ife—so there 

So there ! Leouldn’t have believed that =e bein come to 

such a pases who so able to decide Panch? me: grave angen whens 


ladies sre soncemane 20. me. Mr. P Eagan pe unch is 

right, but I can only say being my most import- 

we ant object in life ; ae tat he ‘ia < sO, 80, be taken for 
ted that he excepted me, as every 

ig wife when making severe assertions, 


and to except 
must be admitted that the sin of can no longer be laid 
door of 


hwomen by angi inent foreign nation. It is, 
and yisewonthy cicumsiance, and a crown- 
age we e in, that ladies of all ranks 


ife have at last been awakened to a sense of their moral responsi- 
by as Wives, Mothers, and Daughters, and haye learned the Ant 


or Dress ! 

Golden Age, ineffable period! when ‘the whole Duty. of ‘Woman is 
understood and acted up to with exemplary zeal and unmi self- 
devotion. How will my daughter’s heart glow with aa ion when 
she finds the heroic sacrifices of which her sex is where so dot 
and so paramount a duty is concerned, as f well dressed ! 
A few unkind people may doubt as to eye: j uch rinciple is the 
best upon which to found a moral code; and I was only saying ‘some- 
thing of this kind to Mrs. Gruwpy the other day, but she answered in 
a very decided tone— 

‘My dear Mrs. Punch, what you oa is very sensible, and so on; but 
then, like all theorists, you live up in the clouds.) Put yourself i in ih 
shoes, if you please. As a practical, conscientious Briti pas wi 
grown-up daughters to marry, and poor GRuNDY not. 
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from to year, the bo obliged to launch out a little at 
Cam! as tee to cannot do as I would 
advantage Bag Has 


dan d 
gg cin, an 
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well-off as he supenin, tad tradesmen’s bills increasing like snowballs 
other 

















has come into fashion, 
involve ; to-morrow it 
marine for all I know, 
the honour of her co 





dyed to some purpose. 
ou je in other respects, but ih 

ie de ‘coma ae : ss fictio i, 
contess to daughter, Sere ; 

Gruwpy, and . i Veen a Person of mora ess, I should ‘have 

told her my opinions of nt igi, Abyssinian, frizzy. 

h seanty-skirted. red. dsont of €os- 

tume, illogically called Ladiés’ full dress. 


Your dear vate and I ‘ate old-fashioned people, and though we try 
to keep up to the spirit of the times, we cannot reconcile ourselves to 
seein le ladies dressed with as much violation of good taste 

as women in the Gorilla country who know no better, 
poot dears 


Mr. Punch end 1 went to an evening party the other night, arriving 
as we were bidden to do, at the rational hour of ten; but no sooner 
had we entered the drawing-room, than Mr. Punch drew back, and 
said with a shocked, almost a solemn air, “ We have evidently come 
to soon, my love, for the ladies have not finished dressing them- 
selves.” 

I said meekly that I thought he was mistaken. “We must have 
come to the wrong house, then,” he ejaculated quite fiercely ; “ and 
in Heaven’s name, Mrs, A, among what sort of company are we 
Let us retire forthwith.” But up snped the hostess, a charming 
young lady, the modest wife of a fond husband, the mother of sweet 
children, and lo and behold, she was as outrageously dressed as a 
dancing-girl at a fair! An awful boss of some hairy material sur- 
mounted her head, and the remainder of her costume might be said to 
consist of a 1 necklace, pearl ear-rings, and a white silk train com- 
mencing at She walsh Of anything pretending to be a bodice there 
was no sign. 

What are we coming to, then? What does it prognosticate when 
mothers and wives dress in the style of Anonymas? Is it done to 
poe the men we wish our daughters to marry? What a lesson for 
Oh fie, ladies Ba pre Tee ! What an — to + yore ! 

! our ons, every one of them; cut up your 
ph into vestments ior your shoulders, dears ; fancifully as Nature 
dresses the flowers, if you will, but with regard to comfort and pro- 


very. mae see how the men like that. 

If adopted this insufficient mode of Ball-dress out of economy 
there might be ~~ ing said in its oy gs see #3 ay spend 
money necessary to cover their shoulders, upon 
hair, 20 firm and fastened that the Redan 

stood cannon-balls better than they would do. 
’s wife, in that mild and benignant manner with which 

) handle the parochial reins, not long 

desirability of Liveries for female servants ; but on the 
, like charity, should ra ee at home, I com- 
mend other reformations to the lady’s notice. If Liveries would keep 
housemaids and cooks from vanity and ruin, for Heaven’s sake 
let the be introduced’ among their betters | 


_ 


What effected in society if some en’ ing 
Moses were to set up a grand millinery and drapery Mart where ladies 

could costumes cee —— to their husbands’ incomes. 
Let us begin with the annum department. Straw bonnets, 
obon, no flowers nor veils, except Shet- 


to prevent tic-doulourenx, 
; cotton and alpacas for summer, 


Next let us take the £500 per annum department. Plain net bonnets 
for summer, plain velvet oh be dresses as before, with the addi- 
tion of black silk, and mantle of same material for summer. 

£700 per annum ent. Bonnets as before, with the addition 


of neat flowers and @ne sma grey silk for summer,’ silk 
mantle trimmed with j metine black silk i ’ 
Saene ee ee 

so on: : see in this | 

r, and when relccmed fis Mibirenice, ten tam your | 





tion to the 

1 in my ardent Seatom reformation? Shall 
2 apes her oat far n the Vanities, to some 
? Join, my Jupiana, in 

Your devoted and patriotic]Mother, 








A NATIONAL TRIUMPH. 


Mr. Duncan CampBELt read in The Owl, which he had borrowed :— 

‘‘ Her Majesty’s Government have resolved to confer a Peerage on Sin 
Rosert NapPizr.”’ 

He remarked to Mz. ARcHIBALD FrazER— ‘ 

‘“* There ’ll be just nae Peer like Narre.” 

Mr. ARCHIBALD F'RazeEn, in less than a thinute, burst out laughing. 
Mr. Duncan CAMPBELL sae too. Then they went off, both of 
them, into fits of laughter, which continued ‘with momentary inter- 
missions for about twenty minutes, and recurred at intervals during a 
period of four hours and a half. 





Valuable Suggestion. 

Dear Srr,—Being a constant reader of your valuable paper, [ 
observe in ‘the Illustrated News that the King of Tigre uses a Lion for 
his seal. Surely there is something hate whieh you could work up, and 
by so doing oblige, Yours, obediently, 

City. Tuesday. A Stocx-Excnaner Wir. 

[We prefer to print our delightfal Correspondent’s letter, minus his 
respected signatare.— Hd. P. ] 





PRINCE NAPOLEON. 


Impscuntostty is evidently threatening the Eurznon or THE 
Frencu. He has been vendiag a Narongon for change all over 





with cloth or alpaca mantles. 








} 
| 













Europe, and can’t get it done anywhere. 
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A PROTECTOR. 


“ ALL RIGHT, Miss, 411 niont! J’VS GOT ‘OLD ON ‘Im! 


You '’v# NO CALL TO BE AFEARD !” 


























A WELCOME TO NAPIER AND HIS ARMY. 


’T was Old Narrer of Merchistoun first won the crown 
Which a Narrer has never been wanting to wear : 
And Napzer of Magdala now brings renown 
To a stock with scarce room a new honour to bear. 


Let the heart of old England be vocal with thanks, 
Let the joy of old England be uttered in cheers, 
That know no distinction of races or ranks, 
But of chief and of army, alike, own “ nae peers.” 


Ne’er had Captain or soldiers a worthier cause,’ 

Nor themselves of that cause did more worthily bear ; 
Maintaining, not outraging, Chivalry’s laws, — 

Till they tracked the hyena to Magdala’s lair. 


{n all the strange hardships through which they have past, 
Foes or friends had the due that to either belonged ; 

In march, halt, or fight, from the first-to the last, 
Not a woman was outraged, a peasant was wronged. 


From the salt of the sea, and the sand of the shore, 
Through the wall of the mountain a door-way they elove; 
_~— torrent bed slowly but surely they bore, 
ver Alp upon Alp irresistibly strove. 


If the loads were too heavy for scaling the track, 

If the followers shrank from such marches, dismayed, 
Let loads be abandoned, and followers sent back : 

The track must be scaled, and the march must be made. 


On and on, up and up, ever higher and higher, 
But forwards, still forwards, they held.on their way : 
Till the basalt of Magdala gave back their fire, 


And the tyrant stood, faced in his fastness, at bay. 








Small renown such a foe to his conqu’rors Can bring : 
With the realm, not the chief, was the battle they won : 
But from holier cause never warfare did spring, 
Nor gave retrospect fairer, when fighting was done. 


*Twas in no doubtful quarrel, for no sordid ends, 
Not to humble a rival, or win land or fee; 

But to prove England counts not what treasure she spends 
If the wronged she but rights, and the captive sets free. 


ROYALTY »o. RITUALISM., 


Ir the Ritualists are prohibited from using incense 4 da Romaine, 
they may find some substitute for it in the following telegram, sent by 
her Most Gracious Majesty, Queen. Victoria, Defenderof the Faith, 
on the occasion of the unveiling of Dr. Maztin Lurier’s monument 
to the Kine or Prussia, at Worms :— 

“ Pray express to the Committee for the erection of the Luther Memorial 
my most hearty congratulations upon the successful of ,their task. 
Protestant England cordially sympathises upon an which unites the 
Protestant Princes and peoples of Germany.” 


Priests of the mock-turtle persuasion put that in your thuribles and 








smoke it. You see the Quzen calls this country “ Protestant England.” 
Hr Masesty expresses sympathy with an assem met to honour 
the memory of LutHer, whom you call a heretic. t do you say 


to this demonstration on the part of your Sovereign? Nothing dis- 
respectful, nothing malignant, nothing foolish, nothing that convicts 
you of hypocrisy and humbug? Then you will agreeably surprise 
straightforward and sensible people by showing yourselves mots egal 
and wiser, and honester, than they imagined you to be. 





Aw Exrraorpiary Risx.—From the case of Risk ALLAH against 
the Brita and Homign Marne yom Company, it seems that 
the Company consider thoug ey insure against ordinary 
risk, they decline the responsibility of Risk ALLAH. | Akg 
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ATHLETICS AT WESTMINSTER. 
Joun Buicut. “HA! WON’T YOU KETCH IT NEXT HALF, WHEN OUR BIG BROTHER COMES!!!” 
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MR. PUNCH’S ENGLISH PRIZE POEM. 


“Recited at No. 85, aoe guar that alias 


moration of Benefactors and Typefounders. 
all Nine, 
qa Oo Mawes Yea, se ine 


y yesterday 
why the eal heart of yout 
Could = no pity and could feel no ruth. 
There, in their own miles away, 
With neither tse rates, nor anal 


ae five-pound {notes would last for ever. 
was up, when in their new caique 
They da Tad os 


oe es ry So am rounded peak on peak, 
in thas wake 

Dowie one re ul tran a ae, 

from home Tage, 
Both wealth and under — 
poomrecas 

sm 
The large estates ee le poreteee won 
Beyond the telegraph and ~ pee the sun, 
ren 


FPR ghe were near to mend oats 
x e arro un 
Of cotatel cousins axa 4 nts, 


malignant aunts, 
to the winds her hopes of Earls and Dukes, 
erg with Pxrcy from the world’s rebukes. 
See roseate youth with mutual grace advance 
ee ee eS fe nie dae, 
Wile the soft-hours and lead the day along 
With all the pomp and pleasantry of song, 
-time no respite, oak ore ml the dawn 
Wi gauee and op and croquet on the lawn ; 
Or, sometimes, neop: in nature’s lore, 
Fa ne sinfnsoria on the shore, an 
e 0 pr in twili, 
tn ecm Pay oe 
in jujah on ne, 
Between two mo: of carious stone, 
robes of purple with angry puce, 
vi Peg and fleur-de-lys, and luce ; 
of “ es” on his brow, 
all over * the pared cow; 
and jacinth mixed, 
Mc bey ar the forale fed, 


ae eee hs ai 
co Fing e argc ten maddening drums, ” 


. 





The th and the tum-tums, 
Rolled like a phe mery J: tha raalod 
Where lions crouched and 


Bidding the trembl hed dared 
eter & lap cere Sane coon 


A land no 

But dalpeaeaies ane ke of five. 
Around him ranged 

Lust in their eye, and their blood, 


In cased. head 
Corslet am Tab canta, and ate of sete steel, 
Wielding the claymore and the Libyan _— 
fd lect Oo Ea tae Bofal oeat the Kin 

an 
Who ordered = : 


And the wide welkin 

g from a 

—for the Sujah c 
And death a into banishment— 


An aged he aged henchman, ogee hey prom sugested 


harged to escort the be back, 
Br oe a cong Wy ee ree 

ast is ancho 
Where spices scent the s soft meridian | in bronze 
Past headlands haunted in the 
With Faun and Fay from barracoon cel 
Along lone straths which few have ever trod, 
Or heard a footfall valleys core on the ary) 
Were vales and oan ei ae fc 

are pene prow: =. 
hills whic’ 


Home of the ies oe a en 
ph mp te er ™ 


Grew hoarse wit soating os their hands, 
yt: national airs, Tang See 
‘fired off matchloota. 

‘0 penn her and him so oa: 

gre s those bright shores ieee Seer ‘ui oe snow, 
face offended aunts and ou! law, 

And all the horrors preg their saw, 

In hyperborean. dis zones & 
Where morns were dark and eves tp were mostly grey— 
Lands which might suit the eth > a the strong, 
fan Nae wade slates ede ee 
But could not a gece: 

0 in each o om arms a 

So have I seen the great A: ’ son 

Zev dows and die ere yet Sit ae a 


ire and sink amid 
blood the fag Kis Devwaen lat Sateen 
Sito Se care ie Sone sit ae 


mo ytd m y queen, lvl oie dan, star, 


ine Btn len fii, velit 






























YEOMANRY. TRAINING-~VERY SEVERE 


DELIGHTFUL POSITION FOR MAJOR BLAZER, COOLING ON HIS WAY HOME FROM PARADE. 








IN THE HOT WEATHER.) 

















PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Mr. Puncu is a Trappist. Not only because he sets the most 
refined traps and catches therein all the Notabilities of the time. He 


pis one of the order of La Trappe, founded 1140, in Normandy. Like 
Alice, he has quitted his Normandie, but he adheres to the rule, 
| especially in this hot weather. The monks of La are bound to 


| silence, and to labour, and are forbidden stady, wine, fish, ond other 


luxuries. 


| observing the other inhibitions, but 
| and to smoking, and means to 


msation and from 
has devoted himself to silence 
adhere to his vows until the thermo- 


He has obtained a 


| meter shall permit him to wear clothes, and walk about. In these 


“ Pres 


he pro 





Lorp 


Tring politics” ‘His Slighland Grace mad good party speech | Eh 
ving politics. His ea very h 

Tue Bisnor or Oxrorp took a ag ot iece_ of and wrote 
byterian” all across the Duke’s 
and the way in which he imitated Mr. Srurczon 
letter from that hierarch, was exceedingly telling. He had som 
to say cheat 5 eaneteee Se See he ae 
about a sentimental grievance, like 


circumstances, he cannot restrain his compassion for people who crowd 
into public places, 
they are not obli 
for the Lords of England, who met on 


make speeches, hear music, or do anything which 
dtodo. He is filled with the tenderest compassion 


for the Third and last night of the great set 


Monday, June 29 
debate on the Church-of-England in Ireland. Again came the Nobles, 
and the Ladies, and the Commons. 
again from Aus 
benches, and in the 


The Duxe or Eprxsuren, home 
ia, sat with the CommanDER-IN-CurEF on the cross 
lery were the Princes Curist1an and Lovis or 
8 


Hessz. The Stranger’ was blackened with parsons. 

The Duxe or ARGYLL, whose lady-clan mustered in and 
charming foree, opened the night's debate, and declared that all Eyes 
an 


earts were on the great question. He believed that the object 
ised from languid speculation mto 


. He was humorous, 
while reading a 


of Cain against Abel. Finally, 
the Church and our liberties to Rome. 


tested against sacrifi 
Tt wag all very clever, and didnot i the Jat convey the idea that his 
0 


was in any terror for the Church of England. 
P nes Ae was like Shirley, in the old play, “O dear, I 








cannot tell what to say, nor what to do.” But he manfully resolved to 
do nothing, and not vote, though he owned that the course was pusil- 
imous. We do not think, considering Lory SHartesBuRy’s sur- 
roundings, that it was anything of the sort. He was reasonably averse 
to putting the Lords into collision with the Commons. _ 
HE Duke or RichmMonD made a very mild oy, the Sus- 
pensony Bill, and in behalf of the bulwarks of the Constitution, which 
ad better be called bullrushes if they are likely to go down on such a 
question. . 

Lorp Hoveuton thought that sentimental Lapewes were the most 
likely to become serious grievances. The Irish establishment was the 
Church of the Conqueror, and the Church of the Garrison. Had Prrr’s 
intentions in favour of the Catholics not been defeated, we should have 
long ago made Ireland tranquil: now we must do it in the best way 
we could. The Poet vindicated his name—he was a Doer, eh, Mr. 
CARLYLE? 

Lorp Banpow was solemnly Protestant, and a clever er re- 
marked to his successors in the duty of taking down the dreary 


harangue, 
“ All Hope a Bannon, ye who enter here.”’ 


Lorp Granarp, as a Catholic, declared that his fellow-believers 
were most anxious for the disestablishment. Which nobody can deny, 
or has denied except in Parliamentary speeches. 

Lorp CLancakty protested against violating the Actof Union. Dear 
Criancarty, the Union was obtained, partl bribery, and partly b 
noble promises which have never been fulfill . You know that, pa fa 

, how, grammachree, mayourneen, dudeen, astore, and several other 
terms of endearment which we don’t remember at present. 

Eart Russeut. The veteran Irish Reformer made a very good 
speech. He could hardly say anything new, having been agitating 
against the Church in Toeed for fifty years, but he stated the entire 
case with vigour and terseness, and Mr. Punch feels contempt for any 
man (whether he the Irish as fellow-subjects who deserve deny 
or aliens who are the better for stern rule) that could listen t 
sentiment of veneration for the hono le little old brave English 
nobleman who, true to the convictions of a life, made another appeal 
on behalf of a. principle!which he has held so long. 


ee 






























“Sou 1, 1868) 


Peer 


er ee ay i na la 








~ PUNCH, OR. THE LONDON CHARIVARL 
















BeBe ge co" 
tow about sal 


ividentay Pee his sorry to say) then 
a 
wall sr sorts or arguments, 


urch. He ended by declaring that 
od Gash of the coun and let 


aie J a. PxKINGTON. 


desire no noble = 


to fall. The pla 
of point, and said that in a 
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the 


House 9 3a ant to en any more sou 
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his castor or beaver, which 3 is silk, 
. The Lords, as we mentioned last week, did well in 


oa’ the 


by 44 to 


ad lice force, now more wanted than ever, and it 
ag by at & by a little _ who Coy Se Ut ie 192, and Cayton. 
have an 0 of disco 
hope vale egy wanted. Of Hisle-on don't desire i 
but we should like to read that Mn. Avrrow 


ai eaan Soom away, and that Atperman Lusx’s best 


had ‘heen knocked in, with the loss of his lunch, if he carries 


mnspiracy among the Southern Railways. They did less well 


to-day in passing a Bill by by which the Brighton line will be able to raise 
its fares. They were lowered to defeat competition, and that 

defeated, the Company discovers — the fares were too low. Lorp 
Lae made an energetic protest against assent, but was outvoted 


80 how hate to let 
and some of them are offered in 


Catholic priests into the 
a very Vulgar and petty | 


Prnteotent magistrates 
prions to see Papist Continued complaint is made of the 


spirit. Of eours,& rots may be as sincere in believing it wrong 





as a Catholic is in believing it to be right, 


ts parson ; an Act is permissive (which no Act 
Should be pe Be of men W "nen who 4 = doing aa dicre, new, its 
i let us hear more of Tasgiste- 
ility: i i tter. gg ty was scone an 

gator} on @ priest to state whether a hanged bad Fe ie a ee es 
object . Ln eS Ee es taal ao deers hiting, 






ear ‘And if: disse lower classes, it is a very 
thing, Mog ge us sa pol pf anata move vit han 
of the Church, a plo pd who are in danger of 


filling into divers temptations. pede Sven Pouncu is justice in- 
carnal 
dey, but it was marked with 
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y ght lef t e 
A i : 80 at 
wha" thi a ag mouth, re | not shut: our re 
left, Punch was so much amused that: t 
more Essence this week. 
of demonstraijon. “ Bravcuamr’s proposal was Wi wo 








A REMONSTRANCE WITH SIR RICHARD MAYBE. 
(From Tray.) . 
Am—“ Guy satin nmin 


Dog Days Act, well 
Ricuagp Mayne are you 
ear muzz Len sear 


Po hinder hydrophobia you prevent ice 
wow, wow 
Oh, how unopmfortaae? Bow, wow, wow! 


The authors of this precious piece of British legislation, 
If they had known we dogs lave n a cutaneous perspiration, 
(Oar lolling tongues peceeneas Soe ic aden 
Would not have doomed us thus to be tongue-tied without compunc- 


tion. Bow, wow, wow! &. 


| A dranken dog it sometimes may be meet:and fit to muzzle ; 
But we, dogs proper, no intoxicating 
We're all of us teeto tallers, drink water; pure and sitigle ; 
X bi of nimatone incur cape is all we eer ming 

w, wow, wow! &e. 


I wish you could experience the miseries we suffer 
agh that hard Act, coved hy seme secpemenp andes: 

















We obj Fae pagina peo 
secres a 
Bee lily tad shily nage that's need fact should| nila the H welbtaan ee snffer this.infiigtion 
come ou seco! an 5 e is on | How wo e House ommons te 
oviditace that qnahi to to satisfy every one, and not to need confirmation | Themselves, which we do endure, the iti 
iipgod. afelon. The hankering for confession is natural, but Winch woeld be wisesomo i on certain ~~ 9g ay 
ose Excisemen and the vetne sani. again. Government thinks they i wow, wow! 
ht not to vote, so does rept but a general election is 
Sp li to 47. ort it gets to the ask Thoughts 
: ve 
TEs Bone ot vtale Bt Eris wo Menitipel Ne aga Iw his speech on the vote of Paewren said, “ s 
of jobbing V the present. the ae hy has been be ge, a See. nal Soe 
‘ednesday. massacre. a easures | COU vege, thanked Gitlin was on iy 
Nando yi mame. Ds pene ong othe even | Tesignations. He may be happy yet. 
of pitti 1h Sei booed ko roves tre 
| peg their duty and giving truth- PUDDING IB pian 
B ar also Withdea Dissenters to all the privi- Wr is 4 promisin Cricketer like flour and oggs? 
leges of the Universities was read a Secon Mime by 198 to 140. Pe Because he’ calculated to mak make a good batte 
gen ‘was to say e Dissenters were 
omposed of the lower classes. W we hare no particular friend in Quazn Exmaseru’s Favounrrs Seucunawt.— Bersy's British 
the lip rds ‘who is an Independent, nor we lately read | Brandy. 
am ‘any Baptist lady on the doors of an opera 
box. But we fancy that we have met ladies and gentlemen who goto Bap Foum or Rava-Worm.—A “ Welcher.” 
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THE QUEEN’S BREAKFAST PARTY. 
Mrs. Alderman Saltash and Daughters (in chorus). ‘‘ Gooo Gractous, "Pa! You'’RE NOT GOING WITH Us IN THOSE —— 1!” 


Mr. Alderman Saltash. ‘‘ My pears, I’m ‘one RAYGLE,’ I AssuRK YER!” 














EGYPTIAN FINANCE. 


| 

| Ws have often of late had long and elaborate articles in the Papers 

| under this heading. They might be compressed into one sentence. 
tian Finance is for the weg thse aden bbe» Ee quarrel | 


PRACTICAL INCREDULITY. 





disabilities of revenue officers, the Post observes :— 


| for the rest. Ismatu’s real revenue is black mail, ase wien sere van | “We know that the Commissioners of Inland Revenue object to their 


on all the Pasha’s — an and all other Egyptian residents whom he can | officers having even any religious opinions.’ 


Consular Courts, ver are the de h | and the Excise and Customs. Now the Commissioners of I 
to give judgment against the Pe ny in suits by the Pasha’ fine mi | Revense, some of them being Scotchmen, are dow 


don’t “15° see why he should be made in a of iawn 
and that is the independence he most values, and bly rely rely 
on Courts of his own to secure for him. 


he will dance away with the Collector of Income-Tax. 








A Woman’s Question and Answer. 


between London and Cambridge, coe ipuacey Davies — to ys | Why shouldn’t females vote as well as males ? 


take as a model the Cantabridgian ? examination. 
only the ladies, with their fondness = diminutives, will bet sure to the women don’t push down Park pales. 


turn “ poll ”.into “ Ponty.” 








LEGITIMATE COMPLAINT. 








ew plan, to pinch me when I snore out at the stupid sermon 
ec t to see to this. 





Apvice BY a ReasonaBLe Asstarnen.—Stick to dry wine. 





ComMENTING on Mr. Mownx’s Bill for the removal of the electoral 


plunder with impunity For that matter there is no difference between the Inland Revenue 
As the Pasha never tas te ony Gar a gh eek or mand 


He therefore proposes to alter the capitalations under which these | the ted song of Rosxnt Bunss, relating how — 
Courts exist. There is nothing won in'that. What is wo “ The de’il cam’ fiddling through the town, 
a ecorncek meena caterers And danced awa’ wi’ the Exciseman.’ 
Courts, many  Pasha’s creditors 
Eng jects awLzy should It is easy to see why they should wish their subordinates to be free- 
ait —— subj aot angele og Ty ae aye uy he say: e We thinkers. Not believing in_ the personage named poms; those 


officers will never be deterred from doing their work by any fear that 


Spinsters of Arts. Tue reason assigned by men why women ought t not to have votes is |) 
Ix his scheme for the establishment of a Ladies’ College, somewhere | 7 £s¢t ® woman's reason——because they oughtn't. Unless, indeed, you } 


On Dit. Tue ene ape the sexes in Church. Paterfamilias writes 
Tue Music Hall Comic Singers are about to publish 4 Plea for| toa com seal this He has been in ie hes See 
Tol-lol-leration. his wile f for toeuty- i years, “and who,” he piteously asks, * 18, 


‘ 
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But i in midst of the general ea yest 
And there. che | oo the nati 
ere, in the swells of the nation, 

She calls Jason Taare rturbation. 
Medea says, n’t be, 
You knoy ad py ad to 2 me, 

is aly et sometimes more ; 
You a be a) “by two, you ’ve been married he-fore.” 
Pa Oreon, to Dirce, who’s pe to the core, 
* T’ll see to it, calma il tue terror : 
Medea, at Jason’ attempt t’wards the lady, 
You needn’t take umbrage— admitting it ’s ‘shady ;’ 
oad leave us this instant, for though p’rhaps we may 

a dance, or , oO ap 

Whichever the bride oak her spouse may esire, 
A dull mourning co: we do not require. 
Medea then kneels In scene. pathe 
Ap , then i sin |; prophetic ; 
But Creon, the father » to er kneeling, 
s deaf to bag F ry to all f feeling: 
a8 . ston: a od ew *g no use TM 


And the Rot Drop Ural of orange fe a iste of thi 





ins “OC . 


fot Tor 26. 


apenas 





RMD AT et a i 


ype to the young bride as present 

A pi and crown steeped in poison Pwiielk pleasant 

Acceptable Jason's —— no 0 

Hand their father’s new wife 

And then poor Medea tomer to slay 

Her innocent boys as @ lesson to'J.: 

But feelings maternal asserting their 

She finds that she can’t put them out of t 1e Way ; 

And her sorrows in wild plaintive music out-pour 

Such an air! It commences, t Rio Dolor.” 

4s length she doberraines, she wild do the deed, 
vainly doth Jason with sword intercede } 

Too late to defend either Dirce or those 

Who called him ‘ ng of the Ustreted to 

That the dreadful design of the ill-treated 

Is accomplished, and so for the i dtonds of his 

We feel pretty sure as the aureéa 


That Oreon is. safe to be, eu! 

Whilst Jasos, no lm aoe 
Can’t even.¢: 

I eee apo 

n a mM. 
wie een nace i 
Is, that.onee on & to? 
et roa ie Fa, 
Although the densa 1 


But we confess, as given at Old iT " 
Grand house, the ¢ ; 


And as a change from oF mnd'B eT] oY 

Wa vse iy Seanke ORRSPIEE . ’ 

“Two stars keep bot rng motions in one sphere,” 
The Poet sa Diy Ci in ty 

Three pint at rary Ta 


One veal 
Punch ald pe ‘steer 
Clear of tnistal € elt ee left and right. 


To finish with a vile pun— 
He saw two suns, too rand Ti-son. 










with the “ *Gompts ” of their mother. 
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EXQUISITE HOMAGE TO A LION. 


Or course, when Sr Rosent Nariee visited the 
Crystal Palace there was tremendous cheating. anak — 


“The two ban the Great Organ, at the 
same time played bee the ri Hero Comes. . _= 


. was a Bri * i ’ aS - * 
This ati traly ome straightforward, =4 explicit 
= Ti ‘adipous. Amor re , pis ptr ngRewonn Be 
of a musical repoeeagt By the victor of 
THEopore, when Sienor par + bo ms air from 
HanpEr 4 Samson, beginning with . oT 


& Honour and arms scorn such a foe ;” 


bee 
As whom, one asks, if not the late Ki 
Abpuinin ? 'Tifiiong contiancrs — 
* Poor victory 


To uer 

Or glory in thy overthrow ; 
Vanquish a slave that is half slain ! 
So mean a triumph I disdain.” 


To anybody whose sensibilities are but commonly k 
the foregoing strain, considered as sung in honour o 
Sm Rosert Naprer, may appear an example of curious 

exquisite subtlety 


’ 


Poach Tk moi ina eae te 
of a reticence w ma 

the foe with whom that p Genena hed to contend was 
not the miserable Tuzoporz, but the nature of his country, 
with the obstacles which it to an invader. . 
bd co lay think bee onour and apr been 
selected for the occasion of Wednesday’s féte a’ Crystal 
Palace by some sly member of the Jamaica Committee an 
the Peace Society, or at least that Naprer had fallen into 
the hands of the Philistines. 








Cruel Satire. 
Lorp Dersy has cha Lorp Carnarvon with 


DIFFICULT TO PLEASE. having recommended “ a dash” upon M: 


»|., What Lorn Caryarvon says he recommended was, 
Landlord (exultingly). “‘ Beaotirun, Promisina WEATH?R, Mr. CLOVERDALE!” | “9 diplomatic mission,” 


British Farmer. “‘ AM, WE SHAN'T HEV’ ANY NicE Movipy Hay ror tHe| ‘The idea of Lorp Srantey’s father confounding 
Cows THis Year!!” “dash” with “ diplomacy!” 














The Church will be spoiled by too much of “ the cloth.” 
ADVICE TO THE POPE— For proof I appeal to the deliberations— 
? Conctones ad clerum—of our Convocations. 
Don’t take too much Rope. No work they get through, not a question they settle : 
Poor dear Pro Noxo! I prithee take warning Or if eer they waite to direct Church's thander, 
re sod hate’es Sess 2 30  Meerhewore myn *Tis to back an injustice or bolster a blunder. 
p whate’er hobby may please ANTONELLI : va Whate'er your Episcopal Counell sec 
a shits or tates bores to Saas ate ae For putting down LuTHer, or hacking up Moses, 
Be pecachinn ob wounee ag tunics, or men ?’ tente— They have no more chance of o’er-bishoping men so 
To folding your toe to be kissed by young "Merica— Than has Convocation of muzzling CoLENso, 
To consigning Krx@ Victor to—let us say—Jericho— oo See eee ee oc agmnes, 
Zo putting down Cam li rid meager ice yar Prove Papal miedoings mere Protestant s 
re —- a » CAPPIDE Tass ue peel Excommunicate monarchs with bell, book and candle, 
1g gold roses to QuEEN ISABELLA, Intone “‘ Miserere” and chaunt “ Dies Ira,” 
And making believe that she’s all that ou tell her— O'er Bishope and Cardinals prone to inqui » 
tN es Sa a poe oe onl Trust Cutten im Ireland, or Mannine iy London, — 
yng | sesh Their zeal. may be checked, or their blunderi = 
a rey en eg ay wandert Was 5) But would you as Porz still direct fasts and feasts 
ivi men points for a row a rally— 7 - saprte- , 
To cntatlons or pos cong ae of mde Ware General Councils, especially Priests’ ! 
heme toate * a ar ny vag < uths Ae de c— 
ringing down Peter's keys, bringing up 8 pence— 
Putting truth in the Index, and banishing sense— Very Alarming. 
Anything, in a word, that is commonly foolisl Tur Waterford Mail says the intense heat in 
And in mere Papal measure mistaken or mulis 7 has created quite a frenzy among the cattle, who are rus 
But, as you your would achieve and renounce ill, country, mad, in all directions, An excited mob of 
Have nothing to do with a General Council: is bad enough; but think of a stampede of frantic Irish 
The Council I mean that is called “(Beumenical, haps they are all moving towards Rome, to be can into 
For which to Rome’s pony a, earth o’er, you pen a eall. Bulls, Nothing more crazy can well be imagined, 
Pan-Anglican Synods may Lillipu : 
To the crowd that obeys your world-wide allocution, ‘ vig 
But, from small things to great, by that Synod take warning, Lirerary.—The excellent article in the Pall Mall 
Which left its foes laughing, its friends in deep mourning. Pleasures of Wapping” has been erroneously attributed to 
For as surely as too many cooks spoil the brot! Master of Eton. 
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“UNTO THIS LAST.” 


Provincial (at the Leeds Exhibition). “‘1’vk HEARD AS THE PaINT ON SOME O’ THESE YeRe ‘ PicrERS’ COMES TO A MATTER 0’ 


Fi’ Pounps SOMETIMES, LET ALONE ‘THe MAN’s Trwe A Layin’ oF If ON, YER KNow! !1" 








THE GREAT AMERICAN ELECTION. 


Ir is fitting that every Diner-Out should understand the situation in | 
America, as, Mr. Punch is happy to say, you are nearly sure to meet | 
American ge gs and happier to say, American ladies, in good | 
society. He will, therefore, in a few words, explain matters with the 
lucidity all hisown, PrestpEnt Jounson’s time will soon expire, and | 
his successor must be elected. e rival candidates are GENERAL 
Grant and Mr. Horatio Szymour. The General is put up by the 
Republicans, Horatio by the Democrats. You might think that in a 
Hep + QobbesLhe weg was & Republican, but this would only show your 
frightful ignorance, You might think that in a ere everybody 
was a Democrat, but this would only show your frightful i 
There is much more ind. It is all very well for men in a rotten 
old country like this'to label themselves Liberal or Conservative, and 
so to be placed at once. Subtler politics pervade the States. Gene-| 
rally, you may say that the s friends are those who were most 
persevering with the war, and are most resolved to make the South | 
understand that itis hg «3g ee to give power to the Nigger. You 
may also understand that ORATIO's party call themselves Conser- 
vative, and are for something like repudiation of financial bargains, 
and for encouraging the Fenians while the vote of the Irish rabble is 
useful, and then for thro them over. Also that Szymoun’s friends | 
are of the Johnsonian 4 ly. Those facts will do for you to) 
shuffle with ; but, if you want to discuss the whole subject seriously. 
you must know that the Reconstruction Question has to be considere 
along with the Nebraska Line, and yet that the Hard Shells are sepa- 

to a certain extent from the Copperheads, yet not so far as to 
involve the Natuaralisation Doctrine, at least in its bearings upon the 
issue of Greenbacks, and the a of the Confederate Debt. 
You must also bear in mind pat ough Mr, Corrax, who jis put 
up as Vice-President with the General, is in the habit of smiling a 
deal, this by no means weakens the right of Curer Justicz 
HASE to be sent to Vienna in the place of Mr. Moriey, when Mr. 


} 
| 


ignorance. 


Horace .Greetey shall have finished inaugurating the new Pudlic | 
Ledger Buildings (the most superb newspaper office in the world, and 


| one that will make famous the name of Mr. Cups), though not too 


much stress must be laid on the return of Mr. Apams, greatly 
respected by all. Lastly, you must balance all the above items, and 
then throw into the e thedeath of Hmam Kiser, the eminent 
Mormon, which is a counter-blow to the demise of Mr. Bucnanan ; 
and then, if you read the Constitution by the light of the will o 
GeNERAL Wasninoton, and the European Edition of the New York 
Herald, and carefully study the first ninety-seven tons of Mr. 
Sewarp’s Despatches, you will be able modestly to sustain a conver- 
sation on American politics, if your own share in it be limited, as Punch 
advises, to asking questions of your American friends. 








ABRONAUTICAL SOCIETY. 


Sim,—This is Thursday, July 9th, and I am in London. 
the doings of the Aéronauti . What’s the use of such a 
Society existing, if they can’t give usa th of air in Town? What 
are Water Companies for? What are Air Companies for? 
Air. Very well then, let ’s have some, * Yours, gaspingly, Gasran. 


kB. I Pig going e add two okes apna snieing the wind, also 

ut water rates and aérates, including so! ng 0 
aérated bread; but I can’t work them up. Too hot. you like the 
ideas, do ’em, yourself. 





An Alderman on the Antique. 


Mr. Arpenman Lusk, M.P, for Fistor, bee endorsed the remark 
of one of his friends, touching the Elgin les, that those remains 
of Grecian sculpture were “ big’ stones and men without heads, and he 


I read of | 














did not think much of them,” Probably the worthy Alderman prefers 


Gog and Magog. 





Tae “Cross” Bencues 1x tHe Hovse or Lonps.—Where tlio | 


angry Peers sit. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
Farmar, July 3. Asif the Sun were not 






Bc as and to ri 









enough, the) agencic 
his | ¢ athe rth 






je here + Aoyitad — F5, 


ninety-five per cent. OF the 


jor Wr = 
them at the t 
that they will continue to do so with all the circulars 
and if the postmen 
letters, our 
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el HAPTESBURY. 
| has been p so the Triple work is complete. 

Tn the Comttions, a sélect party, nine soldiers and four officials, said 
Mr. Curpers, discussed the all-important mere of the management 





real J , who, have a ow a tering : hw without | of the War Office. Bref, the Treasury is trying to defeat the admirable 
persons instead of before a Committee which is is very hard = for consolidation, and for entrusting the direction to a master- 
™ mab low attorneys, and other villains” (as Mz.Denman d, like Sm Henny Storxs. This must be.seen to. 





span 

), but has 
.. oe never think that they know an 

“—~ to take the jurisdiction from the 

the gl It were Lo to detail the wrenelin 
divisions that nearly uy, \eonant the measure to grief, 
rumour to spread thai ISRAELI intended to throw it a. 
pee cance more adjusted it and declares that he will pass it if he can. 

es 


Tuesday. The Lords ry the Some Reform 
REDESDALE’s proposal to enlarge the boundaries aa ym Mr. 
Punch is bey ee in Glasgow with the fervour of admiration which 
distinguishes the fine and he has some idea of standing for that 
enormous city. ma is that, d the canvass, he 
should utterly ruin his ling to the temptations of 
Lane’s, the most vari Socken Sree in visible creation—and a 
reproach to Sp Laan, with its greasy sandwiches, of two sorts only, and 


both usuall 
A, debate 3 in the Commons. P ne Lowe wanted to examine all 
t schools, once a year, in the very things they don’t ne 
manly, edi, writing, eaeas eo pe grammar, ph >and 
poet : bed as an insult to the 
ey any such useless nonsense, or 
and good cricket? The real examination o 
on while Mr. min A pe and is being 
at Lord’s, in resence of thousands of elegant spectators. But 
what do you Mii said? “All those t things a boy should 
Ear tecinen perpen school.’ show bias worded he 
verb—we never grainmar—anyhow it is a wo it isa 
word that gh more trouble than any other in the 
On a British Museum debate Atpznman Lvsx intimated that the 


such a belief in the virtue of gentlemen, that 
about bribes. The 
couse, ove give it to 
At the 

a 


ee 












This was very 
ree Vio wants his son 
else but bad Latin and 


te 
and Harrow is ted 


contents of the Museum were not various ¢ enough, and that there were 


too L. so much alike as to be re. Also the place 
abound ie stones and men without heads” (the Meme ms 
to refer to the Elgin marbles) and a friend of 
is did not think t ed ere bo Feed Bane. The Trustees 
pore eases Saat thn satarsl ion and the sculptures sho 
sold for yas yaw f would fetch. WilljFinsbury return this Alder. 
omg! pa hae something to fatally’ 


at fi tn, a 
~i in that borough has been tated ‘bee 
AL he thought objectionable 


Questioned about a Small - Packets vets Company, which is now 
being prosecuted by the Post-Office, Mz. Warp Hunt said that he @id | man. 





Friday. The sheen Conqueror is by — UEEN with the 
aihcoed title of Lonp Naprer, of y Parliament 
with a pension of £2000 a-year for his own dines it be long and 
happy—and for that of his male heir. 


*¢ So should desert in arms be crowned.” 


Strong expressions in the Lords about the conduct of some of the 
Volunteers at the Windsor Review. Perhaps Lorp ge trys 
Under- for War, went far enough in fog Oy 
offence of straggling led to the offences for which the 2 hanged 
many soldiers in the Peninsula. The authorities are considering 
less punishment will suffice 

The Commons went at the Bribery rg! an Rage on. = were 
also bored about the diet of Irish paupers, t onésty of 
trib and Trinity College, Dublin. ithe Lo iP amendmen 
the Scotch Reform Bill were accepted. otf te ed land,” 
— a say when he pawiuiald the end ie Net 

on. 





A “Derry” Dowh Ditty. 
Says Harpy, “ I know + Cage when To we lose, 


Where to look for anothe eh in his shoes.” 
Says Dizzy, “ Be easy, the t reap to at 


Buch a racine , Sute, is Suspensory B 
- wish ere 


Says Siz Starrord, “I 
in the till, 


He wo would give us just one 
Kt apend | the last sixpence we rs 
d string up Jou# Burcut and Suspensory Brot! 





COMPANION TO RUFF’S GUIDE TO THE TURF. 
Sold by all Low Booksellers, and in all Low Neighbourhoods. 
Lay: Baa Aa Ag dy om gy + Bom mw Toad 


Turpin, Claude Duval, T 
. | introduction, by the Author of eo Chiff 





CHANGE OF RELIGION. 
Durie the Dog-days Sm Ricuanp Maryn has become a Mnssle- 
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A CHANGE FOR THE BETTER. 





On tyrants and their minions, 
WwW ere the new Parliament to move 
To clip the Force’s pinions, 


No masters more be chuzzled, 
Were to condemn your Blues to walk 
Their round of areas muzzled ! 
















In Tantalus-like pause, 
The baffled Bobby of her love, 
A muzzle round his jaws!” 
[See page 29, 





“ Think, if the Nemesis that waits | * And anxious no more cooks should fall, | “ And there, before the liberal Cook, 
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1868. 


GREAT LION SHOW. 





PRICES OF ADMISSION!: 
ZOOLOGICAL LION, SIXPENCE 





| ABYSSINIAN LION, ONE SHILLING. 





(ON MONDAYS). 


| 


? 


ROYAL LION, FIVE_SHILLINGS. 
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LEX TALIO-Nis. 


“  @r A sap DOG.) 


ind even if it were, 
We’re not more giv’ to rabies, then, 
Than in winter time, we swear. 
But though we don’t go mad from heat, 
Nor yet from want of water, 

We do, what’s called “ sweat,” 
And the tongue’s our sweating quarter. 
To show their tongues, and not their teeth, 

Is dogs’ néed in this weather, 
But how can we hang out our es, 
With jaws fast bound in leather 


The Blues may say, “ Dogs shouldn’t drink,— 
No more than human critters :” 
And if our kind were given to gin, 
The Law might add its bitters ; 
But strong drink isn’t im our line, 
On Adam’s ale we draw : 
Then why, Siz Ricwarp. =e up 
w 


By this Ma: 
If London areas had tongues, 

To reach the Commons’ lobbies, 

could 

They tall tales $e pros saps" teeth, 
If cats and dogs the law, 
They both would earn acquittals, ‘ 
While area- imed the deeds 
Gr iy Bobs dou, 

* if , . J 
jon Hits and thle mina, 

ere 

fo olip the orsbs puto” 
And, mindful of their cup-board_loves— 
Ast ee oe) — 
Vanish’d cold 

rea Pies, d legs walked off, 








Wuy a he into muzzlées _.. 
In this time of parching 


‘ ught ? e 
*~ *Tis the knottiest of puzzles,—= 
From which we can’t get out. 


.2% It is not yet the dog-days, 





And anxious cooks should 
No i aie eae 


"iar unt as mad 
run 


pAcoon oxpnia to, the Ault as 
ee, the other diy, pid vist 
ge Here & Boliness; in 
elevation it was. so. cold a & 
rain camé rowug: 


















~, 


| 


“By na 


neil his 7} 
ea ll Waid in YH Yt weight of 


e) had % 

(Ee 1E e . " 7 thei 
mi by . baa . 

Bullets, as means fF the maintenance of the Porr’s tem- 
poral power, may be deemed objectionable, but nobody can disapprove 


. tlock-shade to prevent its being 

m 
of their =. in the way abovementioned, for the P ey oy a. 
celeb e 


aiding him in the) of mass. It is to be hoped 

have no more occasion for recourse to except in some such a 
way as that. The necessity for the clock-shade may have taught 
the Por something. consecration has but a limited 
effect on the elements. 





E 
g 
p 
5 
Eg 


hold the recei 

} een aa sames te titan tae ee 
gives aot ok excuse for ris ng your ec logical . 
our invi uesting ou is en ; 
Porte i the Logie oY « cational Mosmear r a0 


bt pette he 
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Se Sale 


A WhREAIRAWN WOrTOW. 
A Mr. Srauve-rz1tow hasjbeen exhibiting a flying machine 











at the 
Crystal Palace. That i fp machine man's exseuiy , but it will 
jure hen» was, Taal the ave onahe 1: led Be 
IREFELLOW. " 






























































































| Work, Sir. 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 
Poor Man (to Swell emerging from Club). ** No, rxvEep, Sir. 


ix, Sin!” 








Can’T GET ANY 
Done Nutnixne For Moxins, Sik; AND YOU KNOW WHAT THAT 


PENAL STARVATION.. 
tain adminis flicials pedis to sn to ei Sa con 
ot time — society had needy on cone con- 


not only to point is pve riper ‘but Bos 
. 
Brom fais acl pa published tye win 


it ola 
[peed ano saved, not a ‘few seis toteally to 
. Now, h the law direets that malefactors, 
Vapeeamnes to lath, shall bo executed within prison wall 
¥ pre em a seer, ven oe, bane rs 


exec vena t+ contractor, 
or should therefore be allowed sufi 
tency of food to ke and soul ae 
me difficulty is created 5 necess Oo 
intabsing the Uibbia gtale below that of Union, 


asmuch as if it be meee fnowe 

point, not Div will i on a with Ts. ~~ = 
could not Drves afford to add eer oe © the pit- 
tance of Lazarus whom he confines in his workhouse ? 

It cannot, however, be denied, and shovld be borne in 
mind, that rogues and thieves can ly secure them- 
selves*from being starved in prison by the —_ expe- 
dient of not, stealing and cheating an And 

how t to deal ‘with our 


cel a solution of the 
crimi is discernible in possibility of a sufficient 


bellyful, balanced by a soup flogging. 








More Political Inconsistency. 


Tere is ground for fearing that Lop ; Manners 
will, in the future, not be so good. a as he is 
at present, for he has warned the House of Commons 
that next year he thinks it will be n to take a 
fry (of course, , there - no nero the = in — 
or years to come) for the purpose of reforming—the 

e north of the Albert Memorial! “ veh 








A Martrmée Mousicate.—A Lark’s. 








THIEVES UNDER THE THUMB. 


Oxwerp Mr, Punch, Sir, is this a free country ? that’s what I wants 
to No. ’Cos there’s a covey ’ave bin writing to the Times for to 
edwise as burgelars and peeneekans and sich “odd be ad afore the 
Beeks for to inquire into their carackter, which he says it was suggested 
by Mar. M. D. Hux1, the late Recorder ‘of Birmingum—small thanks to 


’im for the same :— 


‘* All persons suspected of living by theft might be a ended under a 
warrant, in order that their = of life nee be inqui to, the onus pro- 
bandi of honesty being with th a person has not an honest mode 
of obtaining his living, he aed tere, a dishonest one. Separate crimes are 
— when the offender is caught, but criminality is a tolerated pro- 





It’s oy well to sport fine words like “ criminallity” and “ toller- 
ated,” but 1 means to say as this ’ere cove he don’t know what he’s 
sayin VY, if you come to that, there’s thieves in one or two 
,F essions” as is “ tolerated” by fociety, a’cos they can’t well ’elp 
Ow about PO oo -lendi — myers, and your ee joint- 
stock pr oy of them to be surweillanced, do: 


n't you 
think ? Nig? ther. deel wry thoi easy, while we a fa heer 
fiver. Talk o’ public sal safety and pussonal secoority, which is the most 
dangerous, the pore pickpokket like me, who prigs a ticker now and 
then, or the purfessional swell-mobsman, who’s a bubble bank director, 
or a blackguardly as discounts yo nobs’s bills? If you 
appre pechends the o90, you ald nab mem both, ses, and if you quods 
the pickpokket ’acos the swear as he’s betioaully » peie, 
~~ shood also quod the usurers and jointstockers who swindle by pur- 
oe and who would find it preshus ard to prove as they are urning 
of a reelly ’onest livelihood. 


Which I remain yours to comand, purfessionally, A Paice. 








THE JULY ORDER. 
Suaxsrzariun Title for Sin Ricuanp Marnz—Dog-bury. 








THE COURT CIRCULAR A ree 


Wuy were the Queen and the Royal Famil 
morning of Sunday last week ? Because, acco 
for that day— 

“ Her Majesty the QueEn, and the Princes and Princesses went out this 
morning. 


After this alarming announcement it was reassuring to learn that Her 
Majesty and her illustrious children had continued to pursue their 
usual occupations. 


et ert a the 








‘In the Multitude of Councillors there is (no) Wisdom.” 


Tue Judy of our bosom, reading of the proposed General Council, 
long insisted on confounding “ eeumenical” with “economical.” We 
have at last su din impressing upon her, that though the sounds 


are almost alike, the meanings ate as n as may be the reverse of 
each other. An “economical” council is a Saving council. An 
“ @cumenical” council is a council that never saved anybody or any- 
thing; but has precipitated the destruction of a good many. 





PROTESTANT THOUGHT. 

Tue Porr’s Bull of Invitation to the (Ecumenical Council was_pub- 

lished to the sound of silver shawms.. Before the Prelates come, Rome 
may have heard the trumpets of Jericho, 





Notice ! 


Goon place for Whitebait Dinners, to be remembered by that historical 
question put mS QUEEN Euizanera to the Dutch Admiral—“ How’s 
your Pur—fleet 


Tue Clergy who have a “ vested interest” in the Anglican Church— 
The Rit salists, 








In svelding aisteien } 6 ee Oe ee 
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HONOUR WHERE 








HONOUR IS DUE. 


Scusan (with reverence). ‘‘ LATK A DAtshy mB, Hann! 0'ozE THaT?” 


Hann (with awe), ‘“‘ Miss Jemima Larkyns—OLp Cuomuty’s Cook, next Door!” 











WAS , THEODORE DECEIVED ? 


Tue papers have been asking this question, the Pal/ Mali Gazette 
leading the way. . 

Mr. Punch would reply, not a doubt of it. : lad 

For example’: he ae yy England would put up with the imprison- 
ment of her consul, and the outrage of her envoy, rather than pay five 
millions to punish him and set them free. But she wouldn’t, 
‘ He thought no English force could march from Zoulla to Magdala. 

ut it did. 

He thought his prison fortress impregnable. But it wasn’t. 

He thought his own big guns would smash the little English moun- 
“a thought the rocket breed pat Arrogi train of. b 

e e e e was a train of. baggage- 

mules, “ray the Punjaub Pioneers a rout of camp-followers. But they 


Ww ’ 
He thought Sm Rosert Narrer would walk off thankfully with 
cows and captives, and leave him in quiet ae of his chiefs, his 
crown, his mortars, and his Magdala. But he wouldn’t, ; 
Yes, Tuzopore was deceived at all points—not a doubt about it. 
And * sarved him right,” says Mr, Punch. 





Excepting Exceptions. 
Brown stopping on the scorching flags of Regent Street to moralise, 
observed, ae nothing new under the Sun!” 
“Except boots,” exclaimed i 
agonies. 


his limping friend, who was suffering 





JAPANESE OUTDONE. 


Juae.ine Extraordinary in Society: Feat as performed in Belgrave 
Square. Keeping up a Ball from - P.M. till five in the ioral 





Man woo was A Turn For Music.—An Organ-Grinder. 


OUR LAW REPORT. 
Aw action was recently brought by a tenant of one house against 


his neighbour for annoying him by constantly laying on his pianos 
such tunes as “ Champagne Charley.” “ Not for Joseph, thal’ your 
own Canoe,” and so forth, Abatement of nuisance was promised, but 
let us sincerely hope that harmony will not be restored. 

Risky Allah’s Latest Case——Both Suncrant Parry on the one part, 
and SzrGzant Batiantive on the other, omitted to quote the well- 
known lines evidently applicable here, 

“#8. My Lord, 
Who steals my purse steals trash: ‘tis something, nothing.”’ 


For the rest consult your memory, or the nearest Shakspeare, 








Free Translation for Financiers. 
(Suggested by 8m Morton Prto’s Whitewashing.) 


“* Hance veniam petimus damusque vicessim,” 
* We are all Petros more or less; so don’t let’s be hard on him.” 





NOTHING =0, 
ConstperinG what their flying Seder ootss to, no. wonder the 
Peter Wilkinses who have lately been ting atthe Crystal Palace 
call themselves “ Aéro-noughts.” 





CAUTION, 


Lapres who wear long dresses, and dislike their being trampled on, 
should wear upon their backs a card with the imscription, “ No 
Fottowers ALLOWED !” 


Man in Apvance or 11s Tre.—One who has been knocked into 








A 
the middle of next week. 
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A POET’S INDIGNATION. 


a 
ere 


eet 
oe 

I etry 
eee 
allegra top. 
Shot through th’ electric 


Thag ad hep 

Now let 

Our A 

And blend our prayers, iat God ae 
that a flash of 


May save our Sailor Prince.’’ 
What does the so-called Poet mean by sa 
shot through the electric wire? Did it hurt mes wire ? And how 

the co blow (which wasn’t a blow) — rage fealty? The fact phe 
Sir, that the barren-brained bard wanted to rhyme to Prince, 
could think of no rhyme but evince. I, Sir, could have given him 
many rhymes, much better ; as 


Onur noble Prince 

Did never wince, 

But ever since, 

When eating mince, 

Has wished for quince, 

His mouth to rinse, ~ 

And thus convince 
That he is every inch a Prince. 


Sir, as the Lapy Fromuece Peretz, the sister of the young pm of 
Bonny, successor to him of whom I was proud to be Laureate, is co 
— and I shall have to address her in song, it might do me homey in 
ws usiness if I were supposed capable of ying ine verses as those 
ve quoted. By giving publication to the you will oblige, 
Your obedient Servant, Tue Porr Ciosz. 


July, 1868. 


al 








What will the Teetotallers say P? 
Tue Rev. Dr. Jer, on retiring from the Principaladip i 
Coes, London, had a Fool iv resented to him. You sare: 
any guesses as you like, and you. _ not find ye what <n 
to be given to a Doctor of Divinit on resign headshi 
of a great educational establishment. A they A as 
of clerical robes? A beds, portrait ? “A ater tax 
service? A candelabrum ? wrong. They Bi Mase. mete | 
cee a Jelf prize, or ee oF eens dable 
1 Bahn en This we can only su 
csc Dae for a Soiea or @ wine-cooler—a punch- mi bg 
of course, out of the question. Whichever it may be, we heartily wis 
the excellent Doctor many years’ use of it! 
yo es order 





“Grvz a Doe a Bap Name.”—Su 
continues in force we were to christen the 


oes | a 





ALDERMAN LUSK. 





AN EXAMPLE TO OUR NEIGHBOURS, 


In the French Legislative the cas ihe 


OLLIvreR made a speech agains!, 
Government, in which he said :— 
> but we 
in countries 


“Tn France we shall never come to bankrup 


eupements such as we know have been ado 
upon the dangerous routes in which we ourselves are 
we shall come to taxes on the rente: we shall come to paper 


This prophecy was received with “ loud exclamations. ” ” Well it 
might have been. France has a frightful example before her. We 
English howe come to “ taxes on the rente” y, and worse; we 
ve also come to a tax on hypothetical income. What we shall finall 
come to, Heaven.only knows. Poss ae | not = Py a Reform 
Parliament, elected by the People, burdens ‘on the 
acknowled, ged principle that partial tantlion i : pre Bo Let us 
hope for the best. 








SAD WASTE OF OTL. 


A retecram from Belgrade, dated July 5, informed newspaper 
readers that :— 


“ The solemn unction of Prince MILAN, as Sovereign of Servia, took place 
at the Cathedral to-day.’ 


So it seems unction is not only practised in the Roman Church, but 
also in the Greek, and indeed a punster would remark pg hg DL 
which might be supposed to be we any Seemann of 

of Greece. In these days of progress, sad 

when people are so familiar wi presto al oiling simon it 
peel — rather an a odd trick t to al ¢ king. 

ty) why no goverian B presid ‘erage hse was 
never oiled, but if he had been is it like Ame whi ete euSane 

any less than he ay ae friction with . wet APQLEOW 
has never yet Peperor of the ch, and yet he appears 
te rub on im that — A ; 





Maxims. 
(BY IVAN THE IMMORALIST.) 
To Intending Elopers,—Don’t ran away, when staying will do as well. 


Nee fair words butter some parsons, 
ever do anything of which you would be ashamed : when anyone is 


Oo aster your wife as an angel: a recording 


Ts an ill of a friend, as one day you ma; tee op seen walking with 





ON DIT. 


Tus Duxe or Bucenvexam snp Cuanpos wished for a Shak- 
motto under his portrait. The one e suggesting 
‘ai of course, “ The Dux or BuckuveHaw is taken.” 

















q > Hens as Sila a ale ee ee 5 
NS ee a ee eee BE ee Sate Se oe se ” 
PN ae a es ia ii Sala a eS i | 





Parle tote yh wees ; wily ima 
pee ene ae © tated Ra Ne < ogs aS 
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CAMP-LIFE AT WIMBLEDON. 
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Cannot Go To Steer. Fancies Ants, Sprpers, 
EARWIGS, AND OTHER CREEPING THINGS. 









—— 
- t% 
ga~t~- 2 eaRerty ENows wait To vo with 

— a HIMSELF ALL : AS RE DOES NOT 


Is ow Fatiaue Duty, AND BELPS TO FETOH THE 
Water, &c. 








SET LSS TE TT TT TT 





~ —— (fiiry 
Private SMITH DETERMINES To ‘'CamP” ar Wiweienon THIs Year, AND HeyRives mrro Camp ; 
FINDS HE CANNOT POSSIBLY GO DOWN WITHOUT A FEW NECESSARIES. Figg , THINKS THERE 18 A Dra 
[Volunteers are requeated to make their as small as possibl. BE Canvas. MAKES USE OF HIS 





Dorsw’r AT ALL LIKE Getring Ur wuen THE Buate Sounnes. Is OBLIGED TO Grve uP HIS Batu. No 
‘Can’? I HAVE ANOTHER Five MinvTEs?” Room ms THE TENT, AND DOESN T “see” 


WAVING IT OUT IN THE OPEV. 





AND THINKS THE pest TIME 16 THE GONVIVIAL GATHERING IN THE Evento. 











: Slight Mistake. syed a - 
See M SNE os usm . ‘fise he Brighteoushee 








east moe oe Sets ret eee 
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IN FORMA PAUPERIS. 


London Arab. “ Pixase Sin, CAN'T 1 HAVE & Suttt'N's’ortTH ft!” 








THE PATENT PREMIER. 
(From the “ Arcana of Art.”) 
Tus is a very clever invention. Until recently it was thought P oan ay ee 


fe — a Premier g such ne pe properties—the vis inertia 
tual motion. Picture to your perprenes § ation a solid body attached 
to rt xed point while constantly progressing in . Science smiles 


upon her latest triamph—a Premier in a rapid state 0 ion, and never for 
one moment in danger of being displaced. 

Several curious mechanicians have examined its intricate works, and confess 
themselves unable to discover by what combination of secret an «nnd its —— 
action is re . To some extent the Patent Premier resem 
- ana with a dial elegantly enamelled, but its maintaining power curplene oye 

any similar instrument extant. 

The Premier has a heavy irae and a powerful alaram—so Lait 
indeed, as to startle man ous poonls § in the dark. ayee remarkable 
feature about the Patent eat Premer ia is its marvellous accuracy. It is warranted nev 
A ‘wrong, nor to stand in need of correction, "a ce We et of selfadjustment 


ering it y suitable for any Government office happ to see 
that our m influential merchants—those connected with ave set 
up the Patent Premier in their Hall of Audience, where vy “ating is 
to with vine wee nes Se eee. i tt wale Ss Raat Pe 
at ee: those indispensable rickety—the Patent Pre- 
y_be a valuable crareh-<lock, 


As it now stands, th 


mier would e Premier 
gobd pair of bellows to-blow the 


should not be « Bed violently, and it requires ‘a 
dust out of it. 








A Place very much Wanted. 


THERE are not too many employments in the pebie. service open to men who 
are necessitated to earn their > by the a < The creation of 
an office for which skilled authorship would qualification i is puguested by the 
construction of Acts of Parliament. The 


utes continually occurring on 
ambiguity = obscurity, of enactments is due to their not ha 
been pro’ and corrected: To. put the 





perly . of all bills iito 
order as to fit them to become law, Parliament wants an : yase 


A WEATHER WAIL AND A WEATHER 


WANT, : it : 
“ Drink, pretty creature, sink" Wonnenonts. 


To drip I run when ir the sun, . || 
To ‘when in i. 


At a red heat.o 
Longing one’s flesh £6 go without, 
And sit in one’s | 


Uipicantnct ont bat itte meet, 
BO ys teh ethinks, ing dik 
m 
=: 


Such drinks there are at evety i 
Where stars and stripes 
And ticklers bland*from hand to 
In icy rain-bows fly! 
But here, ah me, I nowhere see 
The drinks the time 


There ’s lemon-kali, with the rie 


its use 
There’s more or less ss adalterate swipes, 
In quantities 
There’ s JACOB’ Fowsexs’ ’s cooling draught, 


But for my taste, however chaste 
Drinks ran, be drawn “ too 


There ’s what for Bass attempts to pass, 
Or Attsorr’s bitter beer, 

Which or in draught, or bottle quaffed, 
Inebriate—not cheer. 

And where “#uz vomica” with “ grains 
Of Paradise” combine. 

Such drink, howe’er one "longs for drains, 
*Tis wiser to decline. 


For us no ca Ocoee its door, 
With marble tables 8 spread 5 
With smooth-swept mattin 
And awning o’er the h 
And iced e that wooes to quaff, 
And waiters trained and trim, 
While in the breeze the boulevard trees 
Cast chequered shadows dim. 


So to the flaring gin-shop’ An bar, 
Or pastry-cook’s hot 
After my =e faint and far, 
bac 


I must come 

For coolin, draughts re’s but one mart 
In London’s vast; 

The drinking fount ’s my, last resort— 

My liquor, Adam’s ale! 


” 


— the floor, 





The ‘‘ Intelligent Foreigner.” 


Ov Sunday an Italian went into an Pi Church 


during service, and took a seat which did 


not belong to 
him. The Verger, who was ignorant of es ee 


a’ loss how to explain the case to him. 
however, by a happy thought that music is the 


language, the ingenious official leant over the: door, 


in ‘an undertone, so as not to disturb the clergyman, 
med oy air of 

“ Non pew mister.”’ 
The intelligent Foreigner, comprehending his false. 
tion, immediately retired 





Gapepararcal, aoe Bold Royer who. was.seen.a 
bh gal was 


Pdey inf in kine st a bus from Highbury. 


posi- 
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MARRIAGE ON A MODERATE INCOME. 


GENTLEMEN entertaining the question whether a man can afford to 
marry on £1,000 a year, are informed, in an advertisement- by a 
Milliner, that there exists at a shop in Regent Street :— 


HE LARGEST COLLECTION of ANTIQUE and MODERN REAL 
LACES in EUROPE.—The new Bruxelles pointe d’aiguille bridal veils 
(without powder), 10 to100 guineas; volants, tuniques, &c., en suite. Shawls 
in every kind of real lace, 5 to 500 guineas (many exclusive designs and par- 
ticularly adapted for wedding trousseaux). Real laces of every description 
direct from the ouvriéres at the lowest prices.” 


This information may suggest the inquiry whether shawls at from'5 


to 500 guineas each, rly adapted for wedding trousseaux, con- 
stitute a beginning that may be looked upon as an earnest of the way 
in which a wife is likely to go on. If so, this sort of earnest will be 


no fun for anybody but a millionnaire, who thinks unlimited expenditure 
a joke. That amongst those shawls there are some whose designs are 
exclusive, one would think likely. The designs of 500 guinea shawls 
must be exclusive of all purchasers except those endowed much more 
plentifully with money t with brains, unless endowed with practi- 
cally no end.of money. From the figures named with reference to 
shawls and veils, the lowest prices of real laces would seem to be too 
igh to admit of matrimony on @ pittance of £1,000 per annum. Bridal 
veils at from ten to a hundred guineas may be thought to imply brides 
‘expensive in every other particular, All this is intel- 
; but what is the meaning of bridal veils without powder? Not, 
surely that they are composed of materials like paneeiany, which wi 
blow up. That can be no recommendation, although many husbands 
may wish that such costly veils were exploded. 





FRENCH AND ENGLISH PLAYS. 
gt the St. James’s The Cent Dechew Svished by becoming the wife 

ny nagar At the Olympic The Grand Duchess began by being 
Mrs. A le 
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roposing to take the Tele; 
wil oop a 








ui ii | 


4 





John. ‘Now, THoMAS,: AIN'T you READY! THE CARRIAGE 1S WAITIN’ |” 
Thomas, ‘‘I ain't. & Gornc, Ir Missis 1s rQuaL TO CARRIAGE Hexercisk 1n THIs oT Weatuer, 7 AM Not!” 








THE RAILWAY AMALGAMATION SCREW. 


‘THE subjoined extract from the Raihoay News looks rather like a 
defiance thrown in the teeth of Parliament-and the People of England 
by certain Directors of :— 


‘‘ Tue Rartways Soutn or tHe THamns,—One of the first effects-of the 
withdrawal of the Amalgamation Bill of the Sonthern lines will very shortly 
be felt by the public. Up to the present time several of the Brighton trains 
have been allowed to run into the Cannon Street terminus. however, 


Parliament has refused power for the South-Eastern to charge a roasdnable 


toll for the use of the station on which éo large a sum has been expended, the 

directors have given notice to the Company that their trains will 

not, on and after png lst, be allowed to enter the station. Some additions 

to the fares, which the company have power to make under their present Act, 
ill also come into foree at that time.’’ 


“We will see whether you and your islature, or we are the 
stronger. . We will try whether we have not power to make you 
accept our terms, and submit to what you are pleased to call our yo 
sition.” Such is clearly the meaning of the announcement that 
Brighton Company’s trains will be excluded from the South Eastern’s 
station, and the intimation that, simultaneously, the fares will be raised 
to the highest allowed by law. In short, the Railways South of 
the Thames inform the British Public that, in order to extort consent 
to their rapacious Amal tion scheme, they are about to put on the 
screw. Let them. A few turns of that instrument will bly have 
a different effect from what ane Fy meg 4 om y Government is 

. into its hands. Perhaps the Railways 
ow. 





A Sors Horatians. 
(Apropos of Ritualism and the Vicar of Wymering.) 


“ Ha Nuge@ seria ducent 
In mala—”* 


“These Nugees may lead the Church into serious mischief.” 
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EVENINGSYFROM HOME. 
Scens—lInterior of the St. James's Theatre. Time 8°30 v.m. 


Ooke Seal tow Eee the saine observation if he hadz’t been) » 


Mi 
fi ). "Um, pre 
ia ones (w (who poy Ay brought by Mr. § Mrs. Smith). One recog- 
[Is slightly estonished sa them so different to what she had 
made nging to her own accompaniment, 

Mrs. Smith B Fn hovay that she will “ the airs,” as she 
stands very little chance of the Yes, oh, yes ; one 
ea eee Ane ) catibun Yt you’d 

Smith (who has paid three or the stalls, and has brought the 
original French book of the f socoyed with him). We "don’t want one—you 
can usé this (presents it to her with a amount of malicious 
pleasure, adding) Miss Jones is a first-rate French —_ and can 
follow it easily. asses the book. 

Mrs. Smith (smiling to Miss Jones). There’s the Ak . dae (To 
her husband aside.) 1 think you need not try to make me ‘look foolish 
before my friends. 

M. 5. (sniffing the battle afar off, saith “ ha, — ” to himself, and then 

leasantly to Brown in the he distance). I here’s Brown, and his 
ter, 1 suppose. I didn’t know he had a so old as that. 


Mrs. Smith (accepting the diversion in favour of Miss Brown). She 
looks dreadfully Pong Hostilities suspended : Opera commences. 
Smith (to his Wife.) That’s Fritz—Duruis played it in Paris. 


= Smith. Thank you: I don’t want to know. You couldn’t take 

me last year. 

Si. Aer this shot, which knocks Surtn over and silences him, good 
humour is partially rest and Nobility enter Laer 
boxes. A pari V.. osdontlg having dined, enter —< the lowest 
boxes, where their heads gust a above the People in 

stalls point out Royalty and Nobilit a one anot - and every- 

one is pleased with » Han at in such distinguis hed 
vf cn Royalty and Nobility smile, e try to look as ‘te little 
self-conscious as 


ear" 


possible, Mrs. Suir and Miss JONES wonder 

Re ang ’ ‘leagiing at, and feel inclined to join them 
petra. 

*' Flannay. This fellow (alluding to Fx1rz) doesn’t play it as-well as the 


ong pleased 
n (generally p red to be with an or @ 
French). Doesn’t he ? (Temidly.) He ’s not bad, thoug _ _—s 
[FLANNAY » Ht his shoulders. 
Young Brown (who is supposed to have met Schneider in Paris off the 
stage, and be vrai 4 an authority, to Miss Sharpe, who is always 
in amateur ¢ and is a sort of drawing-room star). No 
actress can touch Scuwermer. 
Miss ~~ (raising her eyebrows). Indeed ! 
+) Brown. Fe’ he hae By a . exactly (Miss SHARPE és 
opera é) tho she does that admirably ; 
is of roy ohey s only pe word for it—-her chi 


alty. Nobility. 





aie tae. 


, ; in raptures), Oh, she’s deuced good ! 

Enter into the Stalls Youre Piaxxat, of Lounge Chambers. eee ein. 
Flannay (to Friend whom he finds in the next stall). old fellow. iss Sharpe haven’t seen enough judge. 
how ae you (07 cur t wait for an answer, and continues} Nouns Beet ta ee 
“Robinson (hi ice toa that is his object).| The Great actress then walks round, leers at her audi winks at 
Yes, one’s heard so much heave for the last year| them, takes them into het confidence in bye-play, smacks. whip, 

a Hitle Kick of af hits two or three people, including » pon. 

you didn’t see it in Paris ? ch best in a perspiring performance of General 

iD maieed it t (trying to recover his| Boum (the o “poor KoupEn—was very and not a bit of a 

te roe gr ok I toy buffoon) and sings “ P aime les militaires,” which, with 

hums “Voici le Sabre,” twhile | an ' le display of wit and humour, with an e of action 

1 net os nh Neat which we are ee to. grore, to this actress Mite. 

gy roy erwin whom bo Scumerpes oe er leg ‘he ee oan and hits the h nearest to 

Flannay, With Lorn ae ee know, the fellow who—= with he riding Whip. the ‘ee 
Robinon (tterly ignorant of th 1 auiyect). ©) yest I know him, " First Act, seems to consist och 

name, urse aspects es and Such #002. 
tnow tis Tordtip epein, and point Kim Out 10 his friend) hadooan <8 Smith (to her fini Well, if that’s What you 


it 
the end. 


remade — <P LS Be dove So, cad seeing Preach sad, Frepeh "Meesours ct 
as muc sho Ww 
Flannay. Smith. z a fonfoere aino ; anda ; nor with the Gnekde 
inson. Brown. Ben anaes silos ite ia 


(in chorus). Ah, here she is—here ’s Scttnermern. 7 


of laughter issue from 
stant repetition of 
of burlesque humour. 
poses, turn away fro#i 


Elle a du chien, bm 


— ” ag we 
inks mton, Miss OLrver, 
Miss Fatkex, Mrs. . HowaRD Pavt, &c., 









Smith (ai (rather taken 
1 Whenever this “ 


Fieasay (who has been ~~ with everything). She’s charming. 


Robi 
ie el Tous Nib 2 pty i pried doe dhe te fits of 


Bk pe ldo I am sure my of pp age actresses Ey os oe ae 







. Yes, but—( falling 


mu mean ‘they are not so 
have the chigque, as it is 


Young Brown (feeling that she ts not far 
back upon his one resource)—they haven’t 
wil” 


Miss Sharpe (following up m4 attack). 
horribly vulgar, I hope that they never 
[Rupture of amicable relations between these two amateurs who are 
going to play together at Lavy KrtTtLEDRUM’s in a few 
Robinson (during entracte,to Young Brown in the lobby, quoting 


Flannay as his own opinion). She has du chien, eh ? 
(Thinks he has shut at oP Youne baat Rage then. 


Young Brown (thinking of Miss Morse, og radually coming to a 
decision), If 1 want to see this sort of hing I pit do lo 99 leg login 
rp one of our music-halls. It’s only a form of the F 


Sin 
Jack hk Bull, Eeq., Jun. o = his Riga t 
Duchess, bat no one would call her your 

Mrs. J. Bult, Jun. (after the Second Act, when ? Potty wed Duchésse 
has sung “ Dites-tui,” and ~~ in the can-can but a Frénch 
actress had done this, she “d | have been hissed o the e stat. I’m sure 

am his Wife’s_candour). Y 


she would—it’s disgusting 
it is; but they 
- things better in France; for é 


a Bull (high, 

ral mae oo Tee ae 
ose e as it is, is wi 

of ter sort, would not a quarter of what sb she has done here. 


of the 
What was hinted at the Variétés, is developed at the St. James’s. In 
the song, for instance, of “ Dites- lui,” where you admit that ScHNEIDER 
manages the ot, neon she has in her voice y, or it were more 
oe 2 say, M. OrrewBacn manages them for her, she grossly over- 
he Gut-Schneiders Scuwzuper here. 

ste ; ‘ull Jun. (from an economical point of view). As we have 

been foolish enough to pay a aaa our 8 we will remain to 


Wipe | ScitnerER may be thé 


on T 





The audience being too aristocratic to 
her, for them, an enthusiastie 
see, in hot weather for a guinea a- 
guinea in dress circle, particularly with the 
Artiste can be seen for six shillings in Pare 
Mute. Scunewer enters from the Teft of the s 
jauntily, with a sort of unsteady waddle (which Young 
to be peculiarly “ chiquey ”’) smacking a little sidne-whig in front of 


violently at first, give 
ton. You can’t do muc. 








ad in X. stalls, and half-a- | the after-dinner party in the Stage-box 
recollection that the and manner of Mademoiselle in the ‘ 


, walks round sm 
ROWN supposes to see 


toe Novxom is deli 


Gat Soe t 
ow | points throughout most 


out, and applauds all the 

eartily. Fi y inthe stalls follows’ oe rene 
are in ecstasies over the pom 

‘ Dites-lui” song especially. 

Flannay (to Robinson at the door during the entr acte, where they are 

cigarettes—so like Paris /) She’s delicious! it °s quite refreshing 

. (Assumes the character of ? homme blasé.) 
its. John Bull Senior (who fetches the young sont in her carriage oll 



























5 Pa Le Ne 
arabes lite ase a 




















(Quota from te sar 
Pave ia very good but the JOHN 








was othe Can 
were it not for 


MILLE. a as 


po today in F in Sad eg 


So v1 Tang 9 mene, 
Row dal ofc 
(Spoken.)—O) 
po 9 Ege hoe eet 
Tet never wind. anton 
rn Oe With my ’ie “oc ’oram, 
_ Did you ever see such Ge 
















asleep when 


. of . 
See we de eee Xs | ae 


gp ghey -tt Shas weal netthee 

our own performers, nor to T helisve, their avs ten ; 
Some two hundred years ago we required an apology 
appearance of a female actor stage. For ano’ 

seems to be required now. as a clever writer has 


a raves to o See tad he 


spoke apipe ater soper a “Tria oh wi, 


you. meee 


ieee 


vey in “the 
ates whieh 


and played as it oi fa i> 
Mu1z. So 


VEL With his overdone buffoonery) ran for 


its 
ai lana 
the judi ives; bat Holes ct the Adelphi, “eth RS. 
- hah gt ye (pleasanter to the eye in 
aa s hundred nights, and i tla favourite pee. 


scarcely so extravagant in her 
ut there is all that excessive 


ee eed ee Paige of a “cad”-tone (which her admirers 
2 charming y. clever), that pointless introduction of rough horse- 


ea hitting an , Without which ScanzmpEeR would not be 
CHNEIDER. 

r” song does not give her such an opportunity for 
acting as did the“ Dies i,” and as there is no translation of it in the 
hook, (there is a weak ion incorporated with something else on 
another ,) our Ena ladies, not understanding, follow the male 
lead in applause. I don’t rt cuppens they know much about the 
of tes of 2 wan ed on the wall 


r and delicately 
of ed tae oy eae Gey lee em y @ very Warm 


stopped to the end : 


a 
ee who di: Ttowere, got ~ ppg hapa call for the Stent actress, 

The costumes were d Bee Rey om cal dresses are 
aly goo elie y By, Bly Bet alg Twas te 
stalls : I say more? The second Ajax was 
Sc ER right over a heels uppermont. ; 

Durian was not Cane Se ree ot aris, he could not touch 
the high note in his so three » Perl 


ed by Miz 


he was 


i might be 
. if 
ee age lingo i athe Feder reat [7 


So much for Muiz. Scuinerbak at the St.James’s. I have done. 


libretto to a serious 





MARCUS CURTIUS, OR A LEAP IN THE DARK. 
(4 Classical Comie Song for a Music Hail.) 
Civis Romanum sum 1 rr 
spt ye poate yng oy 


ts, of the oho ay a to OU See ; 
coke Seeders oooh Yee ant 


Lene you, Per, I 
They wasn’t in Lin- 

foecse oF any other dient. 
ancient ram un I’m going to 





dorum, asinus dum sto. 
as mie, Quirites? O! Io! 
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L’ll take my arf a 


We vad at Ro 


nats wnt wi pubic 


eater at 
dot apa 208 ao, 


eit rs mesa spn nce rude 


With my "i ‘00 Aa 


¢ arth yawned 
o sould tel how 
wa teid it ‘od no botheal 


punch oursel nol 


Soka eey e 


orrid 


» gulf 
As by. Cunaive vi 
e m it ’indered 


ith excavations 


Ea 


)—You see, We used to 
sEs and PorT#Rs in the Chair. 
d Palaces of Justice; so in coursé & ‘ole in the | 


an 


errand dengan, ad a 
sie ie 


.)—You’d have ge ae he | 
Ancient poms eden wal ve ae a go 


we looked on with astonishment and fear, 


8 sign the end is drawin’ 
is worse than ever you fours 
the Commissioners of Sewers. 


vabe| middle gf the Forem es @ bore of anocmiate to my 
and self 


fellow. 


ea 


But we’ ne OF 


With my “i ’oc ’orum, &e. 
We sent and asked the oracle 


Brick, as I may say— 
With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &e. 


“Now what, in all Rome’s city of more value can there be 


Than youth and arms and valour—a young a in short, like me p” 


eee as us 
Seaton ae 


Now, in London I the AN 
Now, in London I suppose vos sli kia 


So said a cove who thirsted less for cooper than for fame, 
us Curtivs, to pronounce his full and proper name. 


.}—Only, you see, we used generally to call him Marx Curtis, 


One 


( 


by way of abbreviation. 


a title of courtesy— 
With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &c. 


“7% eS ee ee eee 


T was in e’abit of sayin that Curtis was 


With which he _ his armour on, and iemped across his moke, 

And right into the Forum, amid all the 

He rode the patient animal ay io a 

(Spoken.\—Some said there went §, pele uired which 
0%, pn or my fy men you my 


was the biggest me FS 
opinion, my answer is, 
With my ’ic ’oc Gong 
Th t ther at the ’ole, but down the moke did 

TL meinen 
“?Tt’im be’ind,” said Cuntivs, and thereon exclaumed, “ Here goes!” 
So down they went, and over them the earth at once did close. 
ar .\—To the mingled ’orror and admiration of the be’olders. 


He didn 


tres Conscripti 


exactly say— 


much ‘what he had and 
where it 


on the s of it took a and went to 
the edn ton of their 
self-sacrifice and 


to improve the oceasion— 
With my ’ic ’oc ’orum, &., 
and conclude with an appropriate 


oS They vin ua i pase 
virtue as was its own reward, which a 
venture 


Poteet, bis ddl "at Too 


sufficient for some, 
no; not for Joz. 


Morat. 


Reflect on, Maxcus Cuntivs, oy on tagnene bc 


Be an example to areas and not 


Don’t act with eyes m hike tion te young men, 
’Tis easier gettin in a ete Se 





NOT A MILITARY NATION? 


Iw the pros of a 
whole pec gia at least all the all the 


Copan Bivens Degas » tas eng. The 


householders, are under 


to’old public meetins in the Forum with | 
There was our Ses- 


== 














ae en 
‘es i 


Sr 
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AN EXPLANATION. 


Freddy. **EascH WANTED IT, Mamma DEAR, AN’ 80 BABY PULLDED IT, AN’ I POLLDED IT, AN’ THEN DOLLY BREAKED) ITSELF IN 


Two, AN’ BABY FALLED OVER AN’ “ITTED ’ER 'ED, AN’ ’URTED ’ERSELF, AN’ CALLDED OvT,” &c., &o 


[And so on for five minutes. 

















SHAFTESBURY TO THE RESCUE! 


Bravo, Suarrespuny! Fear not but Punch and Joun Bui. 
You will find at your back for a long and strong pull, 

From our Protestant pie to keep out the Porz’s paw, 

And on Ritual rigs on pe the prods th Ww. 

Hold tight to your Bi _a s through the land, 

That no monkey nor adeved ngland will stan tand. 

As for vestments, and incense, oo et and such stuff, 

Let who want them seek Rome, where eg Ae ll ine ind poate suff. 
But we won’t have Porr’s week damn 

Nor in Protestant rope let ’em twist st Posiah sh strands. 

Of the claims of the Church let the Ritualists ja 

There ’s but one Church of England—the Church of the Law! 


Lat Dzyison pails at nny 2 of a Church 
ere priest high o’er layman has no right to perc 
ny may prose and bg A prate, and joie at his 

Of the charge to St. Peter, the power of the keys" 
Butt loves the old rale rte no ie eee oe 
In En dominion 
And fis Charch is a Charck eye clergy 
One i oy of the Law both are bound to bee 
His Church has no sanction that Law does aa bound, 
His Church has no terrors that Law does not ground. 
ae or swag whence they list other churches ma: wm 

d’s Church has one root and one refuge— 


a miracle-mong’ring = needs or desires, 

Simple service and ah J she requires. 

*Tis enough in our clergy if models we see 

In learning and life of what laymen should be. 

ay the lives that they lead more of power they will poe. 
by titles they claim or by sermons they preach ; 

*Tis the man that makes sacred the office he bears, 

Not the rites he performs or the vestment he wears. 














These moppings and mowings, incensings and lights, 

As mummeries are harmless, but serious as rites. 

Who trust their hocus pocus better withdraw 

From the Old Church of England, the Church of the Law. 








THE ROMAN CITIZENS AND THEIR BIG BROTHER. 


OF course, none Fe seAvetees, » You observed the passage following in 
the address by the Roman Committee to the Kine or 
Prussia, on “oe pon of the Battle of Sadowa :— 


“ The most ardent wish entertained this day by the Roman people is, that 
under your wise guidance the noble country may uily attain its 
object, and raise itself to that absolute greatness t does not envy the 
development of other peoples, nor desire to oppose it.’’ 


Is there a nation, think you, between which and the German a con- 
trast is in the words foregoing? Do you know of any nation 
in Europe which has not raised i to that pitch of greatness that 
does not envy nor desire to op aeons the doveleeney > oer prevas: 
No you don’t, It is a mistake to sup Frenc that 
Pod moe is too generous to be suc. nl oe ng as that. If she 

be so ignoble a nation, that appearance is simply owing to 
ths dep deplorable fact that hed Government is forced to op the com- 
unity by a groundless fear of the influence of an 

ieemnontane priesthood. 


nae. 





Only Natural. 


Tuey say that the War Office Clerks are in revolt against King 
Storks. No wonder. They have been used to King Logs, and don’t 
want a change of dynasty. 





Most Lixety.—lIs it because so man 


Swells have “handles” to 
their names that they are called “ knobs?” 
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Pomc sate ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


14¢h. These give a great deal of trouble. 
p dandy. € are het us go = to the old Coach- 
a i Sh nd ee 
m. Peop vel a grea 
seing ei money ee ees, att business and 
a oe Women are al + to go somewhere, 
and their ein unprofitably 
; ane are many other evils connec 
only it is too hot to and remember. But it is 


cio that the system is a failure. TAGGED TAGsieN to-day proposed 8 
resolution that no Railway Bill, containing fg to raise fares, should 
be read a sooond tine before a special repo from the Board of Trade 
that such ine was just and necessary. y= Repespa.ez thought 
that all a Tara one to be kept'to their “_ with the public, and 
he en be eg A o being by the Board of Trade, which was 
= yt SALISBURY (a chairman of 

) ‘thoweht the ie ie: ought to be treated generously, | “9% 


said thing. He could difference between bribery 
an agent and rey with one's ym band Yet we can. Dyed 
is the worse offence, as it wee dae tacked ad lets A 


tremendous majority, notwithstanding the hot weather, remained. to 
support the paste erm, which was enacted by 197 to 26. 
This looks like earnes 

= ix Conemiiieend that the Civil Service costs us about Twelve 
Millions and # half a year, and is not done particularly well, ro 


By the way, an.odd result has arisen from our desire to ae mee 
men. =e gebj them too ae Prien i og. 
co : ae superio they pare b beet 
8 It is, br sory ‘ae aoe ad to Civil 

t we have frequently in coaet oi with ite 


, we never any particular 
riority of intellect. Prose ere ho Ge Weald canmecrsts 
a series of anecdotes illustrating this, but it shall suffice to say that 
having, the other day, desired a ._— cham: 
bap Re GRE Set 3p So So to kana should 


We shoald particularly lik to know why. Certainly not because they| _O@ Lege e at being a 
show Lge 3 A Company has mf much aun feeling as one of su the th inte Ms WW 1 fact that he 
its own Some row was made in defence of the Board of Trade ; | Comes & way after Ion, vented v0 kak to know ; t Service 
and Lorp ‘Taunton (he used to be Mt. Lasoucuere) carried his | When is peblahed ithe pepe. to be witty, 
motion. It will not do much good, but it is well to show what the | #ud we Content ourselves with a hope that oi@ not be pu 
Lords think of the Companies. emote the ee namely, Aree ae 2 re-election for go 
Mother Church was then finally destroyed for ever. At least, as| 2UrY; 1° Wo ‘uce  complimen’ vena colleague by 
much was done to that end as can effected by the passing of the Bill page <poek reg only his name reminds us of torrid, and that is not 
for the Abolition of Church Rates. The Lords mended the measure, 
and assented to it. We have not heard of the fall of any churches in| Wednesday. The Bill for interfering with the sale of was dis- 
ps nda *. whee such catastrophes happen, Punch promises to | cussed in Committee. Lop Ropert M to “s bound b 
ertheless, it is @ fearful sign of the times, and if it Ponce @o aie a t we don’t see why this 
wae not too ee - care about anything except iced drinks, we would | Farmer Sutical, or other Reem sh dictate. are some 
be, Sear emphatic on the eukieck When it is cooler, we be | good hom We ken in the Bill, and when it has passed we will get the r 
hotter. Meantime, Mother Church mast do us the favour to believe | whom eP on thie premises to analyse report for the warning 
that we are awfully what-d -it_about this proof that the} of chemical and druggical men, which reminds us that, this an weer, 
House of Lords is athelstie, and that all religion is done away with in| the chemist ond his cool bottle of por Ree ny “ety from his damp vaul| 
Naval debates in the Commons, and it was clearly shown by th aii cs ache un 
a e in it was clearly shown by the fi 
Enemies of the Admiralty that all our ships are good for nothing. 2 eh fy tg ay = Par earth 1” 


First Lord ill, so Lonp Henry Lennox had to defend the Admiralty, 
and we honour his pluck, for he was so gouty that he had to speak with 
his knee on a stool. He promised two wo as soon as possible, 
aud more when the best designs could be obtamed. We went into 
supply, and supplied a great lot of naval money. It was very hot—we 
mean the night; though the money might have been hot also, to the 
amultig of fingers, to see the readiness with which it was dropped. 


Tuesday. The Conservatives had intended to throw out the Bill for 
letting Excisemen have votes, but Mr. Diszazui had ordered his col- | 0 
leagues to change their minds, and the Lorp Cuance.ior ably advo- 
cated a Bill which his associates in the Ministry had resisted in the 
Commons. These little spectacles of consistency are now so common 
that they cease—es in this hot weather—to excite a smile. The 
Exciseman is to have a vote, and we hope that he will make no mistake 
in the exciseman of an election, but give his vote like a calm gauger. 
If not, we shall sing, with Burns, 


‘*We’ll mak’ our maut, we'll brew our drink, 
We'll dance, and sing, and rejoicé, man, 

And mony braw thanks to the muckle black deil 
That danced awa’ wi’ the Exciseman.”’ 


The Commons, in Committee, discussed the Bribery Bill, and there 
was a good deal of cavil at many of the clauses. Among other things 
it was proposed that Messrs. Gurney, the short-hand writers to the 
House, should not have the monopoly of taking official notes on election 
trials. . GLADSTONE emi! & t eulogy on the incomparable 
way in which their work is done. No doubt they do it very well, but 
there are scores of gentlemen in the gallery yee Se Ca S ceney well. 
The tiny reports on an important m Avy when the crack 

Aongbas pan atigh p uite as much praise from Mz. Guap- 
agg oo a man can take verbatim reports. 
sepprter 1s ateia ia the 29 ne in which all is condensed, 
disparagement to Mussa. 
GURNEY, w aun its representative, accord- 
ing to Loxp Byron, went to to take down the divoree pro- 
ceedings in ALPHONSO v. LyEz AND ANOTHER. We wonder whether it is 
as a — Madrid as in London. 
roposes to exclude a briber from Parliament for seven years. 
frien declared to be a horrible punishment, taking from 
&@ man ArT that was worth living for. We honour his affection for the 
ie cov-oreee dalir Gigs Sure vee tot balan to hear 

for besides the honour of 
OWELL. As been well 


fi 


ee ee ee 
the same assembly with Mr. 


poner fl nobody in the world except the 658 live for any worthy | 
pron be debate, 


In the course of the 


Thursday. The Lords held important discussion upon the endeavour 
on the part of the Government authorities to make the p gs of 
Sim Henry Srorxs of none effect. The Duke or CamMBripGE spoke 
out manfully for his gallant friend 8m Henry, and hoped that he 
would be allowed to complete all that he — todo. The same sub- 

ject was raised in the Commons, and Sin Joun Pakineron was very 

bumptious os uite unable to remove the impression that the War 
flice was divided, and that some superior power was hindering 

reform. We anal get at it all in time. The Lords then went away, 

like gentlemen, at thirteen minutes to 8, just in time to dress for 
er. 

But we shudder to say that the Commons kept the Srzaker in his 
chair, this hot weather, for fourteen hours and a half—that is, till 3 in 
the morning. We have no heart to ae at on ryt mg 2 peng saying, 
te Quan fpr oo wri ts the. Bribery Bill be ohoulat 5 la Well a said, 
t UEEN ¢0 prorogue unte ald 8 0, 

The chief talk was of bullocks. 


Friday. Dear Lorp or this Coronation Oath gives you 
much trouble. You are a Lord, and Punch will try to make it 


easy for you. Suppose that, in e for the great glory and com- 
fort of of your being allowed to sit si the bend of the table, when oan ’ 


Council ge he made you take a tremendous by Thor 

and Frig 4 gomet volume of his work nf he 

upon your that your housemaid nt that 
the book was — ¥ in a way of your combs and brushes and Macassar 
oil, You are bound to leave the book in its place. But would it not 
be competent t6 Mr. Punch to say, “ Never taled the old | Reppy, 


it) know you honour the book—put it on the bookshelf.” Would you 
pA mcagen Fights ih Age F pot pf Capen Resmi = 


railway matters, and take a nei eS 
Th Cuandhite declined to a the a owe 

in Bribery, And in the a gages 00 ay ma te or 

used to have power to tax themselves, Poses th 

the one — us author “aid that om ag but "he 
ISRABLI'S au’ co r. 

Wee Sant ctor i iy could mak hin Did ust, both 

Houses sit together? Vide Cock ep hy oy ee 

Convocation tax itself, that is, the clergy? Ma. Disrazix knows 





. CLAY, as is common with advanced 


history, 
Mr. Fiasuman, of Dover, that Palestine may be restored 
ret Palestine not being Parkiament’s 


| to the Jews. But, to say og 
to give oe eee S (@ trifle to ) the session is too far 
Sa Tes tor the Dacttonstidis bo be toanuned thee Gunn. 
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Mowpary is fra Mt of, i. What imports the 



































































nominatio § 
| Soe thaws will bo getionnandie Covent Garden 
, Opera House for the benefit of Mr. Wittiam Har- 


Opera, and those who ara bie 
artist who has fallen into codgheesd trouble hou 

| be assisted out of it, The bill is a ractive 
| one, and (as dbel Drugger was told to 


@ mag- 
ope et Se 
i pleasure 


i. 
: 


| Soe ban ma @ os ened en Rll ony thet thewe 
| more cant among seston posmaeseen we at present 
believe that they talk onday, July the 27th. 








3 OUR NAVAL ROLLING STOCK. 


Tue Admiralty has provided us with ironclads 
deserving a name to match with that of ~ a . 
pigs. In their course on a cruise they 
manner which entitles them to be called Rzzp’s 
porpoises. Lagphe ph Pewee seg by land. with 
steam-rollers; and we have many 
enough to crush stones; more than enough to eut 
water. Britannia did at one time rule the 
waves ; now she rolls them: and if she on 

rolling them with broadsiders instead of turret- 
ships pont = er, a“, will very soon be ruled by 
France or opted States, and even Germany 
may beth fe att their ruler than England. 














A Last Chance. 
|Scene—A Room. Present: Swit, Youne Lavy, 
LETTING HIM DOWN GENTLY. | and Littx Boy. 
| Algernon (who has been ancviously hoping — 
Podyers. “‘D’ age tue Lovety Creators I Dancep Last GALoP witH!” | will leave the room). Here, Tory, = man, here’s 
ch your sister’s 


Smith. “O yrs—KNOW HER VERY WELL. MARRIED TO A CONFOUNDEDLY JEALOUS | half-a-crown. Run a -stairs and fete 
FELLOW, WHO INSISTS UPON HER DANCING WITH THE PLAINEST MEW IN THE ROOM.’ | photograph book, and don’t come baei 


Minton. But the Museum aathoaition ad that the » initials are not 





GRUMPY, LUMPY, AND BUMPY. J. M., and that the writing is not Milto 

Eine: P ¥ Mr. Bumpy. Just so; and I should like to hang a few road contrac- 
c . A DIALOGUE FOR HOT WEATHER, WHEN ATTENTION, ANSWER, OR | tors for throwing down stones to make traffic difficult for the » poas 

a ARGUMENT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO A RATIONAL BEING. horses this awful weather. (Cue for drink, They dri 
: : Mr. Grumpy. 1 don’t know. The patronage bestowed on ie 
Mn. Grumpy is smoking a coarse Churchwarden, Mn. Lumry a hand-| yorsettz ScuNEtDER’s performance is a to a church-gomg 
some Meerschaum, and Mr. Bumpy an elegant cigar. A vast | upper class, and an indication that we are likely to have a very different 

refrigerating tankard of iced drink on a table between them. réyine sa that of the Parvce Consort. 


a. Still, there is no excuse for beef being thirteenpence 
_ Mr. Lumpy. Xosendey the thermometer was 88° in the shade, which mk usekeeper is ready to swear it was asked. Butcher denies 
isa t age, as Tuomas Hoop wrote. Re I don’t know where the truth lies, if truth ever lies. Some people 
r. Grumpy. Yes; and I don’t bape that the Siamese Twins are | say ina well, Wish I did. 
quing to be separated. It is a puff oy eld to a new European| Mr. Lumpy. When a — has been flogged, he ought not to be kept 
tour. Why, I saw them when I was a little bo in gaol unt the affair is forgotten ; he he ought to be immediately dis- 
Mr. Bumpy. Probably. For the new wnt of ‘of the Quarterly is a| missed with all the inconveniences caused by the cat pase mens and go 
very good one; but I t ink the critic who insists that Tennyson will | home to his admiring pals, who would improve the oceasion for him, 
not permanently retain his rank among the test poets, a catch it, | and take hint for themselves. 
bets and hot. Cue for drink. drink. Mr. Grumpy. But I object to removing St. Margaret’s, Westminster, 
'r. Iumpy. That story about the two serpents each aif lowing | It is ualy, but nS germ sting. and it gives scale to the Abbey. 
ase ons, and then one serpent swallowing the other, and getting choked: Bumpy. T was Me glad Sm ALEXANDER CockKBUEN 
is interesting. The narrator says that the cat got in, ignorant of the charged the jury = E Pant those railway fellows who, not content 
contents of the box. How did he he If so, it was careless in| with getting a man fined, gibbet his name all down the line. He got 
Puss jnot to read the inscription: “ Two boa-constrictors inside. | £150, and serve the railway right. 
Care.” Mr. Lumpy. Mr. Orrastnax did not originally propose a statue to 
Mr. Bumpy. But whether the judge or the magistrate is right about | the Prrvce Consort. He sensibly offered a Fountain. The Eff 
which of ’em o ht to admit MorHer om to bail, is a point that was the Lonp Mayonr’s brilliant idea. [Cue lag drink. ~- 
should be settled for the sake of better Mr. Grumpy. I went to the South Kensington Museum to see the 
Ago Park Lake, =e rT wonder wha ta | Gung in Europe, and I a soz that have sometimes bea joo ts ot 
in’ t’s Par e, there arow. I wonder in Europe, and I am sorry ve som: jocose on 
—— om pipe is for. The boats will ran against it, and capsize—| Mr. Coxz. It is worth close study, but is delightful, if pet surveyed 


etchily. 
dir. Lengy. Mx. Fax M RLEY th d he seems}to a I dare say I should agree with you, if I listened to-what 
have no doubt that those quius as ay Geccweel — you say. But the Conservatives have now been in office exactly two. 






































“THERE’S MANY A SLIP,” &c. 


WAGGLES SAW A SPLENDID TurEE-Pounp Trout Freepine mn A Quiet PLAcE oN THe THAMES ONE EvENING LAST Weex. Down 


HE COMES THE NEXT NIGHT, MAKING SURE OF HIM! 








yours and there is only one important Minister, Sran ey, in the place 
held in July, 1866. 
.. Mr. Tumpy. The reason why the fixed stars give light is that their 
photospheres are all in‘a state of the fiercest combustion. We were so 
once. It is still very hot down a deep mine. If we went to the depth 
of seven miles and a half we should find a temperature of red-hot iron. 
I know that’s Peht, for I have read it in an admirable astronomical 
handbook by Mz. Norman Lockyer, just issued by Mn. Macmran. 

Mr. Grumpy. Quite so, and the Porz was so justly angry with his 
officers for not building a proper chapel for him at the Camp, that he 
countermanded the beautiful dinner he was going to give them. The 
idea of putting the Pontiff into a linen edi 
or g key Exactly a Map Pp i ing to be 

Yr. , ; an EMOISELLE Parti is going 

married on the Ist of August to the Marquis pp Caux. Punch 
affirmed the betrothal three months ago, and was rudely contradicted ; 
but he is always right, which is very wonderful. 

Mr, . Yes, and I hope that Mr. Anruony Trottorz, who has 
pgs ney postal mission, and is on his way home, means to write 
as erican 


ce, and letting the storm 


novel. 
r, Grumpy. 1 read in the Chor 
called the Eisteddvod is to be held at Ruthin. Mz. Barytzy Ricuarps 
has refused to attend, and no wonder, when we recollect how he was 
banat § his countrymen last year.” Let us drink to the glorious, 
pious, immortal memory of the blessed Kiva Epwarp THe Frasr. 
[They catch the word drink, and do, 
Mr. dom. No doubt it was an iaprovement, as they call it, to pull 
pie oof oy ny ays Eee 
. L saw the e other . Bu ate a city 
ived of all its queer old monte and made monotonous. 
That new Smithfield Market promises to be a fine thing. 
«Mr. Bumpy. There. is no. manufactured pen that.a_man who was 
Teared on can write with; At least, I have never found one, and 
I have everything, from gold to rats’ bones, or what were sold 
for'such.. I-wish there were-sucha pen. I am ruined by quills, for 


| aa 
B 


r, “That semi-barbarous meeting | A 





Burt sOME OTYER P£OPLE HAD SEEN HIM TOO!!!” 











Mr. Grumpy. But I am very glad that Mr. Lercnronw was chosen 
as the new Royal Academician. Let us drink his health. 


in the Deily Tolepeaph shout 

Mr. Iumpy, 1 have read all the letters in the Deily Telegraph: about 
Marriage and Celibacy, and I do not know which offends me most, the 
extreme eagerness of the girls to get married, or the extreme selfishness 
of the men who plead that marriage would deprive them of clubs and 
cigars. Fancy a man who cannot live without bacey- 
fills Meerschaum, 


Mr. Bumpy. But why did wild Half-Can stab Potts? SHaxsrzare | 


had some odd caprice of thought when he are the names. I shall 
write to Mr. Cuartes Kwicut about it? e question has troubled 
me for five-and-twenty years. . 

Mr. Grumpy. 1 hate the slang that calls the Zoological Gardens “ the 
Zoo.” Why not the Hort. and the Bot.? Are the fashionable vul- 
garians better than the shop-boys who talk of the Vic, ? 

Mr. Lumpy. That very graceful poem which appeared in the Times 

as a welcome to Loneretiow, and which, from the initials, was 
attributed to the author of Hypatia, was written by Mn. Cuantes 
Kxmz, the Editor of the Sua, and was worthy of a priest of Phebus 
pollo. 
Mr. Bumpy. Whatever you may have_ur; it was no reason why 
we should haye allowed Waiter Scott’s MS. of Quentin Durward 
to be bought for France, ci preciate the good taste of the 
French authorities in buying t le whose scene is laid in their 
country. 


Mr. Grumpy. ot i sends me a pamphlet, “How to Deal with | 


the Criminal Classes.” I won’t read it, for I don’t see how you can 
deal with any who never opens a aps t with a crowbar. 

All Three. By Jove! let us drink Mr. Puach’s health on his birthday. 
This is the 17th of July, and he was born on Saturday, the 17th of 
July, 1841. 

rumpy. Hooray ! 
Lumpy. Hooray !! 
Bumpy. Hooray!!! 








tmend.’em. , 


(Left at potations pottle deep.) 
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MRS. PUNCH’S' LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


error and a reprehensible ¢ i and curiously enough 
pe lining my jam-cup with waste-paper at Veal up 
ragment of some old Chronicle evidently written by one of our'p 
n the nineteenth contary 8 @ curious camotan ; 
among what were called the Upper Olasses of this barbarous 
quite regularly in the pleasant 


this one an Earl, that one a Baronet, a third only a Younger 
S no prizes at all, and as there were 110 aan stakes 
whatever to run for, left the Courses, sore dismayed.” 
Oh, my dear ! It does seem shocking that_Posterity should have 
such a bad opinion of us, doesn’t it ? but Mr. Punch views the 
in precisely the same light, and Mr. Punck’s Posterity must be right. 
I hope and trust, however, ‘that Posterity will not class me with those 
ambitions and unmotherly mothers, as I am not ashamed to call myself 
a person of ony one or two ambitions, and those of humble and 
maternal kind 
I would have ou especially take notice, my Juptana, that choosing 
a husband is as important as choosing 4 .—for the’ unsuit- 
ability of the at is much more inconvenien be adhe od that Ae the west, _ 
the quality quite as much so. Be circumspect therefore ae 
yourself to fall in love with a man on account of a delectable ap r- 
ance, of which he is pretty sure to be consciousand, for worlds, do 
not marry a handsome man. looks being quite as much of a 
delusion and a snare to the one sex as the other, e to the other. 
For myself, I proclaim it on the ret that T am proud to be the 
wife of an ugly man. T should be proud to own an ugly son-in-law, 
and if he world asks the reason why, I can give it, chapter and verse. 
An ugly man will most probably have been trea m a reasonable 
manner by his mother, sisters, aunts female cousins and friends. 
will not have been spoiled from hi 
women who have had the honour of ministering to him she will not 
have begun his career in life b p vainn & for eriited © that i 
ion nice girls, nine hun thousand nine bidis nine 
would take recisely his own view of the case, if he proposed to them. 
Ah! it is a lamentable piece of good fortune for aman to be hand- 
some ; he may be big, he may be little, he may be y tap 
old. anything but that—till there are fewer foolish women my 4 the world, 
and then it ha ‘6 eo veel > though 
shall never live to see golden age, Bs uptaNa, though you 
may do so, when a man who Fo aavine himself t .. his whiskers, his 


Tizes ; 
n; and many 


waistcoats, and his knack of tal y, 
os all but an extinct species—as alle “the weal who deligh 
goad 
warned you against marrying a man with patented attrac- 
ns pn Bd yh tigi ayy | to whom 
Mr. "Punch and your mother have objections quite as 
The Money-loving Tribe is quite ” wet = wa real of arg tive as 


*| the one just described, which aay 
The latter cares for his wife and family — the a are 


and furniture, so to say; 


but then Yoay matat be ponds we po 


to put. 


A qereue a 








ig 


is as bene eng by all the &e., 


vine to” suit his fancy. He has no vanity, and and plenty of con’ 

and entertains odious notions conce 

other intellectual ee. Have nothing or with him 

<= There is a particular race of Prag | mild exterior against whom'I 

urgently warn you ; for I know not how it is but men of their profes- 

sion are more prone to a sleek sort of self-assertion any ; 

4b I Rover PX ec agen ame font the vestry i ott his vase 

ropes Du im OW sic 1s r e m i li : 
self-satisfaction which neither a nor ters, nor * 

croaching dissenters can for a moment distrast.” Sucks men are 

unimproyable, and terribly dull company. Marry no man, 

were an angel, who is your junior by ever so few years or months. 

Women, my daughter, are much too prone to command, and 

the equality of the sexes, kama considered, no man has Bock 

in this position of inferiority. 

_ Many ried ie W ecty eh dace, ofhay prohedahs Nilile 

a wise man ugly as P: of an 
ve the Took of an Apatlé. Of 


Pee 






although he 
pach Apoles tar are moto few, aod th they are ane Jo Sime See 
nd -hunter 
; a gre mh nwa Tce in toy i ed 
ere subseribe to these Articles in a satisfac- 
Dn. oad in apa cerning women ? 
wd Wises py he Med 


era, a, inane the cntiee A 
income ? 


hold to be riot to and men to be horrid 
yas Lois aed ng Bes oceera 


sats interfere with your wife in her choice of a 
sermons of her favourite preachers ; also to 
Faster decorations, presentation, zowns, &c. ? 

to shelter yourself from reasonable expenses 


si yn, 


the. year, all the younge 
| and fairest women, insufficiently re bat profuse. tap er the is eat Income.” 
races by gas-light in what. was. be oo Ly an oath to seé everything exactly from that 
their mothers looking on and. en ing a tke ane game, bus Shot Oe bess point of view Ah your wife desires ? . . 
ceivable womanly wile and: art. i those who ran best your hare next proceed to skin him, the-old cookery 


book says; so having chosen your husband, next begin to break him 
in, mv Joniswa.. Far-be it from Mrs. Punch to come before the world 
as a Female Rarey, and yet has not Mr. Punch himself gone through a 
mild process of taming ?. .For, if_we unfortunate women who are so 
shamefully enslaved by the laws of our country had no moral weapons 
wherewith to defend ourselves, we should be in worse plight than the 
squaws of barbarous tribes. Thank the happy Fates, therefore, that 
you are blessed with a tongue, a fountain of tears, and an implacable 
memory. An ordinary domestic tyrant may be kept perfectly tractable 
by the cunning use of the first appliance, an extraordinary one is tam 
-with the second, and the most ineorrigible despot going cannot stand 
the third. For instance, your hushand is: sulky-when asked to take 
you to Switzerland, or to buy you a new piano—bnt you can remember 
a thousand things he said once upon a time—in the season, 
as Courtship is vulgarly called—bearing upon foreign trips, or 0s, 
or anything you fancied, when you were an angel. Recall these things, 
omitting neither dates, nor interesting geographical or atmospheric facts. 
Such, for instance, as “ How we strayed f from the others at the pic-nie, 
and it rained, and we stood under a tree,” &c., &., &e., or, +t bag 
stayed at such or such @ place in North Wales on our weddi 

and there was a horrid cracked piano; and you said,—oh, tha‘ 
shonid be so depraved !|—yon said, that I should have a eh Be oss 


&e. 

Take heed that you use your memory discreetly, my daughter, and 
you will never find your husband more than you can fairly battle with. 
Never forget to remind him in season how often he goes to the Club, 
how seldom he takes you to the Opera, what he spends on his own 
pleasures, what he ought to spend on yours. What selfish creatures 
men are, and what a mistake marriage is. Obey these instructions, 
and you will have every reason to bless your mother, 

Mrs. Pune. 





Recreations of Fontainebleau. 


Iw a column of gossip about Court Life at Fontainebleau, the Paris 
correspondent of the Post says :— 


“ The visit of the new librarian of the Palace of Fontaineblean me besuenily 


pres a literary character to the Court soirdes. At a recent réunion 
M. Pevriier read to their Majesties several chapters of a romance 


which he is now finishing.” 


Whereon the Parvez Impzrial may taken oceasion to 


have 
amma his fewsdleton.” 





say, “ Hear M. Fevuitier reading Papa an 
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itu I, AVI i 


Uli 
A GOOD CUTTING REASON. 


Alice, ‘‘ ANGELA, WHAT HAVE I DONE TO OFFEND you! You HAVE AVOIDED 


ME THE WHOLE EVENING.” 


Angela, ‘‘1’m nor OFFENDED, BUT youR Dress PERFECTLY KILLS MINE, AND I 


REALLY CAN'T BE SEEN WITH YOU.” 








———} 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Ponca has received several communications touching 
the. extreme heat of the weather. From a voluminous 

mass of ha daloata dir the edification of 
peat: Peery the more remarkable ones :— 


TO THE EDITOR OF “ PUNCH.” 


tp Cuap,—Excuse the ote, but “wouldn’t ‘ou 
like to be iced Punch this weather , Aten 













, July QQnd. 

w came on & 

Wicessle be Eat, tet 1 wes 

ee you 
Yours, 


J. Srusss. 


TO THE EDITOR OF “ PUNCH.” 


Ms. Punce,—ipiaee gp srasiebeae BOE week thet 
in 





Puncu,—I Salts eeileddittkot tho qeons of Ponp. 
I never knew him so dry as he has been lately. 












yt 
mun 











MAJOR PALLISER’S HEAVY CHARGES. 


My eye, Mr. Ry ge Ben caught the other day by the following 
jocular paragraph in a newspaper :— 

‘ieee panne Sani may cane wintost arse ers if the 
are informed that the which burst at Shoeburyness » 28 we 
ped... Sg Se TEES and that no 

iture of public money has been incurred. The gun in question is one 
ofa purely experimental nature, and wel was tried only in consequence of 
the great pressure put on Mazon Pauiser to give that metal a trial 


The writer of the foregoing statement could never have intended 
to express an opinion that tax-payers would be glad and not 


sorry. the cost of an accident ineurred b tleman in t 
ts for their advan ve fo be borne wnt tay = ad 
py en a For an i AF 


<aeatieniondeme een be ie ight, oa ee: 
payers would rather Masor Pattiser should stand it than they, their 
meanness would be ridiculous. Does not the British Public a 
make a point of com one who loses either money, 
or limb in its service, by the award of a handsome t or pension to 
himself or his survivors? Generous British Public, it takes not. 


for i ee 
ie Y Par. Te lost b 4 prem = his of 

OR PaLLisER 0 

course Government twill ake caret that : wet d Oak Oth 


pe go the way te poem men tee Secs thats abilities 
improvement of our ° Your humble Servant, 





Tue Kisteddfod 
Ecomet Ipgr. | pitiless: let there be no ruth in what you say 





there is no reason 


th , OF scar! é 
ee Fee tl each © ts ede 


SCIENTIFIC EVENING DRESS. 


“Wur,” says the Lancet to its readers, “do not the members of 
our prfesion St good example by clothing themselves in a rational 


manner during the posens weather 


porousness 
and whiteness of material, rendering it a gto armen —- 


bent, and 4 
safes of the body rol hea and al 


“ and 
These wie io i ii itl nes white ag wore 


Fashion with to colour and 


that we can find why this material 
eee er shvedinas costae Wiehe ihion tet qe oaliaing 


caloric, i 
touc male than female. It men to put themselves 
Se eaties ei Cee, hes tarp on dease ie Soret Whee 
err 





Dest Satie He Mant: 


this year is to be held 


s 
i. 
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LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 
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_ _Y Dear Cuitp,—At this season of the year, when 
those who can afford it leave the green nooks of England, and fly from one 
end of the Continent to the other, with enjoyment exactly proportionate to 
tne expenditure, it may be as well to give you my thoughts on ‘Travel. 
Your Father has little inclination for the favourite British sport of riding a 
steeple-chace across Europe, with the cream of one’s country-people, in 
the dog-days; but shall his wife and daughter on that account be deprived 
of: pleasure P Never, never—so pack up your finest clothes, my Jup1aNa, 
buy the biggest oe you can get, and with maid, courier, and boy in 
buttons, let us set off on our travels. : 

Do you ask whither we go? Naive, Miss Punch! As if it mattered in| 
the least so long as we find plenty of fine ladies and gentlemen there, and 
if a baronet and his lady, or an Honourable Miss Came-in-with-the-Con- 
queror, will not the place be a Paradise of the first water? 

Formerly, I confess, people used to travel for the sake of studying fo- 
reigners, and the ways of foreigners. My Grandfather took his family 
from one end of France to the other in a private coach-and-four, and they 


4th. Travel is an admirable method of giving one’s daughters 
what may be called an Opportunity. 
- 6th. Travel is an admirable field for flirts of both sexe 

6th. Travel is the fashion. 


“These are a few of the reasons why people should travel, 
If a foreign tour 2 la mode, is a probation to fathers and mothers, 
it is some recompense to have got one’s eldest daughter engaged, 
in le JeamsEs, to have one’s sons lolling about k 
losing money at with yo Lorp FrrzvacaBponp— 
Ghat matters it how a lord behav 
the domestic staff at home te:the:minimum of board wages, and 
the extravagance of the Londom season. 
And then for mothers, there is the especial gratification of 
much admiration they get! Dressed in the poe ee flashiest 
style, ribbons s g. a miracle ! and abundantly 


though their name is Legion. 

to haye made the acquaintance of old Lapy Biename and her 
i joes es?) to have screwed down 

the hotel-keeper to the minimumwof Pension prices, so retrieving 

seeing how sweet their girls look in rechauffé toilettes, and how 

using the: liberty slows’ then what an astounding go 


our young ladies must create upon the minds of e 
manners of that pc of oursex. are so perp ing; that I am 

id we have said of usethat are far from; ; true, 
and no wonder. 


Prepare: for your travels, therefére; my child, forvitisrhighly 
desirous that you should go abroad’and see what? your country- 
are like. We will go, and, conquer. hae happy 
tes may lead us to some Swiss Arcadia, where: they Ranz 
Vaches is heard on: the heights, and’ the iers: shine in the 
sun, and the-pine-woods are green—and'the: Ten Thousand 
of our ‘country most do congregate. us. > with 
us an abundant and:fashionable toilette, a courier’ghib of speech, 
and of honesty, our maid for comfort, and: our But- 
tons, forthe: look of the thing—and how»will hotel-keepers and 
waiters bowdowm before us. 
Oh ! fopaftunkey—but that is a dream of Elysium in which I 
dare not. indulge. Let us be thankful for the Buttons, and tell 


nobody; that he-isianewspaper boy hired for the occasion. 
Your ambitious Mamma, 
Mrs. Puncu. 





THY CHURCH IN DANGER. 


Tie following area few of the alarming and disastrous cala- 
mities which a large proportion of the Peerage, the clergy, and 
the county families, and an excited section of the ladies residing 
in market-towns. and rural districts: are confident will be the 
certain result of the Disestablishment of the Irish Church :— 


Scarcity of Foxes, 
Stoppage of ¥ 

An inferior earn of Sherry, (bad enough, already), 
Decay of County Balls, 

Increased consumption of Tobacco, 

Demoralisation of Curates, 

Alarming spread of Poaching, 

Indifference to the office of Rural.Dean, 

Decline of Croquet, 

General neglect of Gloves, 

Disease amongst Grouse 


Servants more and more independent, 





did not pass through a village without learning how the folks lived there 
what education they had, and so on. But the fashion is wholly altered 
now, and you and I must submit to being whirled from Calais to Paris in 
crowded carriages till our limbs are agonised with cramp, and our brains | 
ag , and our senses—nowhere ;: and not grumble, because the Grand Hétel 
u 
imps in black swallow-tail coats, the waiters, poor wretches ! 
or, why should we grumble indeed, because we are wh 
same way to Geneva, and 
carriage packed to the last inch with rugs and bags, and no fellow-travel- 
lers but English, who are frigid and unyielding as to elbow-room, as the 
locomotive Hacishece or Englishwo 
where and eat nothing, and thus i 
information, cattle on to our journey’s end. 
“Why do people travel, then?” asks my ingenuous Juprawa? There 
are a hundred reasons why, all cogent and plain enough to be understood 
by a mind as innocent in the ways of the world, as that of Miss Punch. 


irled on in the 


Pe bag is the best means of studying the manners and customs of 
e Engiush. 
2nd. Travel is the best means of making acquaintances of superior rank 


to our own. 





which they have no control,” cannot stay in their own country. 


ouvre is like an Inferno this hot weather, peopled with those polyglot 
perhaps farther, window-blinds down all the time, | 


man is sure to be. We stop some- | 
ing heaps of new experiences and 


3rd. Travel may be recommended to those who “ from circumstances over | 


No Railway Dividends, 

Black Beetles 

The Fires of Smithfield 

Disuse of Powder by Male Domestics, 

Cheap Claret, 

Short Sermons, 

The elevation of Mr. Bricut to the Peerage, and 
The Setting of England’s Sun for Ever. 


| 
| 


| 





Racy Bit of Foreign News. 


A week or so back, a rather novel race took place between a 
One-Horse Car and a. Velocipede; the former was driven by 
Monsizvr Car-Rere, and the latter propelled by a Monsreur 
Car-canaDE. Comical names under the. circumstances. They 

| started from Castres—it ought to have been Car-tres—but it 
wasn’t. Their destination was Toulouse, though their object was 
| to win. However, the gentleman with the horse came. in first. 
A spectator, who had recently seen M , Was so impressed 
, with the rapidity of the winner, that he shouted out, inthe lan- 
guage of the soul-stirring drama in question, ‘ 


‘“¢ Again he “urges on his wild CarrERE!”’ 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


PREFACE.—1. THE MAN WITH’AN EAR. 


was a toss up whether I should put them into the 
book of “A Few Friends,” but I decided upon making 
collection of the Odd Men Out. 


wd ert the tale. 


“ut ii dc vas mabdidyabandonc, astmong thera inthe 
lection 
The ‘Headless Man ; that is, The Man ‘without a Head on his 





Me ie 





soieat 
‘ After him Ceonts sneiiite, Der, of whom :you will -hear as The 
Man with a head on his shoul 
other Portraits.ate— 
The Man wi al 
ha rp 
eh 4 
Man wi 
The Man 1 Yeace. 


Leaving the Man with Head aniil'the Heuilless Mian forthe present, | 5°" 
wo will come to tha Man 7 


Thought.—To To aaldaamn Heads and Tales,#e., Sketch the head | . 


fp ons howito ene eee instrument | po4 from 









There is a Man withan gentleman 1 
and plays it, as he say: own amusement, whi stor Berge ts k at Bixsco 
does not veah ' Poorer yond. gee eaeertoeeeien Alesmstuamsowees olf genie ndieabman : ps 
own room. He doth, ravish you: mic I w ananecual vie if be abr ta dn’t wonder 
PAs Sepa = ‘of | if by dismaing the subject eel his anind ould\come to 
picking up. There is the with an ‘wponan | 7 tel} ions inward that I it no doubt of 
instrument; and the Maw an Ear f —_ tend street it. Di it. it returns to him I shall not 
Me, ‘andes eepel ‘forme I salute‘him. way jeer his ey fortunately tages: maasto-shop en the i ma 
ax mien says Buscoaea look about to'see ‘whattisithe-eause of ac c stops ma dlaly for 4m moment, he says—ot will I come in with 
“ 8s 1 says he again, a re feeling that some sort of éxplane- | te ae ar es, 
tion is pean i necessary. R Wink to catch something.’ (Zo be continued.) 
If by any chance -aotioal eking friend, Grice, is with me, - 


will pretend that what ILSCOMBE wants to catch is a ‘fly or a flea, and 

turb him gentl by pretending to hunt it on his coa Har. 
= gins > Rakion, with a sigh of annoyance, “they ’ve 
finished. Bot When for the first time I discover that he has 
been listening to as mach as he could catch of the strains of a German 
Band, —— selections from something or other round the corner 


of the next stree 
hat that tune was,” he says more to himself than me, 


ri? 


“TI wonder w! 
as we walk on 
To humour him I i inquire what tune; but this was before I knew 
eel” says he, “tit goes like this ;” wh he stops suddenly, 
‘ Well,” says he, “ ” whereupon he stops s 
ay bein the middle of Regont Street, e he doesn’t care, and s' 
tly 0 copoe ae he directs an imaginary band with a short stick, 
wash oie r the impulsive manner of the late M. Jutiien, while the 
part of the i orchestra is filled by his mouth and nose to- 
gether (mouth shut, nose open, like an organ with two pipes), which 
under the direction of the sok. rform a solo of this sort, time a 
little uncertain, say two four to with, and four and a half when 
in doubt,—“ Raum dum a dum'dum dum dum dum, dum, dum dummy 
dum dum di ram di— 
I tell en | Oe ‘and pro se moving 
“No, no,’ Brrscomsz, “ that part’s “il right: here’s the 
rat dl oodle | loodle rum adum doo and—then, how does it go 


vf any really don’t know,” I answer. 
“ You ’re the Ayer man I’ve. asked to-day who doesn’t know,” he 


, almost angrily. 
“Why does he want to get, hold of this tune so particularly ?” 

It appears from BiiscomBe’s modest confession that he is the colla- 
heuteme of of a friend (under the assumed name of—well never mind 
what) who writes those amusing pieces in which a considerable element 
of success is either the judiciousadaptation of the popular melodies of 
the day, or the introduction of such novelties as shall become 

“* My department,” Biscomsz informs me, “ is the uieaibal. 

cu know I ’ve a deuced quick ear,”—I admit it—“ and if I once hear 
a tune, I can always catch it: at least,” he corrects himself, ‘remem- 
berin, his failure yust % 


exc 


“T can generally. = 


ut this ane : o 
* This tan po theese 7 most confounded tune ever written. 
I rye hunted song ’a driving me perfectly mad. There,” 
he suddenly. rae Serj Ha ey a dai dum de dum,” 





TRISH PROTESTANT BOYHOOD. 


Tue Dublin Correspondent of the Post, the other'day, announcing a 
Protestant demonstration to come off under the presidency ‘of the 
Barz or Ennisktuien, said :— 


“A placard has been posted throughout the County Fermanagh stating 
that the Ear. or ENNISKILLEN ‘ and expects every Protestant, from 
fourteen to sixteen years of age, will be at his post on thet day, to enter his 
oe rotest against the meditated attacks upon ‘the Established Church and the 

rotestant Constitution by the enemies of both.’” 
The meetin 
ae, age Preece 


ig of Protestants thus convoked, in view of the conditions 
for those invited to attend it, seems to have been 
—— ed to’be a demonstration of Protestant boys who would be boys 
i 





Riddle. 
Wuewn does an Editor play a singular trick with grammar ? 


[Chorus of impenitent Contributors.— “ When ‘he ‘tries to improve our 
contributions.” 
That’s not it.) 


‘When he Declines an Article. 





Something New. 

In the match between the Lords and Commons at W - the 
lowest. score made on the side of the J pos was by Lorp D Sly om 
This is the first time we ever h aj parceeh on on his 
See att ta elon Deter ta eats ea s untertaben be 

ALL THE WAY FROM THE BASS ROCK. 


Iw ‘the Wimbledon reports how refrigerating it was to read of “The 
Bass Prize!” What “eift ‘could duet ‘been toore esencuahie thane 
cask ‘of the best Burton—perhaps ‘we ought to say a butt ? 








coon! 
Tuat excellent but-audacious fellow, Barysy Wiitows, had the 





he 


at nic inquitinae I wonder to myself if he has got it, and 





courage to ask his friends to.a housewarming in the height of the 
tropical weatlier. ’ 













































MALMESBURY NURSES. 





Lorp MALMESBURY CONSIDERS THAT IT Is UsELess TO TEACH MoperRN LANGUAGES AT THE Punic Sonoons, *‘ AS PARENTS CAN 


EASILY PROCURE sUCH INSTRUCTION FOR THEIR CHILDREN BY HIRING ForEIGN Nurses.” 


OsseRvE THE De.icnt or Four Younc 


GENTLEMEN WHO HAVE RETURNED FROM Harrow For. THE HOLIDAYS, AND DISCOVER THAT THEIR PARENTS HAVE PROCURED FRENCH 


AND GeRMAN INSTRUCTION FOR THEM. ALSO OBSERVE THE ENVY OF THE YOUNG AND UNTUTORED 


WN, 











THE TAP TRIUMPHANT. (A DITHYRAMBIC OF THE DOG DAYS.) 




















Fru up a glass, To say, when loose, This summer hot 
Brim-full of Base From beer’s abuse Would make the lot 
Or Autsorr if you Refrain they never can, Of thirsty souls severe ; 
Strong beer or stout ; Is all my eye, broiled and fried, 
The Bill’s thrown out, Tis to belie ey were 
The Sunday Liquor Bill. The British working man. y, any beer 
Drink health to them What more needs he May be, the State 
Whose votes did stem From drink to be Has felt, of late, 
The Sabbatarian tide, Restrained, than any Swell, How _ would be the bore, 
And check the crew s, at ease, 0 go all day, 
Of Maniacs, who _ What him doth please, Forbid their clay 
For Maine Law are allied. In club or in hotel ? To moisten, for the poor. 
By brief Report, Who says you must Drink up your beers, 
As sweet as short, _ Not fellows tras j And in three cheers 
’Tis proved that he’s an Ass With swipes to drench their throats, For liberty to cool 
0 doth asperse, As well might say, A droughty tongue. 
And would coerce, That such as they, Free, still, is Bung 
As sots, the working class. We are unfit for votes ! From Sabbatarian rule. 
Punch on the Head. Never Mind. 


In an account of a terrible assault committed by a school-boy at 
Herault upon his Master, a contemporary states that “the latter was 


awakened by feeling a on his sho , and the noise of 


blows on his head.” Now one may hear a singing in the ears, but 
blows on the head, if sufficiently hard, are felt, we fancy, not 
heard. Perhaps, however, they were sound blows. 





P Taz Weatuer Asroap.—A great Reignfall is shortly expected in 
pain. 








Hor days and cool drinks have something to answer for. Lorp 


Napten, of Magdala, visited the Wimbledon p on the Wednesday, 
and “when he was going away,” the Band struck up, “See the 
Conquering Hero comes.” 





THE LATEST DISCOVERY. 


wait wie br fos Panetta etal 
Refreshment Stand. ikl . 
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THE “CLERK OF THE WEATHER” WAKES UP ST. SWITHIN. 
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“S BUNCHS! ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | fr thivoncntny Mat 


Sarurpay; July 18¢h. It is’all to beg that Members will 
nok pal anplasnt 4 to the-delay of public business, but when self ses it 


th | 
thease ecb nclined to ak abet fooults, "Ma, O' Berane insisted Grumpy Aaa got tk 
















answered, and the answer showed, as.Lorp Excuo observe’ he. ee ‘ 
tas sees Oe aeayent-e the.sort of forts we are building at Ply. Somegllitneealla ouela tae tines ne to satisfy the C2 
mouth, at £35,000 a-piece, are good for very little. Mr. Punch @ Sbout which they make such a botheration that it i ink it 
one of the Plymouth forts last year, to the extent of looking at 1 © of @ ist paupers and criminals wed fall 
: maging to, mn geen and asking the boatman and free visitation hee prieats, said not tae i 
it ‘wee am loo hones, 206, Seeera. mips presen com tent to give of Balag Sonverte 40, Fro tiem and virile or a 
je which .is that a French would kn it to pieces and a tee eye in 

iorea Plymouth Brother could row off and tell the invader to go tended. Dear hea Wetpsoars. don't talk fonsgnse i it 
"ite then debated. the Bribery Bill, and twice carried, mark yougamy SSR to youorus what creed these classes ! 

ent by nh Fa — poten the lawful expense Hs Mk: Corzrinee’s Bill, for re to all 

tions on the county ata Mr. Atperman LusKe leges-of the: akvessition, Wy was withdrawn. the 
not speak in ampneet ies of the ee h was virtuous self-deni :. the t’s Park will observe what has their 
his own outlay, at the last Finsbury election, was £6,143 lls. 11d., in’respect to the ae Raro 
of course an alderman would incur none but lawful expenses, whieh it} Mis. Mrxt tried-to. obtain an 
would be pleasant to be reimbursed by the rate-payers. But he _ off ents ati. ons. He was 


silent as one of the Elgin marbles which he “ doesn’t think so much of 


Monday. Debate in the Lords on the Public Schools Bill, and 
aren op ol emitted two propoenons : alone One, ios it was not meee yy 
teach the modern languages at ools, as parents could ¢ ~~ All'th ‘Miniaters, except Lonp Stawtey, ate the Whitebinit dinner, 
ign een trp Nese ir yom me and, we opened» Haaqet wish prep or mapot reps 
too long, and cause youths to forget much which the at | Thu ne | ae pact a ls and several 1 oped 
Mr. Poel lanes the ener tion to the ocd of enc iever d 


of’ himself and Woanee t Bui eter 
ho had not deserved a distinctio cae 
aimed m such a hit. 






= of his Artistic Young Men; and as to the latter, Lorn Matmes- autooratic me} te — Ps the: boy: er the 

pury had better look out for # bonneting the next ‘time he enters a Sway-of'a.  Comunittee will seldom 

Sopa) that he isn’t quite.right.. [Quite wrong, poor dears! may: sae cae a fitting AN will trust him 
UDINA | wit! h all ‘and ; but all: Committees, even of 
eattlened Mr. Haaver. Lewis. (to whom thanks), Lorp Jon indivi arenot wise, Decidedlyy be rs should be under 

Manners sta‘ | that the in: the Regent’s Park stop the way 4 just noo Depa whose dizi shouldbe final. 

of the water, which ought to have been in the lake long ago. Their! India must gnarl nae ree for Legislation. The Government 

College has some bad which must be amended. The Baptists Bills were withdrawn. has alreadyyrecorded the other cata- 


are a very Sune ak vines both in Jamaica and England, and we an ay of the:day; which, by the way, was good deal cooler than any 
have a great mind to put them down, only ra we oly Rn. Spurceon. | day for a month. 
nae he be kind enough to excommunicate the College, and oblige | Friday. We never knew the House.of Commons behave worse. 
Asked whether he was rumoured, to knock Mr. Faw-' - oe oaete Se hay te ln ues oe at + ont ters 
cetr’s Amendment out of = Beibeey Bill, the Premrer gave sharp who is the archetype of goodnature, and whose Mirae, when, ase 
answers, stating that he always: behayed in a higily superior manner, Minister, he used to seem to be answering questions, would have. dis- 
and gave notice of what he meantito do. The upshot was, that on the armed a savage—he who was always as busy a honey-maker as the Bee 
pret oy ene t notice to the above effect was given, and on the Thurs- j, the Epita taph which Mitton pip NOT wrire—he was. in a passion 
the Government induced the mr to upset the pape ny by oe —_ e oxen and wanted words to be taken down, and to be 
115 to 97, w = er muc: siprming, ee two other ve ed to order. When he could stray, what wonder that others erred, 
ts lr ta e; one, that pro Bix ob dees f candidate a eposit £100, and that Mr. Harpy, who had rovoked Mr. GrBson by mnwating 
the Ker petting #3 th of the vous shonlt “faction,” had to apologise, that Mz. AYRTON was. not. goin 
pay his share ion Gafeated Ma. Fr ouse rejected both, and y+ down by clamour, and t A Maas Parker called Mn. “BA *g 
aah week again eapess sad + th blic parks: and! SOUS “ contemptible,” and was’ obliged to substitute “dubious.” 
omen other Ww owers from public parks There was a general disposition | to make rows, and the only two. 
gardens, should know that there is an at under which they:cambe thines we have to report are, first, that Mr. GLaDstoys. 
a at yams punished. A. abrahale Saree per overlooked any knowledge or patronage of the low A ed Fivien, who intruded on 
the fet an foe mn ea othe: sellah perona nto kin wi  epniadion (and who lysis mele in contin 
00 foul to be descri ere secondly, e Commons 
We had a jolly row — the — a that local: Irish beaks: the Bribery Bill. Well done, BENJAMIN, pe Ruler! 





should have power to wp the ape connected with 

that deligh aeantey has a my bering, and the object of this pro- | 

posal.was to enable the to drag their tenants to the poll 

without rescue by the priest | his pee. The Priest Pasty was. as OUR ENLARGED ENTOMOLOGY. 

fete 28 ie: Ciamlonds, ont digee + cag mag Seer rag —) Tue place which the gi “wi! ay pond generally occupies in the 
Mave Aang ep c lange alice of the Insh Registration BAL | pewepspers has this year by mosquitoes, which are said to 


have turned up, if with trath per in season, during the late 


Then, thanks to hot weather, we a great battle over the tropical weather. A Correspondent of the, Times declared thas: he 


Cattle Bill. This was raeidenoely te foreign cattle from coming into 


heard one of these insects make a noise which he deseribed m, 
tonrieht eee Ie —— renee et sg eer eg tad yo a oom, oom—the sort of hum peculiar gt the © mosquito, There is another 


to a t market somewhere down the Thames. The pretended insect, too common in some beds, which is altogether silent, and yet 


its name is associated, in a vernacular expression, with hum. I¢ is not 
reason for fe TF Se Baile Dleonss the veal reason fe the landlord the flea. We shall soon know whether the boom, oom, oom of the 
Protectionist measure, tending to raise the price of food. The Liberals | § mapraee mosquito was a genuine hum, or mere hum im connection 
fought hard against it, po adjournment after adjournment, and with the word which, per se, is the name of that other insect, 
being, storms . by the. Colonels and ee Se uke. But it wes ac arg 
ow ree in the morning; and ime it came on, oin’ . 
ment, Mr. AyRTON snapped a Som Out, scarcely fairly, ghee ay Doing Things by Halves. 
able in the circumstances. Hioslly, pa Satasiey morning, the Govern,| Aw old sayi hide le “ throw-out tubs to catch a whale,” The 
ment, wearied out, threw up the Admiralty,in s saulding..pbeaeane this proverbin,part, It throws 

Tuesday. The Blectrio Telegraphs Bill went through Committeo, Tt out tubs, but eatches. no w 

was abused by a few Members, and Mz. cane iberal Member for: 
Bury, objected to it, as only for the benefit of merchants, lawyers; and: Toytc ror THE InsoLEnt.—Sarey-parilla: ‘ 
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' CAUTION LARGE. 
eee eS who is calling the Guard, and making a 


“the loaded Gun”). ASSURE YOU IT’S ALL RIGHT, Mum, 
BEFORE I LEFT tHe Camp.” 


Old Lady. ‘‘ Ou, BUT ONE CAN’T BE TOO CAREFUL. THERE MAY BE SOME OF 


IT LEFT IN!!” 


FIRED IT OFF 


« ROGUES WILL FIND OUT THE WAY.” 


4 New Song to an Old Tune (apropos of the 
Bribery Bill). 
Atn—“‘ Over the Mountains and over the Waves.” 


Though a candidate’s face 
Be 


“ men in the moon ;” 
Though defeat to disgrace 
He prefer, like a spoon : 
Though the Carlton won’t venture, 
And Sporrortx says “ nay,” 
There are rogues still with scent sure 
To nose out the way. 


Strong as you believe it, 
Your barrier of law, 
Stern as House can conceive it, 

Or draughtsman can draw,— 
If as sit for a borough 
have money to pay, 

Through the statute to-morrow 

Rogues will find out the way. 


Some would strive to expose him 
The bribe that receives, 

While some may suppose him 
More guilty that gives : 

But with knaves to pocket, 
There ’ll be fools glad to pay : 

Pass your Bill then : to block it 
Rogues will find out the way. 


There may be a hope that 
AS wornes we are * 
That a 
fuss about Will wash niggers white. 


For ever a day, 
But not less in | 
Rogues 


elections 
will find out the way. 























DISRAELI’S WEEK OF CRIME. 
(From the Morning Star.) 


Monday. The t bat artful Premrer declared that the weather 
was almost too hot for anything. This was a characteristic hint to 
the representatives of the nation to go away from the House, and leave 
him to control the destinies of the country. It was not taken. 

Later, Mr. Disraewi said that he did not think it was quite so hot. 


We cannot a < such inconsistency, yet what else can be | be 
e Tory aut! 


ex of or of a Reform Bill? 

_Mr. Disrazui asked Lorp Joun Manyers what the opera of that 

night was. Would Mr. Guapstone have asked such a question while 
the responsibilities of office weighed upon him? But DisRakELI 
was ever a trifler. 
. Going home at night, Mr. Disraztt said that he should walk. Yes, 
it is certain that he is not the man to hasten home, and betake himself 
to the study of blue-books and national questions. We believe that he 
went basely to bed. 


Tuesday. posting Dia, Waxp Horr in the lobby, the Premier was 
heard to observe he hoped the white-bait were good. He was 
thinking of the Ministerial dinner next day? When did he think of 
coping bet of the advantages of office ? 

he migR, observing a Liberal Member who had crossed the 
House, seated near him, asked him whether it was cooler “ over there,” 
pointing to the Opposition bench. This insolent and virulent sneer 
no 


deserve the pla: answer which it received, and we regret 
that one who professes to be of the people, had no more earnest and 
worthy reply 


, “ Yes, you know, we ’re out in the cold.” . 
a, SAE es SES Nate eames Sone Case) ae 
the Seen en L —— I my A ay outrageous an 
indecen m of s wi tyrannical on was perhaps 
never manifested. ‘And this ‘othe. mam who afects to exe for his 











—— 


Irish fellow-citizens, those of whom, only io i years ago, he wrote, 
“This wild, reckless, insolent, uncertain, and superstitious race have 
no sympathy with the English character. Their fair ideal of human 
felicity is an alternation of clannish broils and coarse idolatry.” 
Wednesday. We do not often allude to private matters, but Mr. 
ee os day was ~~ offensive Gare bt pee rm 
was seen Ss in cony at Grosvenor ow 
to a lady the new railings of the Park. On his lip furked the itter 
guile which he was too cunning to alow to be tons, Wal easil. 
imagined that he was expressing hatred for the people who 
made those new railings necessary. At least, if he were not, will he 
stand up at the table, and y explain what he was saying to the 


lady ? 

At the White-Bait Dinner at the Trafalgar, we hear that Mn. Drs- 
RAELI was the life and soul of the party. “Inspiring hope himself 
had ceased to feel.” Well if the wise saints choose to be deluded by 
the political Mokanna, we know not that it is a business 
of ours. But in due time they will discover on land 
they have fed, and for their leader the Azim of South Lancashire is 

ing the spear. Let them cleave to the brown loaves and white 
shes wil le they may. Delendus est Dispax.i! 

Thursday. Mz. Disrazti laughed to Sm Joun Paxrmerow in a 
peculiar manner on taking his seat in the House. Evidently there 
was some reminiscence of the Banquet of the previous night. Now 
we put it to Mz. Disrazxt, who has talents above those of the Rors- 
tons and the tipsy Colonels, whether some show of gravity does not 
befit the Minister even of a Minority ? 

Well, indeed, might the Premier look as grave as he did at the 
ominous termination of this day’s proceedings. There was matter for 
gravity in his meditations, but he had no t to manifest upon his 
countenance the displeasure which he felt. House of Commons 
is not to be brow-beaten by a man whom it once refused to hear, and 
to whom it would have been well had attention never been accorded. 
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reater than Mr. Disrazi ha ed a manly cheerfuln 

sid pte deoublen, ve assumeg @ many hecriuness | « WE MAY SOON) SEE AN/END OF THE WIG.” 
Sie eeeeensetanen, the House with ap in his}, « before the: fury. 

hand ? there was no a heave Pp gar to justify WS Ep oa She in Age! ow ae aren 4 
this of precaution. ve put however, |.“ His ed that it was! 
to. avert of which was h buried ¢-hion for a oe there being a to human endur 
ome co! the Parte’ gene ~ Mage langs good Pie! ps ane Baath 
able, 905 oven teal. woul es teoll femapest.. ‘“ would ge ie "Lane Baport 

7p Arg pee habit to close during the suai am : 
opponent. This we a advantage, as 
svanlagonis ofthe means g seeing effect wh hich ht ts jy : 

2 producing. Bat. it -is part Mr. DisRar1’s nature . "7 5 wi om Renee Housel 

en HANCELLOR CAIRNS» 

tm mts! in whi x. Disnarti Pe ontem m clanceael costa am | ‘With Dissenters er the Church's best 
was in nn 2x. in Be ofensie, bu it wag really oe is er cee Oxford’s use of soft ce 
of what is in. nature. a ent was fascinated oh baad Lay matters, ¥ 
pe , thateis; oth ny 

. e; bubwe could not . 
seeing aenhn the B eee & good actor were his 
acting so manifest; ime by sneezing 
thas omen,” OF conten wea ually of course Sir Jony, | 
or some other rate-?—had a snuff- 
whence was obtained the of Mix. Disrazxi to the | 
kindness of the House, Ee. 

mere n. Dn 2 ee alle 









Os 


about the wet bulb was delicious. 
~. (Where* are Greencastle, Helder, | 


<epe 
: neyeh ‘in the afternoon, ' 
— th dart cup. Such is 


g 
in the papers became: 
yp popular, and to read 


| 


and Shudemacs ?) There was more | 


; 


aes lg map — is.gene-_ 
suppo or € were ‘con- 
; sandy tapping a5 ealior. glass. 
y persons went out of jomp to 
. ‘the nearest watering-place ; those 
who couldn’t, made e or the next 
-fountain. y cared ' 
for any music but me Coldstream’s 
The-Park and: Piccadilly were com- 
onal deserted me —— Taw 
ait a Street, 
nd. aki mt Seow 
w. ungrateful we. are 
soe. < Sones and the see ex to, 
most unpleasant remarks. Ps. 
she talked about the weaiber bei Sporn of conversa- 
icra? cone oa 
ever “ in e 
advice of hy) Pea Sir topo ‘was never before at extensive 
followed on the summer eve of a general bmi aay for everybody 
it his cussions arose shou! the ext epoer , Tegister”’—the heat. Wi dis 
ee ray position of Wenham 
some said Norway, others I j t minority held to 
mr on ler nate sa ‘diettiot. eople. were 
ed up, others pulled down. 


Photographe = did sunstroke of b Everybody. kn 
ers did a usiness. Every ew 
an authority ye had Set eiatand ? from Barbadoes, or Bengal, or 
pagent Anil it was cool there by comparison. Great..re- 
joicing when the weather became a shade better. Bets freely made 
that after three days’ moderate temperature people would begin to 
grumble about the cold, and the summer being gone, &. The wonder 
was that Parliament was not dissolved, but who could have stood a 
botip-oensested election, unless it had been for an Iceburgh ? 





Undeniable. 

Some of ou rcontemporaries have recently published some interesting 
communications concerning adulteration of food, and one paper 
has contained some rather surprising articles on London milk. In our | 
opinion, however, the dest is—cream. 











While Staxxey, theologist daring, 
Seven-eighths of the Bench overcrows. 
_ sling and the stone” flung afar, 





wane 
fio t Bae apead ae eT Br, OH 
) of the 


@ may soon “see an’end wi ant 

Here ’s Guapstonz whom. Qxford.sent:out 
Her demurest, most dutiful son, 

To uphold divine right denounce doubt, 


And bind Crown and Crozier in one: 
Once noe highest of | of high in Church, 
Leaning old Oxford reds in he | by: 
eaving 0 ord ¢ in the lure! 
Seals the he Irish Establis t's fate! 
siemnontorthy shall mee a ee 
In what/ranks, Tory, 


Yes—far beyond of: jno-Ben, 
Ree Ay hi, a of the wig. ft 


Time was when a man with a handle, 
o his name found his way plain and clear, 
When no service yng roy scandal, 
Of Plebeian alayen to pepe. Bowe. 
Now to service and purse.of the nation,— 
a aceess to backstairs what. it may— 
Phresgs ee pa ips Examination 
and snobs must alike make their way : 
While Rank with Low-birth’ son a 
And none asks if you ’re To or Whig, 
Methinks, beyond pale of the 
We may soon “see an end. end. of the wig.” 


In the House tliere is less faith in Bumsie; 
To Red-tape we no longer vote thanks : 
In the Army at purchase they grumble, 
Talk-of raising sw . the st 
And elections, at 
oan their pay y hard- Sadens 
d on M s found guilty o ae 
a sev'n years shut the door of the House 
Yes—the times very ominous are, 
For old ways —? - none care a fig— 
In more callings, I fear, than br toi 








We may soon “see an wig.” 
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Irritable Old Gentleman" (who is rather particular about 
Timz you've PRIOCKED ME WITH your Scissors 
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MORE THAN ONE FOR HIS NOB, * 


1” 


his appearance), “I wish you’p Bz CAREFUL, THAT’s THE THIRD on FourtH 


Hairdresser. ‘‘ Bea ver Parpon, S1n, BuT THE Fact 1s, Sm, I ’AVEN’T BEEN IN THE ’ABIT O’ CuTTIN’ ’Arr, Sin. | WE'RE RATHER 


Suort or ’ANDs, s0-——’ 


[Old Gent caplodes. 








Somsz Lord Mayors and some 


MAYOR AND ALDERMEN. 


are really Fathers of the 


Aldermen 
City, and behave “as such.” But Loxp Mayor ALLEN and ALDERMAN 
Lusk y no means fulfil Mr. Punci’s notion of fatherhood. His vene- 
ration fo: 


r the Mayor’s chair is abject, but that sentiment does not pre- 


vent his apprising the sitter in that chair that he will be sat upon in a 
decided way if he plays any more antics. What business had he to 
that an accomplished scholar and admirable Head Master like 


su 
the Phief of the City of London School had 


preached an objectionable 


sermon? Is not such a man as Mr. Assort likely to know better 
a sermon should be? The other Fathers gave 


than an Alderman what 
on this matter that he was obliged 
have himself, so we say no more at present about 


him such a wiggi 


ge ge 


to go to the 


; ut now it is stated that the Lorp Mayor, wroth at some 
ene by the Daily News, refused its reporter a ticket to the Napier 


* Let bumptious ALLEN, with an awkward shame, 
Cease acts like these, or he ’ll be Puneh’s Game.” 


Then, as for Atpenmaw Lusk, he edified the House the other night 
of how he found a young lady and gentle- 


idsome whiskers (which ap to have excited 
old Mr. Lusx’s envy), in a railway together, and the gentle- 


quet. 


with a cock-and-bull. sto 
man, the latter with han 


man was smoking. 


usk “ presumed ” that 


so he made her get out and go to another com ent. We 


that the young 


agreeable old party, and 


did not like smoke, 


y 


y thought the presumptuous Lusx a fussy and dis- 
he would mind his own business, and 


we hope that the gentleman chaffed him well. But fancy this 
bosh to the House of Commons! However, the Alderman not 
have many more chances of boring the House with such twaddle. He 
will be moved to another compartment. 








PIGEON-BUTCHERS: 
Tux Daily News has published something, worth reprinting, 


the period” have taken to patronise :— 


“ To see hundreds of the birds universally regarded as the type of innocence 
mercilessly and ey slaughtered from seats so conveniently placed, that 
not a flutter of the ruffied plumage, not a gyration of the dying agony, not a 
helpless struggle to use again the pinions which have been not a 

ding look when the poor wretch sits down and, without attempti 

fly, looks its destroyer piteously in the face, is missed—to see these 
closely and minutely is a cherished amusement with the classes to whom 
amusements are within reach, and whose station and advantages entitle them 
to be looked up to and emulated as examples. Two days abies Se oxyecense 
coll Ws ‘saeco. Yolger aud esmpanim plows tom the tersecelinak: Sole 
co more and common n 
h 7 Neier nd boot teotoad ii the men poten the 

ere, the prize was i of sovereigns, were 
roughest of the rough. But they gave their birds a and they left 
their womenfolk at home. Sometimes a whole cluster of sparrows escaped 
scot free, frequently only one or two out of a batch were killed, and;no 
female was in sight.” 

Perhaps idle men are as well in this sport, at once effeminate 
and cruel, as im gambling, or that which prepares work for 
Sin J. P. Wizpe. But as for the she-spectators, Pusch will 
asa that the only women who assist at Pigeon-Murder. are 

loves. 
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orF! orr! 
Ir you are asked whether you think English playgoers can stand the 


> 


, you may safely reply—can’t can’t, 








Tus Drees or Socrery.—Champagne at two-and-one. 





ing, about 
the amusement of pigeon-shooting, which it seems certain “ females of 
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MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 


** GarpEz-vous !” 
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SMALL CHARGE FOR STAMPING. 


Tus need of a public to be posted by the very | a4, 
mild astico administe: ts so yoy me mee anal ine im an outrage thus 
described by the Times :—_ . 


“ Neariy a Murper.—An atrocious case of assault was heard at Malton on 
Sotereny, news stall Doo of Pee ae The nature of the case 
our men, nam: 


caused court to be crowded Tomas Porrer, W 
Porrsr, and W. Sxarp, bonne, of Terrington, and THomas Goon. 
of Wigganthorpe, were charged with assaulting a ge young 

ouN SWANN, @ a ntallen of nary, = Revinghes, the 14th inst., a hotuan 
ten and eleven o’clock at pa pela ly pleaded ‘ Not Guilty.’ From 
bos ap of a named Sepewick, of Sroanen, wa who witnessed 

of the affra’ we Ay his bedroom window, and whose appearance 

pm have saved the pi 3 s rare. pogo the four men, scemmingly 
without provocati Swann, got him down, 
and kicked him unti 


When sche hi, fe wergel ae nt omit fr i 


the obvious supposition is, that their victim preferred to have it. sum- 
eg a That, in some measure, us to.account for the 
apparent sy le rah tae Male magistrates to the above-named 


aabcmsee roe Supewrcx’s house and the pavement are yet covered 
with blood, the heavy rains having failed to obliterate it. Mn. Szepewick 
did on to be ay that if not interfered i Ramens Es 


the complainan' tes expressed a similar opinion. 

With the ex 2 of Pomc N “ac8 he took no part beyond holding the 
—i the others, the men made no defence. Bench were unani- 

mous in fining the defendants thei and imposed a penalty of £10, costs 
included. Three of the men their proportion, the Perth to pay in three 
weeks, or two months’ hard 


Who can doubt that, if these fellows had killed the man on whom 
the assault attested by Mr. ne they would 
eg meme. De the fast. te get hanged 
crime deserved servitude for | 
10s. each, or the option |“? 
because they were sen- 
had power to inflict. 





“The Bench were unanimous in fining 
course, that meaiis as heavily as Po - 
explanation is the statement 


Be et heavily.” Of 
, what needs « little 
that one of Set ee ee ae 


_ a was inconvenient, had three weeks’ credit given 


ourselves to the fact that Jonw Swann, the 

ment, was & pallor, but. we 

Bench regard regard 

. pevpiation | to Mery the ninth part ke & man,. wo anyhow, a Public 
secutor is wanted alts 


such hands as theirs, and send og 
have the authority, as well as th 


We do not er eling 
of their maltreat- 
ya that, the Malton 
a relative 


of having been imm sent to 


ed the i injuries which he 
ous assaults out of 


"item te Ass ve oes = ieee i 


to take 


punishment not absolutely ‘dieu, 


refusal of a jury de-medietate 
Court that he was an American 


lingua, Tho English language's the Boglah lan 
ue e is guage. 
clam, as they any to al goed Rng and some do. As to 





ANGLO-AMERICAN JURIES. 
Denyiye that the American Government has any just reason to 


complain of the treatment nyt ne peso Fenians, who were naturalised 
| Iris 


en, the Zimes explains 


“ The form in which the doctrine of Fe pa allegiance mon uganda 

could not satisfy the 
gp a ay maaan 
It is difficult to see how, inthe case even. of an acknow 


it-w ald be possible to a de medi, 
0' possi! ae jury ae 





mixed jury of Americans and English would be six of one and half-a- 
coun off til cada: 
Scarcely Likely. 
In the news brought by the West India Mail we read that the 
" t general of i arrived en route tar odin te-cneaie 


ve labourers for ans We hope he will succeed. 





Huety Customers.—Bears. 
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decks aA ee oe 
[Aveusr.8, 1800, | 
Iyer for the BexnERs ond Qusewat cracks, 


Has made the pace-tos 
Borrow with old Saad 































































And here ’s Jonny D. 
With his Southd 

Oh ! don’t he trim then’ 
And don’t he “ curltheir 

“Can I beat friend Woops naeines ee | 
Quoth Ricpen, “ Aye! thatJacthe mabe” | 

‘Goopwoop CLARK” on aastraw wisp, | 

And Henry Wess oma.tuhy 


The judges have “ all thieir-worltcnt.out,” 
With those glorious:ramsvand: ' 

Like a true hackwoodsmam patee, 
James TURNER is in 

He is deep wu form and “handle, m 
That rarest of. “all round ”’men ; 

May I be. tithieras lively, 

hen. | asmthree-score.amd:tem!* 


The old blue: blood:on: thie, Gatewold: HEIs 
Now fi 


i Oxford Down: 
The Shropshire Crasmmsliave reverseditiiei front, . 
And won this. yeasrwitli:theirramsg; 








And Du ptr and 
| Are great ‘the iiams. 
THE TWO ENDS OF THE WHEATSHEAF. Those easy-mindiéd p 
Are Ting" opi 
- nH out his: hip, 
A LAY OF LEICESTER FOREST When T str ins boneeing 
. enIs e horse-ring, 
Why Angelus; D oa 
Tux dog-rose fades in Barkby. Holt, Was nearly as muehi flesh laden 
And Tilton Wood is green ; As any old porker there. 
Only the careless dragon iy 
Skims o’er the Whissendine, But Yorkshire won with that chesnut, 
When I, past banks and fields on fire,— Joun Boorn’s, and the Codrington bay, 
With divers shunts and rockings,— While Go-a-head, "rarest of fencers, 
Approach at length the Midland mart Was quite out of luck that day. 
Of f pork, and cheese and stockings. The Ridings may boast of their hunters, 
A better I never shall scan, 
7 ee rode up the hill, Turned:round in his box or im action; 
e “any other man,” ‘Than TastBy’s Orangemam: 
The 7imes-was on the top of a bus, maa 
And'the Daily News in a van : “ Ambition” doth not o’er-vault itself, 
And I tried to look as a critie should, Tn the shape of a Norfolk roan, 
When he holds the balance fair; But why; was “the Captain’s ” bouay. black 
So. I wore my: hat upon my nose, Tueifer overthrown 
And my nose was in the air. Cuaates Groucock out of Hanover Square 
Th ted-vl Takes:two most decided rises ; , 
T he raed ced falletierecion a - qponreseb Ay, 
> rizes. 
But their talk is not of “ dead ’ uns,’ Andie calcining 
Of “ monkeys” and of * “ponies” ower and all his steam Lage me 
The glass is at 92° in thes Are now not “ expensive 
And there is not the ghost of a + phyr, And Howarp administers pep 
Iced champagne is thé po ice peck Messrs. RansoME AND Sims; 
And the toast, “ Her ty’s aE ine ms es-are Tux#ORD’S pride, 
wn my thirsty muse had it taught | er, 
Tom Boortn with Commander-in-Chief and his mate, That.a draught of cold “Abyssinian” 


Advanced to the fray without fear, 


And Jouw'o’ THe Bepa.e has backed him up, Ts equal to soda-water. 


With a first for his Brigadier. ; helmet; 
No Doveuas.or. “ Nestor!” —by Bolivar’s-side, WEeceath thas vertioel oum; 7 
Commissiongr Dopps I spy, Now. in a canter, now in a trot; 
And CuLs#aw with the ancient light Goes Wititam Torp-on his dun’; 
Of battle. in his-eye. When Daves takes his post next year, 


Some ress them to say about Forsamsr’s calves, BP a ° A pager de ih ter, 


hich is Pompey and which is Cesar; ” : 

And Strarrorp confesses to Duckua, And their shorthorn companit. 
That “ PLymiey’s heifer ’s a teazer.” 

THornTon is buying a Farnley bull, 









And merrily draws first blood ; ; FROM THE OBSERVATORY. 
And longhorns seem to preserve the type Tim leading astronomers are now ail agreed that the loadstar is to 
Of cattle before the flood. be found in Charles’s Wain. 



















* Alexandra, the first shorthorn that Her Magszsty ever exhibited at the qf 
Royal Agricultural Society took a first: prize. TH» deoeees Busce | In #1 Pacneue Wheeunms—Dighion 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE .OF PARLIAMENT. 


AY, July 25th. That. Foreign Cattle Market Bill was aban- 

the wrath of the Country Party, who owe the Premier 

Mr. J. pecan steered that the money needed 
would easily be raised if the CHaNcELLOR oF 

m would only levy a sovercign or twoxevi time 


it -were™repeated in the House. - 
about. twelve times, the.a 


















hapa new —_. at legislation 


? ‘scarcel} the fact that are pace, 
; ee Satensathow mani many times wed a ustice, mets 
3M: ae tere 0 er ar cn thames mba za 
ities | 40 dome my 


some sao oes 
scadieets This "Rl soma tie we 
ong invention ina large variety of «eases, 


Monday. Lor» Narre: 6fMagdala-sidof Garyngton, in thet County 
Palatinate of Ohester, took ‘his seat in the House of Lords. “He was 
introduced by ‘Lorp Lonerorp (Minister) Lozp StRatHNAIRN, 


Caitier 

Ee celia toed Doe 0 gon 2 

sa USSELL, e principle, an 

of course he improved the oceasion‘to ae Bale tthat Government 
been carried on for two years without the confideneewf 'the ‘House of 
Commons. This says.a good deal for the cleverness:6f the Govern- 
ment ‘and the cowsrtline af the Commons.. The latter are dead, but 
de mortuis nil nisi verum. 

Kindly reference was made to the memory of good and gentle Lorn 
CRANWORTH, who, at a venerable age, expired peacefully on the pre- 
vious Sunday. 

In the Commons Mr. Rozsuck asked whether a monument ‘to 
Lorp BroveHam ought not to be erected in the Abbey. Mr. Disnaxxi 
and Mr. Guapstone expressed themselves reverenti ly and affection- 
ately on the subject, which is to be considered, and'so, we are glad to 
say, is the erection of.a na‘ nn mr "aman to, Micuam. FaRapay. 
He needs it not, but England needs 

Everybody then went away, in men that Sim StaFrorp NortTHOOTE 
or As the Indian Budget. He presented it to a select 
audience of 16, which at times rose to 18. As the scares affects 
of our fellew- , they will doubtless feel ed at 
the intense interest which excites. The budget showed a deficit, 
as there was last year, and as there will next year, Indian 
affairs are held ‘tobe on ‘tolerably well. We are spending less 
= useful public works, a more on the army and in expenditure in 
England, which are two other gratifying facts. 
en we had another th cal debate. Mr. Wuaxizy described 
Cathole priests as men who preached a religion that was essentially 
ry , and on remonstrance he withdrew the words, quietly adding 
e retained the opinion which the ey qnreree The eternal bother 
Linde the admission of priests‘to teach pauper children was renewed, 
and dreadful twaddle was talked on both sides. Thank the Parcer, we 


shall have no more of this rubbish for a while. 


Hooray! TheHlectric Te hs Bill eset “aot, 
ery A y legrap Pp 


pertinacious 0 shall pay the Companies 
great deal more than they it to Saved but-we Shall get decent tele. 
fo hak yu, Be y delivered as a-rule and not as an exeep- 
haemo Thank you, ScupaMmor#, we are sure. 





easant affair ‘was pre haem erm inthe Commons. ‘By the “‘ zealous 
activity” (as was declared ‘by a‘Minister) of ‘Mr. Hzerworrn Drxon, 
five volumes of interestin at Btate hea of the time-of JAmes* tHE 
Frrst, to England by the Library Committee of 
Philadelphia, The act was done in the gracious manner in which the 
Americans always do a deed of kindness, and Punch was glad to hear 
that our Government had forwarded to ‘the Philadelphian Committee 
in acknowledgment of its courtesy, 156 et of Chronicles an 

‘Records of Titain «and one, with necaiine of ot ema 


Book, and some manuscripts. He is: pleased, too, tha 
phians have been pleased at this. 
They; tricks with poor(Ma.,\Rearpen. We have heard some- 
thing of this before,.and aboutan/Amendment he was nearly made to 
Irish Reform Bill. “To ‘Tonight he comsenittigated: 


move on the Iris to move 





t, from 
cowntzies, | auguated by Sx Tuwarres 


SO NSPE 


that. 





behold poor‘Ma. 

to bring ima a aga 
one-even | 

called to the — 


Lorp Cuancettor Carns read Mr, Disrazti’s Speech from the 


Parliament. will 
poms cares personally.about that igh ye thing 
ar t 
result may be brought about as a different 4 issue. 
thereof. 


Tue Gazette : 
Bercin are spoken of b LinuTewaNnt-GENERAL | 
“ the first men in a.” 
that he considers them also amongst the:first men in 


was down at a 

Why should we not record ‘that 
Parrt Siete * not he patel 
know and we don’t care. Yes, 
Peerage by the titlevof ; 
Pariovooctary foaseit is quteaont on 
enn af wis Marquise all 


[Thersday. The “Lords «sat fora’ yen totbear from Lorp 


him,and*cheeréd when he 


agains Seco 
trative Battalion of the Hertfordshire 
hat: the ‘Windsor Re 
justice, and that Gevernment aid sho 
to enable them to emigrate, ues 
Australia, 
+ had | return, and-lay: 

The last: 


view. 


whence, after perhaps half 


a. 
declared cwas 
- pumas, on & but it will it pce wa pe 
om plotges himaelt meet. ie 

in fig, peng and reso 
t we don’t believe the 
> ‘Both Ho t to “aig iven'to 

halo ot oe part. was gi 


The Gemmons had a short final si 
was a/Resdlution of the United - 


for its anessage 
ee withthe Lords’ 
of MMovuLz's: valuable munieakon 
as therefore a 


We think 


definite: 









apething shoei, the moantebank Tram, but of Lommne got no seconder, 


the 


w rould be 
w i... as 
18 
have thet that they passed 


be much better,patriots for 


noes Hotes oS t 








ew — to the wretched men 
names,-say to Western 


It-was brief, and well written :— 


. Release, with thanks for diligence. 


Friendliness with Foreign Powers. 


Brilliant Abyssinian success. 


Treland ey eee Fenian prisoners, 


Thanks for Supplies. 
Reform ey complete. 


Scoteh Le 


gal 
. Controller-in- wOhiet in War-Ofice. 
. Intention to dissolve * 


people to reap the benefit of the 


sentation.” 


nth gonna policy which 


century of peniten they 
a 0 ce ma; 
ir.eucient bones beneath Hertfordshire sod. r 
ofthe PatwERston’ House of Commons was to 
Cn goeg toes a feat by mo i 
on e Union 0 one secon 
‘The farce was too dismal. “W. 


for leave 
him—no 
e were then 


. Various other laws—Schools—Railways—Fisheries—Telegraphs— 


‘at the earliest day that will —_— my 
extended system of 


repre- 


10. em confidence in their proving themselves worthy of the high 


11. re that under the blessing of Divine Providence the 
of their opinion on those great _questions of 
have occupied the.attention of Parliament, 

may lead to maintain unimpaired 


ion 


that civil and religious freedom 


which has been secured ko all my subjects by the institutions 


and settlement of my 


g means office or 


Prorogation till Thursday, October the 8th. 


The last clause of ;course means Mr.:DisraEti’s hope 
maintain Irish Church. Not, of. course, that, “4 


but that 


It may be, however, 


Sufficient for the day is the Order 
Farther preaching were excrescence, 


Jo e close the Essence. 
oth Punch has mee with you. 


Statesmen ! 


Roo-ey,:too-ey, too-ey, too 





Remember the “Names. 


Frew (Marsan Puncn 


that the new 


t the 


Never mind Shoat 


announces that Drummer Macyer and Private 
oe 























“THE PINK OF FASHION.” 





/ 
\) 


yy / 
» Als Vi, 
SN Sei iets Hit; 


‘* Our Frower Snow was A Decipep Success THIS YEAR, AND LitTLE Fipkins In AN Emsrorberep Fiona Watstooat was Krine!” 











| Sing more o’ the 





THE OPENING OF THE EMBANKMENT. 


For our “ Sublime and Beautiful” shall we not have our Burxes ? 
Sing, Meee, the Thames Embankment, and Tuwarres his Board of 


or’ 
Sing Thursday, July thirtieth, when by their feet was spanned 
The footway rom Westminster to Essex Street, the Strand. 


Sing Tuwarres : sing Bazatoerre : sing Trrz, Architect and M.P. : 
Manners Office of Works as ete as wont to be: 

Ayrton the i ustible, and Esvury the bland, - 

And Townsenp, the benevolent, with a mud-lark on each hand : 


Sing CoLonet Hoae: Lawrence in gown of vair arrayed : 
Sing Fow en of the F< mm and Suaw of the Brigade : 
Sing Lowman Tayton, Freeman : sing Newrow and Locke Kixe : 
Board of Works en masse than thou by name canst 
sing. 


| Sing the three hundred asked to walk with these the maiden way : 


Sing the Fairy and the Jéis, steamers chartered for the day : 
Sing the Ser at and two Bombardiers, R.A., that with ‘Sood will 
Fired off twelve “ pots.” in feu-dejoie, by the beneath the Hill. 


No stately ceremonial, no pomp or ey > 

as seen where that procession lainness go : 
In the coats of common lifé and other fermen ~ the same, 
Umbrellas spread, sublime in their simplicity, they came ! 


Simply oad my aa the po Sets, with solemn step and sl 

From where "eae booms from his tower to the crowded abridge below, 
To where the Tem > Garden wall frowns 

“ Thus far, no farther! Benchers, here, bar : ebar the way” 


And when they had —aee from \ mene | —~ ~< a Wall, 
And nothing seen and nothing ead, = d nothing do: 


Then Siz Jonn Tuwarres took off his hat, and corel t to the sky, 


And the Sergeant and two Bombardiers from their twelve “ pots ” let fly. 





Then aboard the chartered Fairy and Jéis all did go, 

And to North Woolwich steamed it, to the aeuthoes sewers’ out-flow : 
And in the pumping station, on Plaistow marshes’ p 

They lunched and drank each others’ healths, and so steamed back again ! 


And thus was the high festival of Sin Jonw Tuwarres essayed : 

Thus was the footway opening of the Thames Embankment made : 

And when Joux Bui doth a good work, in his teeth let:no one throw 
That he knows not how due honour to his own good work to show. 





CHURCH MICE. 


Ws read in the Rock that— 
‘* Mx. Bawrre has given a further donation of £300 to the Curates’ Aug- 


mentation Fund.’’ 
Pete a aa ogee but we do not — 
laboured so y 


Mr. Banrune is a very kind- 
understand the act thus recorded. 
hould set himself to augment Conviess 


for the diminution of pe camper fx 
we donot see. The ladies 


not thank him for Curates 
They will not be half so good as now at genuflexion and croquet. A 
Fat Curate is surely @ contradiction in terms, Let remain thin 
and agile until he becomes Rector or Vicar. A Perpetual Curate might 
have allowed a little augmentation, but he is now abolished and | 
made a Vicar. Neither we nor the girls of can tolerate 
what is menaced. “ Let us have priests about us are lean.” , 





Effects of the Hot Weather. 


A stovenxLy old gentleman, who had been out all day fishing, was 
observed on his return to be extremely g-natty. 
coming home for the holidays—we beg age the vacation— 
Master Brown astonished the weak minds o sisters by mae 
wads i ’s my education like iced hock and sStser? and adding in 
“ Because, you know, it’s schooling !’” 
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S 
GOING TO THE COUNTRY. : 


Liaxptady. “GOOD BYE, SIR! OH, SIR, WAS YOU A WISHIN’ AS THE LODGIN’S SHOULD BE KEP’ FOR 
YOU; SIR ?” 


Duzy. “OH! H’M! WELL! YES! I SHALL WANT, ’EM FOR A WEEK OR TWO AT CHRISTMAS, AND 
THEN WE’LL TALK ABOUT A PERMANENCY.” 


aa =n 
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THE WORST MANAGED RAILWAY RUNNING OUT OF LONDON. 


mone the don: Lines the 
tern Counties used to: 
bear away the bell for mis- 
.  Lts stations 

were r voted the 
most imconvenient and ill- 
— trains'the slow- 

ar, its 


frealesuadlat fiat the-gabli the | B 


most le, its results 
i pstmt the —_ 





The 
ti htnetions ot 


Li 

Tt must the il 
this respeak tie the Sadie 
Westerm j 

The condietors’ off that 
ies may boasté tat they 
hive’ brought. tad manage- 
ment more etely to a 


tem thame the directors 





of'porters more seanty, 
train amd’ station csed ma 
ever were those of i Eastern Counties in their grandest phase of mismanagement. 
be su pposed that matters do not improve under the 
ae te unteer > Inonster excursion, or any other demand 
It is hardly necessary to:say;that the normel condition of the South-Westermon 
dciferous wrath among the inexperienced, an 
; finde its “owe 
pa) mae i wart directors, and. chairmen, all together: 
onst ManaegD Ralway THAT RUNS OUT OF Lowpow. 
safety, by slowness, and, maintained: its: dividends by. starving its: service ?. It 


more-uncourteous and in- 
-| attentive, their filtiier and more insuffitient; their times worse kept, than 
When this is the case with the ordinary traffic of the South. Western line, it i may 
pressure of an ms rer 
porn my like a Vol whi 
tests official 
these occasions is utter collapse and blank break-down, borne on the of the 
s aekiie hae the wach vocilon engendered by long experience of calamity 
tion ey those — know the Company 
wit hat one which in looking forward to aclean sweep some 
(all, suffer, Mr: ventures to complain, and) he hereby»pronounces, and 
ouncing, till he: sees a change for the. better, rH» SouTu- 
The South-Western claims; credit. on ime o- gromasiag Iti has. avoided accident: 
and» it has not. an aecountss, Quite true. But what. if it: have aoe oe, 
has camied. nine-hundred, and: ninety-nine thowsand: at a snail’s: pace, 
that, iti might beast, her ’s immunity, from age, and. it has’ put one- 


fifteenth per cent. inte the of enemy el shareholders, by ~ Tes 
On eT eee ene om oe "ae gana me i. passengers. 
Aind ithis is, AT rome 





THH CABMEN'S FLOWER. SHOW. 


Proris complsin endiyett i. igre a are uncivil,..and. even goso. far ‘as. to. say 
they are. unci pen however, are exceptions to.this rule. Mr; 


Puach the, other ¥ thanked. for giving to-a-ca his proper 
legal fare. More vay: by tag is, a.Cabmen’s Flower-show on view now at the 
Euston Terminus., a of Cabmen: being yeninpen of Flo pond selecting 


WV their place of worship the.precincts 4 the other ancient deity Terssinng| 
pounds aad fh Not. a bit of.it.. The: show has. cost; the cabhes nord of five 
— that surelyyis,no. joke.to men who work so hard, and. whose ineomes 
ted. Mr. Punch has,seen. pom-encush of CN flower-shows'to wish. to see 

m4 — ie them ;. but this.at: Huston Square is. really so extraordinary, that he 
hopes to.see another.and another.still succeeding the. success which. has attended it. 
Per! at. the next Flower-show the Cabmen may inaugurate, a.first prize will be 
one, for. the pink.of politeness, which some of the them assuredly might be advised to 





SapAcomenT 9 Patase—We read with concer that “ there wasea fall on the 
Bourse: to-day?’ 


x 





POEM BY LORD WINCHELSEA. 


Sn, 


Years blished a not exactly in 
ite ago you pu poem, y 

Silly little Finches have silly little ears.” 

alg forgiven. I write much better poetry 
now, ure be rf which called your ea 
cism.. enclose you a composition which 

Five Tia an een 

| Sitio be al pol baled publicity. 


t 
fi 
| 
t 


Seg ee 


the tuneful Apenmva, all the: happiness that 


sini be delight i yu lout 


will admit any critical re- 
t from delighted readers. 


Believe:me, Yours very sincerely, 


ADLEGORICS. 


As it pe upon.a 


lake okt down the ze, 


Watohme i 
Porranother tale byte Dickens, 





On the wea of Ea Trish Chur — 
psa vee i " 
Whenm 


WINcHELSEA. 


When ectric: organs:Toar 
Round sad Staffa’s dismal door, 
And the mermaid seeks her den, 
Eine os oysters—watch me then. 
the morn.and.black the.valley, 


When young Sara left her 
| agg mete and blacker eyes, 
His, to whom yo 


alley, 
Sara flies, 


Comes the Master, flere to see, 


like a 
dre pony vay rem loves so dearly, 


the Master most poreey 


om the beaten recks not,. while 
Sure of faithful Sana’s smile. 


Now I:part, dark. winds-are blowing. 


’s heart. 


hideous, 
Be the artist Lusx or Puipias; 


Wain, that starry Cuanses lo 
Greate beneath imponderous. 
Till, twin hemispheres his 


peat ins 


drums, , 


Opnyv’s STERN AVENGER COMES: 





Mr: Panch’s Old Shoe. 


Puncu congratulates’ the Mangus DeCavxy from the 
bottom of his’ heart and'wishes him and Me sueet bride, 


can bring them both. 


May there never 
tune in the duo of “ Parrt; Parr!” ”* and 


setto, Monsieur le Marquis: 








wedded life 
* bea note out of 
her Bel Mas- 


Boar»: Waexrs:—Directors. Fees. 
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EASIER SAID THAN DONE. 
SCENE—“ THE ROW.”"—LADY’S BACK HAIR FALLS OFF, AND IS WORRIED BY TWO LITTLE DOGS (UNMUZZLED). 
Sister. ‘‘ ComE aLonc, ELLEN ; WHY DON’T you Loox 4s IF IT DID NoT BELONG TO you ?” 




















ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EAR.—(Contrxvep.) 


The young men at the counter are engaged in assisting 















every one employed in a music-shop is not only musical, but is 
with the peculiar faculty of rememtbe 


surprising to see him ort of railed desk, where a sort 


that respectable individual thus, 
round to the side of the rails, and inducing the clerk to raise 


could you tell me if you know a tune that 


self in this manner—“ no I hadn’t got it quite right then—” is about 
men just disengaged w ILscoMBE thanks 


he treads on, goes to the yo 
The young man is ready fi 


tone of his voice that his communication is of a aga nature 
y 
examining some music on it with a critical air ; but I don’t lose a wo: 


of the conversation near me. 
My Friend with an Ear commences with “Oh! I’ve only come 





THERE are many people in the shop as Brirscomse and poet hey = meu aates goon,” and Brrscomsg, taking that reading of it, on 
es e 


newest airs, and there is no one to attend to my Friend with an Ear. | only remember the bit; perhaps you can tell me the rest of it,”—here 
He looks round, uncertain as to his next step. 1s ¢ that it’s no | Brrscomne, observing several ladies waiting to be attended leans 
ood trying it now. But he is confident that they ‘ll be able to tell ' farther across and hums confidentially, “ Rum didi dum dum day "ae 
4 here, and I find out afterwards that his idea on the subject is, that | “ I beg your pardon, Sir,” interrupts the young man who can’t hear it 
gifted | in that low tone, “1 don’t quite— 
oy tune, and recognising | to recommence louder, and directing himself with his finger, “ Ram 

it by a phrase when whistled, played, or hummed. Humming is Bris- | didi dam dum dum, dum diddi, dum do day, 
comBe’s fort : he is so fond of it, that his head might be described asa | and that’s where T don’t know whether it goes up or down.” Having 
humming-top. Such being his general notions in this matter, it is not | overcome the fact of his audience in the shop, BrtscomBe is ready to 

up to a so 


accountant, or clerk (as I suppore) is sitting, and hear him address | never eard it, in fact, and it’s so difficult to catch from merely hear- 
“T beg your pardon, po I a ing—” here Bitscomse and he smile at one another in a vague way, 


from his work, and give him every possible attention ; “ can you—I | retires. I ask him, not in the best of tempers, if he has finished? He 


m 
any softly through the desk rails—“ rum di di dum—” finds that he | comsz, he’s so polite,) and we leave the shop. 
has got it wrong, and politely begging the clerk’s pardon, corrects him-| I tell him he’s sure to recollect the tune in the course of the day, if 


start again, but is stopped by the clerk ag one of the young | stop—he’s got it, “rum tum ti tum tum ti”—no—how odd, some- 
0 attend to him. } him, | thing put it out of his head in, and on we walk. 
(he is always most polite), and apologising to two ladies whose dresses i 


ung man. 
ine with one arm on the counter, his 
head in a listening attitude, directly BurscomsBe has intimated by the 


I try to appear unconnected with Birscomse by standing by a piano. 


!ask—at least I was told you could assist me—” Here the y man 
| looks as wise as he can. “ The fact is,” Briscomse continues, “I’ve 
gt a very good ear” —young man seems puzzled—“ and sometime ago 
heard a tune—I mean an air”—young man the technical 
correction with two short nods, as much as to say “1 know what you 


ell, I caught the tune once, but somehow I lost it, and I can 


“ 


? whereupon Briscomse is obliged 
Ram didi dam dum doo,— 


of hum again, but the assistant settles him at once, he “doesn’t know—” 


| and the young man attends to the ladies, in whose favour BitscomBE 


to | begs my pardon for detaining me (you can never be angry with Brs- 
to ' he only dismisses it from his thoughts now. He says I amright, but 


Another music-shop. Will I mind coming in, only for a moment. 
“they ’re certain to have it here: sell all these things ;” and before I can 
a the shopman, seeing us on the step, has opened the door. 

begins ; he is, “‘ashamed—sorry for troubling them, but he 

must exp that having a good ear he has caught a tune—an air he 

means—once ; and somehow it has gone again. Does he, the shopman, 

remember anything like this—Rum tum tidum tidum,” and so on, da 
capo. Other shopmen look at each other and smile. There is no 

to | on business then, so Birscomser, becoming bolder, repeats it up to 
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ses Se kone, oo Lipa 
which may not, perhaps, be THE HEAT OF THE WEATHER. 


Pouncu has.received some —-- this oppressive subject. 
permits a few to appear. 



























suggests “ Moun- 
m the mark; 
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Srm,—Last week’ an argument’ 
| warm that we were not cooled dot 
I enclose my name and.address. 





10 THE EDITOR” one Powem.” 
* Si simmer I have suffered ‘mmoktfionbo ils.’ 
a en faithfally, 









TO THE somow ow “Fame” 
and in P 
‘it Timea SE ithe itims 90 pen pee ire 
are ~~ Yours obpdionti, 
*. ©. Cremer. 


eo Pitwou,—Lihave just writin a» de Let Abs 
in Mx, ‘Toor pemons therefore - 
Ww e is goin mt ' 
have mg hg Be again fe hands) will not a aapoerse strange Wine panes. 
“To put it shortly,” says Briscomsg, evidently feeling that.he 


inclined to wander, “ per! Mr. Toortz knows, or has earl “he 
“ pe egg re oo HERALDRY IN GUILDHALL, 


may aswell explain itis for 

hense from: Toor.E-as: Mr. Toor.z: knows: an. air}) THe Chamberlain of the:City lame peappreeceatons it were 
hich begins—” here he leans hoawead a and directs ‘ToortLe with: his| the Brain of ‘the Civie Body+the cee te opens may 
} as a béton, “ Rum ti dum tum a ti dum—and that’s | Personally Mz. B. Scorr is rented. to 0 hes gen n—in 
where he loses it.” particular, a good antiquarian he oe helted with a 

Toorte looks at us.. He is. 0 0 the next step. probable knowledge of a — » 80: akin to are gy Ben 
If the Sons were ot tome we shou ote ed out. As it is,| heraldry is. Of course, therefore, it’ i ‘to bevpresumed that he knew 
Mx. Toor; hisones OMBE,, rises: and opens the | what he was talking about when in delivering his address on the pre- 
doar, so as to command Gisacemesy) from tin shop. L- rise-and| sentation of the freedom of. the:City to» Lomp Narrer of Magdala, he 
says a leper yf rp akg ap ggg a “taking, up his said :— 
je voesitle. Tooriedoesn’t-deny it, and I.go into the shop ‘ “ Friendly intervention hee eomstisans revelitd ren ins opgeomiee oosupation : 
quik 0 cence has been granted to 60. as. reward valour; and severity i 
‘Patong to-sey that-should, Mn..Toorze think of: the} has sometimes been itted to degenerate thus the escutcheon a3 
tune—hovis certain boging amt or Fon Rum tam or dum-when' Mk. | of many a sanccestal leads disfigured soeent with the tar ebihowe,” 


tae and. closes the door: 
The commonly entertained su that there is only one wa; is 
a ei rae at | 

























































Pthink I Hear I hear the lock. 
‘vow in that induce me to go with Birscomse in which an escutcheon cam be is must 
again on such an errand, gay eer stops a little bo who is whistling be wrong if Mr. Scors, in his statement on that subject, 
as We are enterin Tests him itito a corner to make| #8 Tight. Perhaps: he will: take: some:.op of informing the 
Kim whist engin, | ivan the a th ond and et rid.of him public by how many acts‘of ‘a-man’s ‘own the: t of a bar 
e boy was too ‘to recollect what he was whistling, and | Sinister can be entailed on his esouteheon: 
*.. meokther: with an ywho-was closeat\hand, came down upon = 
Buscomser. The last I saw of the three was in the centre of a crowd 
arguing the case before a magisterial policeman. New Simile: . 
“ As green as grass” isimtrite: simile; and. trae one. But £ 
were it yoo in. this: baking 'weather: to; “as mesroer see, ” the 
Deep. change would certainly not be withouta 


Tue Emperor Napo.eon has-been givingshis attention to si 
ten \By a new process we hear he ‘can er “9 655 — 
water per upon the river. formerly supplied from the Belle Kau 7 RLROMONG. 

fountain.” In fact, he is x que above depending for anything from| Aw old Conservative refasesito aah ohipemmnepee Mincaticn on 
bel-ow. the ground of his consistent-obj the Liberal: Artsy: 




















FISHY JOKE. 
China bbirivitire welt that “he find ; j ETHNOLOGICAL, aboike. 
ottnet is by the the Lose Wosay, sa places to catch You see advertised: Dx, Gnossmrra’s ee ea the» Dark Races- 
Surely ApMIRAL Rovs shouldbe the. Lecturer. 
IITERALLY. 











Wuat river is closest to the Eze? The Wye to be sure. 
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FRATERNITY. i 
Perfect Stranger (to Captain Foresyght, who is just about to refresh himself with a nice Snooze before his Aflernoon’s Shooting). **Is Prrson 
DOWN HERE IN CAMP, DO you KNOW? LiTTLE Pipson, oF your Corps—ParTic’ LAR FRIEND 0’ MINE—PROMISED I'D LOOK HIM UP. f 
Uncommon Tuirsty WEATHER, IsN’T Ir? WHAT CAN YOU GIVE A Fettow To Drink t!!” 
: t 
: { 
A RELIEF FOR INDIVIDUALS. PETTIOOATS AND PERILS. 
Was the foolish fashion lasts of wearing’ such dresses r 
ne no cen rou, ely, dpe le , 
Now Parliament’ d I’ve to f y, in way many an unlucky wig 
°c legislation, "at least this jenn,” black and blue by being suddenly = up and tumbling on the 1 
That will lessen my comfort, pleasure, or ease, pavement. For the sake of public safety, where ladies most do con- ‘ 
Diminish my right to do as I please. grogate, the common railway caution should in future be placarded— 
Or rob me, or cause me expense or trouble. c of the Trains /” At night, when ladies walk to cabs or car- i 
—Whilst blazing away o’er heath and stubble, riages from the opera or theatre, they should carry a red lamp suspended ‘ 
Or canvassing British electors, they at their back, by way of danger si to warn new sighted people , 
Who aspire to be Members another day, from following them too closely and bling down thereby. ( 
No Liquor Bills can for the Sunday D oye { 
Designed from my lips to withhold the glass, : 
sam Soom t inebiete, Dat ow Lady LADY’S SONG OF THE SEASON. 
e excursio! 8s > “ ” 
No Conatiee Enclosure ‘Net, that stays (Adapted from “ La Grande Duchesse.”) ’ 
My feet from treading the dear old ways ; Arn—“ Ah ! que j’ aime les militaires.’”’ ; 
4 Seah How I dle onthe miner, 7 |: 
F None making, in what public health concerns, How I dote on the millinery, | 
Fresh ox of me returns, How I dote on the millinery, . 
On = of a fine, if I look not out samy al ont 
And anxiously mind what I ’m about, For thin y the b : ’ 
None bothering me, forced to learn new weights, or things sent in to me ; | 
And measures, or having to pay new rates. For I dote on the millinery, &e. i , 
None adding, by Income’s increased taxation, —— ; | 
Still more confiscation to confiscation. Enthusiasti : 
yng J Tey Pal Tua Tuat indefatigable angler, T sa nevpifengsta‘hin exalt | 
n peace w night I go HAT in angler, Troiiinson,* never : | 
Down stairs to my breakfast can come next day, Bien in welling to you, be io sure to Gps Ie. | 4 ) 
as read in the ar, — sad dismay, | 
something abou’ "en away, “ | 
Some burden imposed, or some rons flay Nations’ Przasz to Cory.—“ The Persian Government has a 
The victim that’s threatened with more to pay. debt.” 





1! 


joseph Smith Holford Parish of St. Clerks nwell, in the County of Middlesex, at the Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Evans, & Co., Lombard 
ed z the Precinct of Whitefviars, im ike ite or Tendon, and Pe ty bim at No. 85, Pieek Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of London. —Sarcnpar, August 6, 1868, : 
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s, but the onl yy! advice possible 
ot see m ach 0 the countries we |. 
hob cation ie shall pe sees sit 


Pe wile’ Ne tiny died afier al | ee 
p mig ious when it is | ao 
im main Paap us aes 
acquaintances 
ha icicle n no er and to a 
fashionable hotela’:’ % ae p86" Obher 


a wary 
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are taken, 

edtidaiional authorities, you were a mere “Girl of the at the 
all, with no sort of respect for your mother anid h ere | which | = 
homely <n F tileckedl . ‘ ; or yoet actin appear and | @ 

ou ask mé, and | resp you for putting the ‘ome tongues wagabout you. = 7 | = 
books of instruction do you advise Sg read blest » Punch’ sm ‘we are i 
this foreign trip, Mamma ?”—but I am sorry to tell you, m : see as | of ttle over 32 
that reading for instruction, would be sadly out of =p68 ll on as many miles of railroad as of us, Upon 
occasion, od that if wish to.compete with the other young ladies | our adventures I will duly m : in. A > 
abroad for social and matrimonial successes, you must store your mind Your excited Mother 
with the utmost possible number of fictions, such as, “ Unwisely, but not Mrs. P : 

srepared you can travel BS. FUNCH. | 


too well,” “ Cometh up as a Nettle,” &c. Thus P 
all over Europe wit advantage, no matter through what scenes of | P.§.,I have just heard that the Dowager Lapy Cras, with her 
historic 5 artistic interest you pass through. As mach history as you} maid, man, and their dogs will cross over in the mail- packet with us 
ok Byron,” will not, perhaps, do you any harm, but do not venture | to-morrow. Put your gold- stoppered scent-bottle in your pocket, and 

if my lady is ill and my lady’s-maid incapable of waiting upon her, offer 











ond that. 
usic is an important element in English life abroad. I have seen| your bottle with your sweetest smile, and feed the dogs with biscuit. It | = 3s 
gg mer > of a ge in | ble hotel cutirey taken by storm, will be a fine opportunity of commencing an acquaintance. = 
aw thunderstruck, enslav or ever, an audacious maiden o < 
seventeen who without any covemnmy, or BE sg sat down at the! Ht cha weal tn ne yop ye the a bec rere = 
ee no ale a noisy done ta she secied snsestiaaee TR ee Travellers’ Talk” in your Bh lente Mov et = oe A ! 
over oats and married ts she had startled the utmost. Pau. 
If you ‘wish; therefore, tb rye as others do, you must gét up your 
music, and create a sensation with it whenever opportunity offers. But NARCISSUS PER DEVIA LUSTRA VAGANS. iz 
what is music in comparison to dréss ? | = 
Ah! how well I remember the last time I went to Switzerland with Mr. Narcissus (as he ¢alled himself) by wg does not resign the : 
dear ae Punch he had. worn himself to a skeleton in tlie effort to | Constractorship of the Navy, and toed ‘has hao ¢ House to defend his 
educate his party d ‘one or two trying parliamentary seasons) with mistakes. It is not that the reed been shaken by the he me but 
what admiration ‘we noticed the modest Setaenidax oat and sweet simple | that the Admiralty has. They know that he is wrong, and that Cowren 
dress of the wiss ladies at Neufchatel, Geneva, and other | Coxes is right ahout the turrets, but sooner than have a disturbance 
towns. We look Pong ane-ah thensto one of our young country; | With Narcissus, they let him eonquer them and the British Navy. He 
. women, and Mr. Punch said, —" Look. on this picture and on that,” | bas piped and they have danced, and soon they will 
51 an hardly eat any “Tell us how with eager speed 
If I consulted my. own, wishes, I should take you abroad in the They flew to hear thele vooa) asp, 
costume we both admired so much, but [ think of the future, and And how with Bumbledom profound, _ i 
ome nt om your’ wil rospeets woe be at piaks, nl have They came to judgment quite unsound. | & 
e rig sacrifice -my ¢ 8 interests for any motive whatever : = 
No, Farm myself with the thought that I am doing my duty, and march | ,, On the whole we ate sorry, Aah barmaid the sake of the Navy, though | oo 
off to Regent Street to buy po one hats, fli p | tack that’s but a trifle here,” hecaane oe should like to see : 
-pie msy dresses stuck all over | 1, xcissus in Parliament. Not his classic hard-heartedness returned, 


with ribbons, two Pts t ag one. brown and one olden, with long | hime ee | 
curls to match, pinched up little boots trimmed with tassels, mil oon seed: - Vale incest ot Be “ig hens, and is ag much in Jove with i | @ : 
length of coloured ribo. to make streamers of, little bonnets, little | mt 
gloves little parasols, oreertnas little that ought to be big, and put Pee 
g big that ought tobe little. Then I say to my daughter—go and Fire! Fire! 
pon Ao = 
uae a dashing toilet does not suffice alone. A dashing manner must | | AxcuBisHor MANNING announees (@ Pali Mall Gazetie reminds us) . 
mpany it it, or all the arts and crafts of milliner and dressmaker will | that the tos is for the separation of Church and’ State. Therefo _ 
end 4 in defeat: “Have no fear of hing or anybody. Set at A reer of course, Dr. Mannuve is for it. Bat the Pors, in an edict of no ol i = 
se the ordinary rules of etiquette. im season, and out of season. | date, announced that, to advocate such ip tomcroms Was a 80! ; 
Talk to any amount .on topic..Improve upon the models with able Error. Br either 0 the Porz or the ‘“BIsHOP, or both, must 
which podem fiction, supplies you, and wait the issue with hope and be H. Eesatical Row, ah Rome is entirely Church rule, there i is 
| nothing o prevent ia auto da fé, rift in justice to the tourists, it 


amp my JupiaNA, is the advice that I give you before setting out ne to Be uly advertised. 
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SITUATION NOT WANTED. 


(A FACT.) 


Lady's Maid (come after a place). ‘1 seG Panpon, M’m, Bur was you THE Lapy I was To ATTEND !” 


Lady Mary. ‘‘ Yes.” 


Lady's Maid, **O, THEN, 1 THINK I was BEST SAY Goop MornNiNG. 


THERE ISNT THE StyLe I HAVE BEEN AccusToMED To.” [EZvrit. 








“ BRAVO, SIR JOHN!” 


Tuat brave and noble old soldier, the Constable of the Tower, has 
just published a letter upon certain incidents of the Crimean War. Sim 
Joun Fox Burcorye’s name, at the end of an epistle, would ordinarily 
save Mr. Punch the necessity of calling attention to anything the 
Constable might have to say, but newspapers are not regularly or 
carefully read in the holidays, and Puach is. Therefore, a few lines. 

Firstly, at Sebastopol, the Russians were tremendo strong, much 
stronger than the besiegers. _ . 

Secondly, Lonp Ragan did not wish to attack the north side, for 
the double reason that if won, it would not have given him the south 
side, where all the Russian resources were, and that it would have left 
him Seapenvaaly exposed, without even a sea-basis. 

Thirdly, Lonp Racian did not Ere to GenERAL CANROBERT an 
attack in front immediately on the ing of the Allies, because such a 
course would have violated common sense, and would, as Six Jonny 
says, have been an act of madness, which would have caused us to be 
beaten off with heavy loss. GeneraL Canrosert, on the 18th of last 
July, confirms this. statement, and adds /’ezpression de son affectueux 
dévouement, evidently more than p of compliment. 

Fourthly, Sebastopol could not, with its resources, have been taken 
at that time, and Sim Joun, almost touchingly, says, “I should have 
been glad to have defended it with 20,000 men.” Wouldn’t he have 


defended it? The Russians had more than 25,000. 
Fifthly, The verdict of posterity will be more favourable to the Army 
than its contemporaries have been. “The English people have no 


reason to be ashamed of the layed by their countrymen in the 
Crimea.” We should think sot. sald ‘ it 

Lastly, “Our MEANS WERE TOTALLY INADEQUATE TO OUR TASK.” 
That is for the War Authorities, who are now snubbing the Volunteers, 
and will, if not hindered, destroy that Household Guard. And so, 
with the heartiest thanks to the brave old Constable for standing out 
to stand up for the Army, Pusch wishes him many a happy year of 
repose under his laurels. 








SERMONS AND SUFFERERS. 
Prorte who complain of the length and dulness of Sermons should 


consider that listening to the discourse of an average Clergyman is an 
exercise of the Christian virtue of patience. Perhaps it may be sai 
indeed, to be something more. It may be regarded as a sort o 
Protestant penance. This view is confirmed by the fact that the 
Ritualists, as a rule, preach short sermons. They very likely think it 
quite enough to enjom their penitents to get themselves flogged, to 
crawl a long way on their hands and knees, or walk about with 
(unboiled) in their balmorals. Therefore we may suppose that, when 
Ritualists preach, they considerately endeavour to inflict as little as 
possible of their tediousness upon their hearers. 





A Testimonial. 


Tue other day a worthy gentleman was presented with a Clock as a 
Testimonial. Now what would the present of a clock signify? Cer- 
tainly not that he was “ up to the time of day,” or the gift would be 
superfluous. Had he been the secretary of a Company on the verge of 
dissolution, it would have constantly reminded him of the minutes of 
proceedings and the. Winding-up Act. Or was the testimonial satirical, 
covertly hinting that the donee was a Time-server? If none of these, 
why a clock ? 





Two Equestrian Performances. 
(Announced as a Display of Premiership.) 


Asti8y’s—Alarcos. 
Sr. Srernen’s—/ Dark Oss. 





An Excuss ror BEInc Quarretsome.—In very hot weather you 
may be as disagreeable and disobliging to your friends as you please. 
If a coolness arises, so much the better. 
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VESTED INTERESTS. 
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Sweeper. ‘‘ Ie you DON’r GET OFF MY Crosstn’, I ‘LL ’EV your Numper!” 














but where children 


THE GREAT ECLIPSE. 


ae is fixed for Tuesday, August the 18th. Tuesday 
next as ever is. We do not want to frighten anybody, of course, but 
we think everybody had better be meet, Because such an Eclipse 
is a very tremendous phenomenon, and the Sun will be darkened for at 
least six minutes, and longer if anything goes wrong. The newspapers 
under the instructions of ent, have been spreading the belief 
that the Eclipse will not affect this country. The object of the authori- 
ties is benevolent, but it is questionable whether the propagation of a 
fable is Lgnstiils under hs circumstances, It is better to know the 
trath. The phenomenon will not affect Switzerland, and Her Masgsry’s 
journey thither is well . .The venerable ARCHBISHOP OF 
CanTERBuRY has also departed for a distant part of the Continent, and 
he is to be followed by the BrsHor or Lonpon. The Prince and 


ap the Heir-Apparent, with the proverbial courage of the 
Royal Family, shall deem it his duty to be present to re-assure the 
Metropolis. But we say again, let no person be more frightened than 
is becoming in the presence of such an apparition, over which it is 
impossible to exercise any control. We do not say that there is any 
danger, but danger is invariably greatest when wey eee Let 

all proper precautions be taken. e have had no total Eclipse of the 
Sun since 1715, and of course the present generation is without expe- 
mence as to the necessary provisions. First, let every housekeeper 
% epee. sons f the nod ey? th ~ pe * 
on e penumbra o! node, and let these be p - 
cellar, but if not, in a darkened apartment, from the walls of 

the paper, if stained with any metallic agent, must carefully be 
torn down. All windows, and most especially skylights, must be 
painted over with any dark colour, or if this be not easily attainable, 
cover them with paste by means of a b and throw on soot or black 
ash, until light is effectually excluded. Have an earthenware flower- 
pot in every room, and let this be half filled with sulphur, ready for 
ignition the moment that the Loy prey een itself. So much danger 
arises from the use of fire-arms we hesitate to recommend them; 


2 
zg 


of guns and pistols (of course without ball) is a great safeguard, and in 
any house with a gong, let it be beaten eg ceaetioes to night, the 
servants relieving one another—in humbler homes large bones beaten 
on the shovels in the house, will be available. The danger from the 
sierane af updegiibh dnd aceane petiasti Ueccehoeld be taken bal, 
nitrate of hy: mn, and where 8 en in 
which should be carefully turned due east and be ig ag in extra- 
arochial districts, where the mattrasses, &c. must thrown to the 
oor. All food must be avoided sedulously, and the only really safe 
drink during the phenomena will be “ay ee in which chloride of 


a or ntian has ny ay ms my Si ne be Lair Hi 
as far as possible, es emales, children, rsons Wi 
wow. king of dogs and talking of parrots must | be prevented at 


hazards—it is better to destroy a dog or a bird than to risk oolitic 
aberration. These few hints as to what is nt necessary we 
reprint, with permission, from the Nastical Aimanack for Marines, and 
though such details are not akin to the usual contents of our columns, 
the solemn and exceptional nature of the | phenomenon will be 
our excuse. We repeat that we hope all pass off well, and this is 
all that we dare say. ‘ 





Godfather to a Great Gun. 

Tue Pali Mali Gazette says :— 

‘ We have been informed that the Peabody gun has been adopted as a new 
arm by the Swiss Government.’’ 

The Peabody gun perhaps derives its name from its aptitude for 
throwing shells, and tha , in a manner shelling out. Considering what 
reenter Avon sero ebay Rad ad ta 
hundred thousand pounder. 





THOUGHT BY AN OPTIMIST. 


Tue good people there are in the world are wholly unknown to many 
of us. Do you doubt it? Then think of the ect Strangers you 





and servants can be trusted, the continual discharge 





have met with in your life, : 
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PUNCH, 


ODD MEN OUT. 


MAN WITH AN EAR—SECOND SPECIES OF THE GENUS. 


be a pes ee dah lade see 
species mus. He is the an Pa. 

some ae coed One instance in point will suffice, and mode Ay No 
ne on to the other /usus nature enumerated in my first number. 
ere is my experience. 

When I am unwell, and in need of rest, I write to motets SE 
saseeth inp saving ik ihe, as ae pe: 


some pp Raw Hag ot hipeclf, is eens y Ind of 
ing to some one besides ne : 
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‘ J W, are by the 
action, arises in my mind that this were ‘Spain, wish, rept ioe 
a dark Sefiorita dropping a Jillet dour at my feet, instead of a 


chondriac relation in a night-cap and faded dressing: F 
The letter is very idl and 0 very much to the ‘he pom. Tt says simply 


a 


symptoms since we last met ; s, SIX Or seven 3 Returned suddenly. Shall be with you to dinner at 6°30, and 4 
At his — I may depend upon ph = te quiet. Here among ca sleep. Your affectiona’ Frep. 
rooks and glistening trout (of course I don’t live the trout or , 
pet ryoks, gi this poetical description pp be in ee truc| Well, I am not sorry; one person can’t destro neg of this 
uu may recover that internal peace of mind and health of body, | delicious spot, and, as re leg! t seen my Cousin Frep for years (I 
which Shek London organs, villanous German bands, the for y po eabs and think when we last met I was small enough for him to kick me for 
omnibuses, the jolting of underground railways, and Fasceer business of | saying I ’d seen him ), why it wall a new sensation. Besides 
metropolitan pleasure, have previously done so much to he can’t be ‘ed noisy, a8 all he proposes is, “to come to dinner pen 
“ At Drouzemoor-Ripple I shall be hap y,” I said to —o si As subsequen fy deve, aie te what he has 


q recent occasion ; “and to be all alone, wit The saiiotion on of my au 
ee lent relative, do me a world of good.” 

This was soon after the Hanpet Festival, when, being of a fine 
organisation and a peculiarly nervous ecg the four thousand 
voices had somehow or another suddenly galvanised me into a sort 
of Aysterica passio, and I was suffering from Hanpex and hysteria. 


f wie em. 
I nod to my relatiwe cheerfully and “capital.” He is so pleased 
md ing his son who, 1 find om turns <p when 


his 
i of § he has over him rest of the day 
ual & > tiene 40 does for denner, to which he comes down with a 













In this state I p and was accepted, for a spare bed at calm, To the outer world, +. ¢. the butler, the footman, my cousin, and 
sleepy, pleasant, uzemoor-Ripple. On my relative my relative is im evening dress clothes—in y, #. ¢. under 
mst me st the door, ~~ we at once compared motes notes Of bow we'd thee Black mockery, pd, is blisters. 
been for the last few months. 


I go to dress, and when we meet wien Te long-lost cousin has 
ensivele He is (I did not any Fog bay ~ ondialty greeted him) the 
other ies of the genes Mas with 

{ mn’ t talk — A, oo ams fod soe gee ye Hei wm 2 
and exhausts every of his body, having hada everywhere, it L to See Me, 60 he says, th rather shy of one another, 
is evident that I can’t go ond that. De te beeeerocl olen ce aot rel conrereon, a et 0 He is older than 
arm, or a hand, or a finger, then I seize the vacant Dhnco immodiattte, Lam b ne a ae heaps he thinks 6 8 a little colder. 
and there I plant my malad reply it i is—per haps. He hums, and spreads his coat-tails 

For every ache of his, tC have three: for every three, six, and so| before the grate, though there’s no fire. He looks up at the chan- 
forth. Has he suffered from headaches which have kept him awake | delier and hums—he breaks off humming to wonder when the Gover- 
for two nights at a time, why I’ve had ’em for weeks together. Has |n0r will be dressed. Then he laughs at nothing—then he hums > 
he been knocked over by bronchitis—I have been brought nigh to|1 descant upon the Governor’s health—on health in general. 
death’s door by diphtheria. Has he had scarlet ae adopt a kind | hums all the time in an undertone, so that I am as it is called on the 
of tertian ague. i for colds, coughs, toothaches, and ear-aches, we | operatic stage ‘‘ Speaking through music. 
throw those in as a matter of course, and they don’t count for come 
now. I have lately shown premonito toms of gout. This was 
strong point with me at our meeting. never thought of the soak. 

In fact, whatever he has not 1 have, and so we get on very 
pleasantly together. 

A surgical operation which I was fortunate enough to have under- 
gone years ago, is always my last resort, and wins the field. he. 

afraid, however, that the next time we meet he will have und 
one too, merely out of envy. However, whatever his envy be [ll 
my old operation against it. I will -_ dwell upon these p tops 
any longer, but it was necessary to show you “how,” as Pthe 
ments say, “to pass a happy day” at Drouzemoor-Ripple. This tim time 
there was no necessity to back upon the operation, as Incipient 
Gout carried all before it triumphantly. My relative was rather proud 
of my having the Gout, and volunteered instances in point about my 
Grandfather and Great-Grandfather. 

Second day of my Visit-—My invalid relative is not down to break- 
fast, being, the butler informs me, too unwell to leave his room this 
morning. I sit alone, happily. with my Zimes, my Pall Mall Gazette, 
-and Post. Strangely enough T see more of the newspapers, here, a 
hundred miles from town than I do in London. What more Weticirves 
than to cut a slice of grilled chicken, mde pom g it with a morsel of 
buttered toast, and then, while engaged upon oy combination, to read 
some twenty lines of interesting news? What more delicious, I say 
than this, for a nervous invalid? You takein telegrams with your tea, | High 
leisurely, and murmur to yourself your Cpinions on the 2 Goreme | 16 
policy without fear of contradiction. And is a great thing, because 
with an hysterical subject, contradiction invariably flies to the head. 

Then I lounge over the grass: I watch the trout and the carp, and 
the jack, and | wonder which are the carp and which the jack, and 
whether what I took for a trout is a trout, ora floating weed. It gene- 
rally is a weed: except when I have taken it for a weed, when it turns 
out to be a trout. 

I look at the view, I sigh with pleasure as the gentle breeze 
among the branches, more ai @ polite request that the leaves 
will enough to move a Dh. yt ~- let | it go by. So the leaves 
move a little, lazily, and th onwara, and i 
his nightcap (being old- pate wy te dressing-gown, appears at a 


He generally has the advantage of me in reminiscences, but I can 
beat him in present afflictions. A good deal, too, depends upon who 
gets the first opportunity of croeuibing his symptoms. If he begins 


































He interrupts his humming to say “Yes or no,” as the case may be. 
He tells me suddenly he’s glad I’m here, it’s so dull alone with the 
Guy. LI return the compliment, omitting all mention of dulness, as 
in fact the Guv’s style of disposin of ‘himself lf suits me to a nicety. 
That is we, when alone together, y Never A during dinner, com- 

plaining that we can’t eat anything ; and after dinner, we talk politics, 
ind finish a bottle of old Port, because we must be very careful as to 
e | we we take. 

Seven o’clock.—Gav comes down late, with an apology for his mustard 
laster. Dinner announced. M z ge , Conan Frep takes me 
y the arm and hums me across to the dining-room. My 

relative says grace devoutly, and I pw i onde of humming 
“~ 5 Reeaee | deel & Bian Hali at the other end of the table. So 
we sit down 

[So far I had no reason, beyond the slight humming which I attri- 
buted is habit, to suppose that my Cousin was a specimen. But ous 
verrons 





Ample Room and Verge Enough. 


We always had a high opinion of the qeeenty of the Americans, 

but their liberality in their treatment of political offenders is more 

than regal. Dionysius sent away Puuvtias (no, Sir, not Prraiss), but 7" 

he a oon Damon. Tg Max. Jerrerson Davis, who is to be tried for B: 

Tasapen late in : ee Gueek Kalends, i soalasten ovttien at ; 

ving nobody as hos except Horace GREELY a 

low fron ame ye hice + never be enforced, 

American talk sometimes riles us a few ; we Dy Ret the Capitoline Jove 
(we mean Mz. Sumner), the Americans — ge 














THE GREAT UNBENEFICED. 


Daren Santen are abel, 3... name, only, we fear; he 
wise wo good news for ose deserving Clergymen 
toil on year after year, and never obtain a living. 























Freso Mzat ror tHe Navy.—The Chops of the Channel. 
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THE MODERN DICK TURPIN; ORME 


a 


Guost or Tunrin. “HO-HO, MR. DIRECTOR! DOING A && 
Rattwax Dirgctor. “YOUR LINE? HA! HA! YOU WEES 





ON 4 TARIVARI.—Avavsr 15, 1868. 
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RIESE ARE 














a NGED! WE ROB BY ACT OF PARLIAMENT!!!” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 











MODERN. WORDS AND SONGS. 








see I 
if beats all 
m open to 
corpylent in 
cool Seal ain’t been into 
in i the ti Bays @ n’lman this «it tas 
morning it taint the’eat that urts you, 
Music Hall comie|feler, it's the drink. “And then he spouts me eo oad 
die wat, < = be were which said it were the British Medical 
ormed ai 
theatres Le bent taste Dine ‘it is well to remember that aleohelic liquors and 
burlesque is the high feeding are the aids + sun in sunstroke. 
] tracts relates some striking 
fit examples of the edlects of enforced abstinence in warding off the 
correspondents] aia” emmgenaiesy on 1 busing ma at a ae 
- Wit| agrated waters are the suitable drinks for this tem ; sulphuric 
that our forefa- onade refreshing and an excellent ylactic , diarrhoea.” 
thers, with their ™ a seee se er * , 
‘ Jarvey, J: “g wel om, te trae Briton and I must ’a oe muy bees, sated I 
‘Rum, tum, takes my ” pint at each end of my journeys. you calls that 
iddy i do,’ and | “im you'd better take the reins and drive the “bus yourself, 
very ancient one | which, it’s ‘ard work, especially this weather, and a man to 
which J recollect} do his work had meed put so into him. Jaght wines may 
as being the fa-| suit thong Rampners, a which they ’re as used to ng in the summer 
vourite of a pen- as the eels gets used to . But to my an Englishman 
sioned family ; can’t live without his beer, and as for of his thirst with 
butler, ‘Rickamy | sulphuric acid would as soon dose, or a drain 
caryme mickle| of arsafetida! So susnein, Sie, jonah ineas teaeate to omemaiid, 
morl morl Apes A Busman. 
go’, were not one PS. The Te 
gh oom —* in their musical mirth than our comic songster of “a : 7 i are ne fom likeways that at - o oon the publi 
on, won we drivers was our governors won 
mbt what and if bring the charge against the immortal Bard 1) Fr ish'us with large silk umberellers ? 


SHaksPEARz lived now, enterprising 
speculator as he undoubtedly was, should we not have seen in the 
papers some such advertisements as the following :— 


OYAL GLOBE be ree —Immense Success.—Unprecedented 

Hit. a thrilling interest at 7, entitled OL HELLO, ey 
THE MOOR NIC | iy abode the Author of “ ' Macbeth, ” “Hamlet,” & 
After which at 9°30, an entirely new and original Burlesque, written te 
W. Shakspeare, Esq., entitl HE COMEDY OF ERRORS, in which are 
sung the most popular songs of the day, written by the same Author. 


EY NONNY NONNY !—Sung amid r 
Lillia ss ~ ale in the Burlesque, and encor 
THEATRE 


HEN I WAS A LITTLE TINY BOY.—Sung by Mr. Jeames, 
and enthusiastically re-demanded every Evening. GLOBE THEATRE. 


poe pa ! SAMINGO !|—The Great Trio, sung by Miss Rowland, 
Mesars. Dooer & Donter, four times every night.—GLOBE THEATRE. 


JN PREPARATION.—A Grand New S lar Extra za, with 
New , Dresses, and Music, catified, THE TEMPEST, or THE 
CHANTMENTS. 





Miss 


apturous applause b 
he LOBE 


five times nightly.— 
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MORE EFFECTS OF THE HOT WEATHER. 


Mr. Swetiineton last Wednesday walked out without his gloves 
on, a feat which was entirely owing to the weather. 

Mr. Laresrep has been so much overcome by the great heat that 
he has found it difficult to dine until just midnight. 

Mr. Hossizr, being chaffed for having suffered from the 
remarked that such attacks were all owing to the heat, as any — 
would tell you that a hot ee neu poameeet abundance of toe-mart; 


Mr. Harpurre found 80 much im by the 
weather that he quite eet toon debts ere s' for the ra 
tinent. 

Mr. TIPPLER finds the heat affect hi ei terrib “ The sun 
is in his eyes” continually just now, by an opti “delusion he 


foogpentiy sees double. 
ENERAL LovER has been jilted for the second time this summer, as 


the Jady oowlll ant hear the sarah. Wie 
Captain SHARPER, who in neral is @ notedly cool hand, with the 








ISLAND OF E] thermometer at 90°, has quite lost his reputation. 
' ‘Then, reo this had been produced, we should nave another set of 
PAN rar CALIBAN.—The Great S iferousl: Whose mane 
ea 
fomoueea seven times Every "Evening by Pay Bey igen’ oe lence. We ee be Ralieee —_ ate smouing the pag ee 7 a that, 
TE by Mr. Dooer in W. Shi ’s New Nautical Extravaganza, THE it people who can afford first anid second choose third, 
poids Be ee eg 
EAUTIFUL BALLET.—Every Night. Ceres, Juno, and Iris, in newspaper spread between oneself and the sweeps would prevent yom 
their Pas de Fascination. wh ae eae Se is wate Moray, Poses case a stout sti 
Meee en eee eee eee | piuer sile ne cemuge sath on heunst Snenp’ them ailh peut 
Pag : as ” 
7 ——— = man who had Ire poor fle nto «gubur and then en sud raised 
With all due submission, and being perfectly’aware that I have not | their fare 100 per cent. Ride third class, masculine enemies of swind- 
a ject, I eave WS on, gest ie n-Se pane of ling, and never fear Sweep or Director. 
words for choruses our ancestors, eee the Divine Wi11aMs, 
though Gay lived befor, were not so very much m advance of us. Scientific Terms. 
Yours respectfully, (Noted in thie Hot Weather.) 


Lirrttzs WaRBLER. 





know that_ Mr- 
he was One-and- 


‘op CONTROVERSY —" ‘Iexoramus” ought to 
Poems are he wrote 








Absorptvon.—Iced Brandy and Soda. 
Radiation —On the Countenance after a certain number of glasses. 
Reflection.—As to taking one more or not, 





Tonzp Pisum odiheste of Masie. 
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“MEN WERE DECEIVERS EVER.” 





SOUR GRAPES AT THE SEA-SIDE. 
(Song of the Ocean Rover.) 


ha! 
dans his bride, 
amma, 
y the Sea-side. 
J Fo. on the sand, 
I on the sea; 
Here do I stand 
There sitteth he ! 


So let it be! 
I’m on the wave. 
Ho! Iam free; 
> He is » = 
Forved ‘there to stay 
By Many Anne, 
What Jonzs must pay 


Hundred to one 
Such were my lot ; 
Her had I won ; 
Glad I did not 
I’m in my yacht, 
She is not —_ 
Her Jonzs has 

I’m on the i 


O’er the wild waters, 
Through the white 1 

Wife, sons, and daughters 
Cost me no home. 

gw a! On billow 


of. nl 
Head le 
By the Seaside 








| Sagacity of the Serpent. 

| A Pyrnon at the Zoological Gardens once swallowed 
his blanket. He was supposed to have mistaken it for a 

it. This supposition is probably erroneous. More 


rabbit. 
Swell (at the Civil Service Co- Operative Store). ‘‘Haw! 1 WANT TWO OR THWEE: likely the Python wanted an anodyne, being troubled with 
Pounps—BacoN—AND—AW—'BLIGE ME BY DOING IT UP LIKE Box—GLoves oR |a pain in his inside, and swallowed the blanket because 


FLOWERS, OR SOMETHING 0’ THAT sorT!!” 


he mistook it for a counterpane. 


























PATTI IN A NEW PLACE. 


My pear Mr. Ponca, 
You will, I am sure, feel a lively interest in the following 
information which I extract from some foreign correspondence :— 


** Tt is not in some quiet spot in England or Scotland, or at some pretty 
Swiss chdlet, or other delightful retreat from the bustle of the world, that 
ADELINA Patti, now the MARCHIONESS OF Cavx, is passing her honeymoon. 
It is in Paris. The young Marchioness was present at the Spera on Monda 
evening, in an open box in the dress circle, when the Zrowvidre and the Giselle | 
were represented. Notwithstanding the heat of the weather, the house was | 
crowded, and, as may be supposed, Patri was the observed of all observers.”’ 


® This is just the thing that a genuine — like the charming Part, 
circumstanced as she was, would da e can imagine what a lux 
for her there was in going from ty ‘ack ‘of the house to the front, an 
in listening to a performance as exquisite as her own, if there is any. 
It was 9 natural of her, for one ure of her honeymoon, to go to 
the O ra. But may I be allow dare I venture to say, that, grace 
and elegance apart, in so doing our sweet —— reminds me Lane! Boma 
of one Bos, the ‘waiter = a tavern near unto Drury Lane 

$ you are aware, when he had got a me ye accustom 


spend it in ating down to one of the tables at w on other days he 
attended, and — to be served by his a In 
suggesting this parallel am I oo of a base compariso Nay, say 


not so. “One touch of Nature a the whole world ki kin. ts Adorable 
Patri has ministered to our enjoyment in a very high degree ney fe 
likewise has Bos in no small measure. In so saying, Hy 

I think I speak not for myself alone, but for you as w or 


Yours oe Memor. 


P.S. You have ee seen the agreeable announcement that 
Parr has not finally retired from the aol sereontt ever I have the plea- 
sure of seeing her as Alice in Roberto il - her great scene with 
Robert will always make her remind me of Bo: 


A JOLLY CHRISTENING. 


Szsston and Season are over, and Mr. Punch, gladly turning fro: 
what good Quzew Bess called the lippe-laboured orations out of the 
angling mouthes of the House of Commons (she struck out ‘ dangling,” 

bat we replace it) and all the other rabbish that has prevented 
Hunde his mind, proposes to devote himself to a perusal of the Six 
undred and Sixty Thousand Volumes which hs ‘friend Mr. WINTER 

gs has had counted in the British Museum. But before 
himself to his studies, he proposes, and moreover resolves, to drink one 
bumper (it may be more, but details are unimportant) to the 
~ th of the youngest Christian of his ro = house. A health to the 
Princess Victoria ALEXANDRA OLGA RY, fourth child of Marl- 
borough House. Perhaps he would not have made public note of this 
ceremonial, but that the christening on the Sixth of August seems to 
have been one of good old English jollity. After the ten godmothers 


and godfathers had oe sepa and vow mood pen! aes met, with 
music from Fra Diavolo, and other "he Holborn young 
olborn Am 


ts went to the lay, that is, to th 
eer ee 
an 0) e. “Eng yet ’—yes, and Merry y 
my Puritans and Ritualists. 








Sporting. 
A CorrespoyDENT sends us the following heading to an advertise- 
, | ment which caught his eye the other day :— 


ET OF FOX HUNTS, BY HERRING.—These four beautiful 
Coloured Pictures, &c. 


A Fox Hunt by Herrixe must surely be the picture of a Drag. 











Was is an author most likely to be sick of his own writing ? 
When he’s regularly ix the swing. 
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(‘Avausr 15, 1868.] 
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OOP I af (bh oN 
A GRIEVANCE. 


Mamma. ‘‘ Way, Dick, WHAT’s THE Matter? Dipn'r you Catcn any Fisn ?” 
Nurse. “‘ Puzase, Ma’aM, HE CAUGHT TWO MINNows, AND WANTS TO SWIM THEM IN HIs TEA!” 











Mr. Puncu 


CANINE, MARKING A GENTLEMAN IN A RAILWAY CARRIAGE. 


ei gra: 
$4 .. who writes to the 


Standard, they should happen to be as badly treated as was that cor- 


’ : * ? ae j GENTLEMEN who are not averse from being marked in a railwa 
iil he name bees belied, god my caning Bene ores carriage, but on the contrary, sethen te it may gratify their desire at 
agents—pen and ink. . o 


the small cost of one penny, unless, like 


It is high time, Mr. Punch, that our family had a recognised voice in J cr 3; 
Parliament. At present our quasi representatives are most ineflicient. semponons, : reeninck tha mg Here is “J. C. B.”’s letter to our 


I know one who comes from my county, who is a good setter, but he 


can’t bark. Another can only snarl at an estimate, though perhaps he Lo the Editor of the “ Standard.” 
snap at a place; and a third is alwags getting ina Minister 8s way,| Sir,—When stopping at Market Harborough Station this morning about 
coming out with a yelp. If we look into Boroughs what do we | 10-30, on my way from Leicester to town, f asked the proper man (not to 
find? No qualified champion of our persecuted race, The majority | mistake him, he appeared a young man of eighteen oz nineteen, no whiskers) 
pride themselves on their clever little tricks, and I confess it is rather af RgPrmmsie: ty ke gt yt a ay as Ln rigs a I ie 
Ra: tand . I was obli ve 
breaks ne bow. hey stand b on ors ee errs the yack recourse to a Daily Telegraph, and Vhilst he was handing me that anti-con- 


1 : stitutional organ, I descried a copy of your journal in his bundle. I took 
ask = oa ed dogfally when he sees a rat in the house? Ay— possession of it, and informed the man that I should make the fact known at 


Taxation and 


P your office to-day. 
tation, we are told, should go together. We Travellers surely ought not to have to search a newsvendor’s bundle to 


represen’ 
don’t we pay our quota when the fiscal burdens which we bear extend | obtain a copy of the only journal which marks a gentleman in a railway 
from carriage 


to poll? The British Lion annually drops in at all our 
takes from each a little bit of biscult for his 
and now I think of it, coming across the Mountains of. Rasselas, why 


I am, Sir, &e. 
J. 0. B. 


royal lunch;} London, July 29. 


Baitanw1a’s triumphant car is drawn by the “ dogs of war.” Who|, Lverybody would not have been as determined as “J. C. B.,” who, 
after this i i 0 


will dispute our claim to parliamen 


ry having travelled from Leicester as far as unto Market Harborough 
mours? I pause station without being able to get himself marked as a gentleman, om 


for a reply. Faithfully yours, near being foiled by “the proper man”—a very improper man, we 
Lord of the Isles, RasPer. | should say-—but succeeded in Saune the cheap and only proof of 
ugust 8, 1868. gentility on its travels. Well done, “J.C. B.!” 








THE WRONG MAN. The Schoolmaster Sent Abroad. 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE Excuequen left Town for Loch Letter. Witz, it not. be mther shelving Ma. Du Camm to. spd. him, to Van 


The PostmasteR-GENERAL would have sounded much better. 


Diemen’s Land ? Instead of being appointed Governor of Tasmania, a 
man who bears such a name as that of Du Cane might have been made 








Basso Proroypo.—A Deep Draught of Bitter Beer. Minister of Education. 
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THE HOT WEATHER, 
COOL CORRESPONDENCE. — 
raphe nae eee ae Too hot. See 


lots of jokes in embryo. 
Shadynook Cottage, Riverside. ft. zs 
From — eisine to P. Trewrrir (Tailor). 
1k,—Your acco 


8 1 ety Cn fd hen 
ohh bkinn” Wait for a 


Rp fo pa tn Or lr ha et 


see from the papers ia drawing rammed 


Dear Srx,— for your kind 
thinks te tho het for the thoatee 3 


another time, i 


Dear Bos,—You sever send me # stall when there is 
be ey SE ae ie ae oe - 
ut the very idea See 6 haey i ventloah eee 
te ecko fan méa packet of six tickets. No, thank 
a I want to see your trash, I can choose my own time and 
pay. Your affectionate Uncle, 
Bapxasx GERUPrIN. 


PS. You nosdalt alt, 48 3, Sense tows aaa Ves omer 


I didn’t pay in that eta the advert say 
yelper eee 
a genuine success, dra 


fortune, in which éase you ‘yon wane want any assistance em 
To Jostam Cuume, Esq., of Little Snigg gente et a 


EONARD Siieut, 
Dear Mr. Crump,—You asked me to dine with you in the 
five o’clock yesterday, and I accepted. I regret to say that I am a 
away on most serious and important business, and am therefore utterly 
rots Oh to fulfil my engagement. I will see you the first time I come 
to the bank. Yours, truly, 
Leonarp 8. 


From Lzonarp 8. ¢o Guo, Sauntenr, same day, earlier. 

Dear Geo.—All right. Thermometer nearly 100° in the shade. 
Dine up the Thames. Can’t stand old Cxump and the Governor's 
fogies in the City. Throw him over. Yours, ever, 

Lznxy. 
From Mus. Carrenis to her Husband. 

Dean Antuur,—Am I to take the children away or not? London 
is so hot. When do you return? Shall I meet you at Brighton? Or 
send the children to Brighton, and come to you at the Isle of en 
You have been so /ong away, and you said you’d only be a week. 

Your affectionate wife, 
Lerry. 
P.8.—Why Aaven’t you written ? 


From Antuunr Carreris éo the Same. 


Dear Larry, ay the children to Brighton by all means. Do not oom 


come on to me here, as my movements are so uncertain. [ join you 


at Brighton. If pe ible I will get Lonp Ruppsrrorp ." bring me 
round in his + This little trip has done me a world of (good, ou 
yy noe cane Sook, end ln thet ania exes-greweal he last 


gradge me an extra day’s holiday, even though it does =“ me a 
Ieee | ager from you. Longing to see you and children again, 


T am, your loving husban: 
The Island. Yacht Club. . =e q, 


Arty C. 
P.S. I have written. The are so irregular this hot weather. 


posts 
Do not be alarmed if I don’t arrive within the week. 
To D. Dopex from P. Onrer. 
Dear D).—I shall be in town to-morrow. Do settle up for last 
Derby. I want it. Will see you. Yours truly 


P.O. 


From D. D. to P. O. 


Dean O.—Sorry I’m just lea Town. You won’t seeme. The 
wetmenke 








YES, FOR “ weenie? ”*—AND HIS BASE ve ates 


Tus Music Hall great gathering 
which we gentry had approve, we did m did tla ta es 
Fa 'e & resent conducted, 


hing to ty to One of the had 
no g y to 1 ny 


a 









shame enough to some doggerel in ag 
wrath of Punch, on the that orecybodta must It is the 
: ally heard in the gy erases es; but decently.” 
as oe is of no eee ane Half what gentlemen 
them, pechipe would ae to know } ‘the respectable 
n thinks o peg spirit in which it is impossible 
deal with ere are th ae tae of the ongan of 
30 ——— ds of he ail ’ Unions, 


ag amare at 


exhibitions provided them ; and 


amd corrupted by phat ness veel poomg 
x imeurr places of amusement keeps young 
y postponed—to the increase of vice ; or, if 
t for making a fort home ; 
hey going there will too a d 
and fami; avnusements. 
ful ¢ them ; too often pee tok v qtedes 
an 1) to 
eg vetoes That ung should seek cS oeeepe ta td 
thewtan of toil also should at times seek relaxation and 
labour of the day; but the great evil is in permitting re merrell W" 
patllic-howses—nay, to license thosé_ places in ce to 
Pata unassociated with drink. 0 license, in prencrg 


Miusie, sifiging, farce, and folly, to begnile the young and tho 
lead them inl habits of ieouhoneall and hs in life’s ear ma 


is a disgrace to the magistrates that license them, the Government 
and the Legislature that permits them. The publican interest 
is the corrupting curse of a of our towns and villages.” 








So says the —. Sentiments of the Working Man. 
We do eee aie ie ar will see ao force in the mewing plea of 
“must live.’ 
ZADKIEL ON THE PAST. 
Rieut again! Meteorologists have questioned whether the moon 


as anything to do with the weather. Pelee it has as much as the 
stars have; and that is a great deal. Read old ZapKret’s 


“ WEATHER eae ager July, 1868.—Storms, hail, and thunder at first ; 
8rd and 4th, rain; high winds, thunder, fair intervals; 6th and 7th = 
some rain ; Bth to 1lt » fair, dry air; 13th and 14th, heat, lightnin, eme 
meteors ; 15th and 16th, rain and thunder revail ; isth and 19th, 
2\st, violent thunderstorms all through the land; 23rd, cloudy ; 25th, ve 
unsettled ; 27th and 28th, misty, drizzling rain revails ; "30th and 3st, coo. 
and cloudy. Much rain this month, and on the 2st day violent thunder ; 
deaths frequent by lightning.” 

Observe, the Seopa | italics of the a 
KIEL’s own. What are they meth to imply ? 
another, with reference to anything or Mach go to him which That 
other is going to get, or intends doing uch nob may it do you,” 
we know what he means. ZaDerELs meaning was the same as that 
when he announced “Much rain this month.” Obvious! y. 

Seeing what a hit has been made by Zanxtex im foretelling the 
drought, we should be prepared to find his exactness instanced 
in Ld prediction of fature events. But herein Zapxret is transeen- 

After haying distan Meri, and outshone the very 
ere of clairvoyance in foreshowing the weather we were to have in 
July, he excels even himself by enumerating under the h of 
Voice of the Stars,” this startling item of things to come in Au 

“ At Sh. 11m. 30s. a.m., on the 18th, thee wil he a ney Men aia 
eclipse of the Sun) in about 26° 28’ of Leo. This will overthrow the power of 
THEopoRE in Abyssinia, and open up his country to civilisation.” 

’Fore Heaven this is a more excellent peophery | than the other! The 
total eclipse of the Sun in Leo, due on the 18th instant, and destined 
to smash THeopore, was, in effect, whilst anticipated, ‘retrospective. 
This is a new thing in Astrology. Truly we perceive ZapKIEL is a 
conjuror. His credit amongst the farmers and others who believe in 
him will doubtless be greatly reinforced by the astonishing success of 
his divinations, above exemplified, for July and August. 


Lay one 7h mi 
en one man 


Fortunate on the Whole. 


Mr, Disraz.i'’s Tragedy of A/arcos has many of the faults of a young 
poet, but it deserved better treatment than it has received. a is so 








Maga 


thing to indite an intellectual drama, though an i at 
he is to be congratulated on one thing. Had the p may succeeded, we 
should have several burlesques entitled What-a Lar 
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PARTICULAR ! 






Yikes 


Pi pa 


Adjutant of Volunteers (to Recruit). ‘*‘ Weut, Str, AND WHAT COMPANY DO YOU 


WISH TO BE IN?” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


mee TN 


- “QUR DEAR OLD CHURCH OF ENGLAND.” 
(Genuine Version.) 


Ovr dear old Church of England, 
thee s not 
Though thee there’s not not the leat occasion 






win elections, 
>See Chr dws, 
I these, selections, 
Yo ae ar a ace 





SERVE BOTH RIGHT. 


Mr. Hiram Onewsnay, : ogers of Lorp Pavuzrr’s 
must, as a nobleman’s frien Pig ce yr pnd the moral 
and social virtues, but we sould t was 
not his forte,” as somebody said. At Brighton Races he 
does three wise ref tbe im he proposes to give money 
to one of a clad nigger of t impo and rin Se ey 
pene ghar ro gee ge a 
napoleon. on the cunning r what 
cnt nik cote Manet f, Mr. H. C. es kins 2 

sovereign, and asks for nineteen shillings. course the 
eee? y thief bolts with Mz. Hrram’s money. Luckily a 

’s keen eyes detect the fellow at Lewes , and he 
po six weeks with labour, a fortnight more than 
most ruffians get for brutal assaults on women, and not 
more than, comparisons | he deserves. But we hope 
that Mr. CrawsHaw is not unduly proud of his own 
Sievernene, ‘ Pee rls who have mentioned it , but has 
no kindly feeling for who encourage misances, 
and he would be glad that everybody diy it were 
fined £1 as Mr. H ag has been. 








Recruit, “Aven! I’vE BEEN—AH—USED TO THE Co’PANY OF—AH—GE'TLE-| MARRIAGES WHICH ARE Wor “ mapE IN Heaven.”— 

















MEN, Siz!!! 1!” Lucifer Matches 
om he took with his knife goosey’s innocent life, 
KILLING THE GOOSE. without ithe delay ofa a minute, 
(dt old Moral new pointed. Disembowaied ne shes Srtae: miling pemetee 
‘*The increase in the fares of the South-Eas hton, and Chatha 
Com that om to form the ‘Great Southern’ Gc - federation,’ has ~ That blind qocen. doer ape 8 was sure a Director 
a decrease in the last published weekly returns over the eis On some Southern Line of his region, 
pa of last year :— jie q vie a . ee pt theo ug or hector, 
. or gold egg put the squeege on, 

Bouth-Hastern .....cccssccccessseseeee aa ser et abst eH Till at last eA screw on to fi poo out a new one, 

Chatham and Dover .....c000-+ 17,499 ...... 16,042 «..... 1,457.” He finds the more 
—Daily Telegraph. Far phar Eo eggs =e , that the the old eee *s withheld, 

Even blockheads are able to point to the fable or oe cogalt 
Experience is ever endorsing, Though our Warxins and Lames and Mancuzs ’gainst sayings 


bad aos moral proclaims that te ‘make your gain stable, 
You had best let it grow without forcing. 
ze oe — of pts oe that was wont to A aca, 
out feathers, its;master, 
Bass A genuine gold, at the rate, we were told, 
one egg per day, but no faster. 


For some time the man content to make use 
Of the egg daily brought by the bird to him, 
Till fired by disdain of such slow rate of gain, 
wien to millions occurred to him. 

thus could rad J one gold egg every day, 


vter abo Fae 
a inside her must be a 
Le sdak the gold eggs in futuro. 


The thirst for her murder joins when he heard her 
loud o’er the egg for the da: Yh 
in Fy aha Pod “ Here ’s a beauty, 
t the feet of my master to lay |” 





Are proof, let the week’s doings teach ’em, 
If tra rs think proper to put on the stopper, 
F’en on Railway Directors, they ’ll 
If Fs cut up your geese, that they ’ll not only cease 
or your needs to lay gold enough, Sir, 
But the eggs will be lost, and @ geese, to your cost, 
Will cut up exceedingly rough, Sir. 





page rah 
A new relish may sho on the breakfast- 
table. Acco to the Ay Mi Gesstler news ony  eatead from the 
German North Pole Ex ition, one item of which reads thus :— 
“Potted six ice-bears received this be reer 
open-mouthed. FortTwuM AND Mason instantly telegraphed to secure 
— eee Great uneasiness in certain quarters in the 
logical Gardens 


A Srump Orator.—A Dentist who talks about himself, 
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OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL 
HISTORY COLUMN. 


NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC. 





and | about it. It is a bull, 
| inspeeted him through the keyhole of the door. The bull butted it 


Sm,—In 
gene- so when arrives. 
Oxfordshire 


eo 

Srm,—My yo t child found the inclosed insects in a bed of our 

lodging-house. We captured them under a glass. I send ’em 

all up to you as they are. Have you ever ing like ’em before ? 
- Marears. 

[Anything like ’em ? We can’t get rid of and are bitten, all 


y. Don’t send any more.—Sp. 


compliance with your request, I send a queer ‘animal from 
He y only a little pote oy will be a great deal more 
ours, 


JOHN. 


i have with difficulty. In the back-yard now. There’s no 
3 and as mad as a hatter. The Clerk 


over, 


down, and is mow in the passage.. There is a crowd outside, but two 





estab- | policemen are sent for with guns. This is not the sort of specimen 






all inquiries on 
matters connect- 


DP \\Y oe 
(3 RON NP 
J a) wW@,) W \F 
Dy] WX 
Se) Wt oe 
— RS VZ 


gE rt a 


oie ae 


>. 





S 





— 


riage in all cases 
popaid id, must send questions and full particulars. Address to the 
ce 


Lusus Nature from the sea-shore will be microscopically inspected. 

Animaleule not objected to. _ . . 

Insects will receive every possible attention, and be returned without 
loss of time. > : . 

It is necessary to issue the above public notice, as having only 
hinted our intention to a few friends, we have not received either so 
many specimens as we could wish, nor of such a nature as would show 
that our end and aim had been fully appreciated by those with whom 
we had communicated. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Dear Srr,—What’s this ? Yours, Warwick. 

[We don’t know what the deuce it is, but directly the — was 
unpacked, it flew at us, growling and barking fearfully. We (the 
Editor and clerk) ran up-stairs, leaving the door open, and were de- 
lighted to see the beast, which must have been something between a 
bloodhound and a pole-cat, run out into the street. We think the 
police will have some difficulty with it.—Sporting Editor.) 


Str,—I send you some remarkable fish. What do you think they 
are? Yours, ANGUS. 

Forfarshire. 

(“ What do we think they are?” We didn’t want to open the 
hamper to know what they were. The carrier fainted when bringing 
them in, and though they were immediately kicked out, yet lime has 
had to be placed in every room, and the clerk and myself sniff scent- 
bottles full of disinfecting fluid all day. The police have threatened to 
indite us for a nuisance. If so, we shall say it was you, and give your 
name and address in Scotland.—Sp. Ed.) . 


Srr,—We netted some very beautiful specimens of the wi 
I forget the Latin name, but you’ll know it directly. It 
asserted that they are perfectly harmless. Yours, 


‘been 
Devon. 
ae ten biggest Queen Hornets we ever saw, and of the most fierce 
and savage description. Luckily we let the clerk open it. He has 
been laid up ever since, and now sends a solicitor to us.. You'll get in 
a row.—Sp. Ed.) 


_ Srr,—I send you some beautiful red 
if you see anything curious about them you” 


Hampsuine. 
anks. They have not come yet.—Sp. Ed.) z 
*,* We re-open this column to say yes they have. But why didn’t 
‘ou send them before ? There are many things eed about them. 
ring an action against the 8.W. Railway.— Sp. #7.) 


grouse, and hope that 
me know. Yours, 






148 we *d him lie down in 


Na- ily. Purchase a small quantity of laudan 
: oat with a of cold aoe water. 


— Sp. Ba. 
i at a distance will please accept this intimation. = __ 
ip emewer to “ Aweto-[yp1an’s” query, we are sorry to decline, but 
‘we have no space for Elephants. e “Nicut Ht ” suggests 
a he has got for us we a and 
the kitchen at might, we shoulda’t be 
> ow ame hparme black-beetles. Many ; but don’t send 


Sm,— We have a perfect e of flies here. "There are thousands. 
How can we get Siete 
Rose Cottage. 
and mixone tea- 
squirt ib t. Tak h fi tely, Seoclien tis 
can possibly get. Take each fly separately, and pressing 

Fe a adie. oree him to open his mouth. Then squirt in 
about three drops of the poisonous fluid, and the consequence will be 
instantaneous death to the fly. If a female fly, one drop more will be 


‘ymecessary. In a short time you will be entirely free from the nuisance. 


If not, write again.—Sp. Bd 


Sm,—Are humming-birds ever seen in England? % evening 
I saw a small creature which at first I took for a wopps: then for a 
moth: but on closer inspection I found it to be uncommonly like a 
small bird, with wings and bright sort of shot-silk body. It had eyes 
as brilliant as toads, and it worked itself along not by its wings but by 
the tail, which acted on the ) prineiple of the sere. ata lier. I heard 
it humming to itself, but could not clearly distin; . he air. I fancy 


it was a reminiscence of “ Not for Joseph.” Was a humming- 





ird ? i Jos. Moprs. 

| Broom Lodge. or 

| B.S. I was quite sober at the time. 

fo What you saw was an insect not uncommon in these islands. It 
| was not a humming-bird, though in some respects resembling that 
| ornithological species. Just as the Lady-bird is a link between the 
‘insect and bird world, being named equally “Lady-bird” or “ May- 
bug,” so this insect you saw we have not the slightest doubt is not 
a humming-bird but a “ Awm-dird,”’ or, more commonly speaking, a 
* Hum-bug.”—Sp. Ld.) 


_Sm,—Having lately had a reverse in fortune, I have been obliged to 
give up my house in Belgravia, and take up my residence in Camber- 
well. How can I acclimatise my wife ? Dutcis GueLmimvs. 

(By sensible and manly example, by judicious and kindly reasoning, 
you may soon convert the useless Belgravian fine lady into one of the 
most valuable specimens of the Camberwellian Domestic House- Wife. 
The trouble of acclimatisation may cost you something at first, but you 
will save much,, and, in fact, be a great gainer, in the end.—§p. Fa, 


MITES IN CHEESE. 

Str,—I send you some cheese. Are they Mites, or not? If not, 

what? Whatever they are, how many are they ? 
ours, FRUuMMAGE. 

(Mites! ants! worms! small flies! which leapt out directly the 
basket was opened, and. are all over the place. You ht to be 
ashamed of yourself. If we knew = real address, you ’d hear some- 
thing more of this. Send it.—Sp. 4d.] 


Sirr,—We cannot make out whether these are gnats or mosquitoes. 








Take a bite, and try. I enclose several live specimens. 
Yours, BrruMeEn. 
(Both, confound you! We (the clerk and If) have been laid up 
for two days. Who’s your solicitor ?—Sp. Bat 
THE PREMIER’S ASSISTANT. 
In the work of educating his party in Parliament might not Mr. D1s- 
RAELI find a right-hand man im the Usher of the Black Rod ? 
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THE DIRECTOR'S OPERA. 
ACT MH. SCENE I. 
DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
Captain Macheath, Wat a 
Jemmy Twitcher, Robin of or 
Crook-finger' Jack, Nimming N 
SCENE— Ax Orrice near Whitehall. 
Twitcher, Mimming Ne Hary Pui Wat Dreary, Robin of Bag~ 


» Mat of the Mint, Ben 
“Bw a igva 


at the Table, with Pens, Ink, 

Re Reckoners, Ratruay 

ant ABs, Se er ang ered ce Sheets, in various 

an of Manufacture, aed on cooked and uncooked, Bottles, 
Glaffes, &c., before them, 

' Ben. But prithee, Mat, what is become of th Partner F ? 

I — => feen him fince the Wind-up of the Diddlefex Credit Foncter. 

had an Accident lat Old Bailey Seffons. Hel 

wets a ‘auedite ‘ouch to the Tune of a cool Hundred on exaétly 

the same. Pri es that bad carried him, with Honor and Profit, 

through of Hundreds of Thoufands. The Beak called 

it Sling» and was heartlefs enough to commit him. All the Wit 


H Padin 


on 
Mat of the : 
Ben Budge 


- 


> 


Hail could not drive into the wooden Pates of a 


Central Criminal Court Jury the wide Diftinétion between Fraud amd} 


Finaneciering, and now peor Femmy is among the twopenny-half- 
penny Rogues in Aaa and nd Yellow at Fathead tnaeries | “ale 

Ben. How are your common Juries, of peddling ey 

to underftand high Finance ? 

Ned. How came it Femmy did not challenge ? 

Crook. Or claim to be tried by his Peers—a dozen of Direétors? 

Wat. Ah! Femmy was before his Time, Gentlemen. 

Sem. The more Reafon, Gentlemen, we fhould not be behind 
ours—the Prefent. It is our duty to make the moft af eur Occafions. 
Whatever fqueamith Sentiment may {cribble, or pragmatical Prudith- 


nefs may preach, thall we allow the Law to be levelled at us? It 
cannot,, we do but maintain ourfelves above the Level of the Law. 
Down with h all Cant, fay L! Are we more difhoneft than the Reft of 


the Commercial World ? What we win is our own, by the Baw of 
Number One, and the Principles of Mutual A ffurance—Unlimited. 

Crook, Where thall we find fuch exemplary Chriftians as our noble: 
felves—a Body fo exaét in doing (thofe) as they would be done by, | 
— dure Circumftances ? 

turning up the Whites of his Eyes). What, though I may 
ave pled th through the Bankruptcy Cori | My Labeme flail one 
be bleffed with Increafe } Whom z Heaven to help if nat ae 
never fail to he ? 

= ~ ee Pulp honeft Wat! And though we may net alli howe 
t ifts in the it, we are Men, I will fay it, of proved Coumnge, 
a indefatigable Induftry ! ‘ ‘ 
‘ rao Who is there here that would not ftand in, or lie out for his} ,,: 

riend ? 

Harry. Or that would not cook an Account for hi Company's 
Intereft ? 

Robin. Or his —_ either, if you come to that ? 

Mat. Shew mea Ti Gang that can fay more ! 

Fem. Enough blowin aa our own Brafs, Gentlemen. If they will 

not let us combine hanencilte! it without. We here proclaima 
siefoatile Ri ven pends | 
i to itsown ly, and as Supply de: 
on —- "tis our duty oe cca yd can fae _ our 
Paffengers’ Pockets. 

Wat. We but retrench the mifthievous Superfluities of 
for the Profit of the Portion of Man-Kind. We hate every- 
poy he World that is green ; and whenever we fee the Colour, 
our bids us change it to a Dun-brown. Cash was never 
meant to-be leeked up.in the Bank Cellars. The Fundholder is your 
true Robber of Man-K ind. He cribs, cabins, and confines the Capital 


that was meant to fly over the World on. paper Wings, and multiply | 


ad'infinitum ander the Alchemy of the Financier’s Bill-Stamp! Where 
can be the Harm of from others what they have oa the Wit 
to make more than Three per cent. of ? 


Jem. Enough, Gentlemen. Our new Fare-tables are fettled. Good} 
Luck attend us all! Let us drink our next merry Meeting, and I will} 


give you the right Railway. Directors’ Song and Sentiment—* Tax 


on Every Company hath an } 


ns}, 


Air. “ Fill ev’ry Glafs, for Wine infpires us.” 


Tax prot Pag Clafs, for Law permits us, 
or Men's ses Pe hy lay Handi + 
pare Con; it acquits us! 
Chorus—Then tax every Class, &c. 
SCENE. 
To them enter Macheath. 
Mac, Gentlemen, well met! My Heart hath been with this 
Hour. But a parting Shot at our imveterate Perfecutor Rede/dale 
detained me. No Cer » I beg you ! 

Pad. We were uh beaabing up, Y shed proving your new 
bRates of Fares. Ah, if the Lerds would but 0 your 
brave Heads of the South to worlt in rs Oa gs or pacer 
operate oon aa wt each on his own Line. You mutt teach 
— what it is to thraw Obftaeles in the way of Direétors 


quod Wi we work the other Side oF the Water, 
f¥ou have our. ithes. We have had too much Sqvabbling. 
What @ e, "Godiane? Aire we nat Comrades, after all? I 
thould be the laft Man to recommend a good Underftanding had I not 
difeovered its important Bearing om Dividends. There are Directors 
-om the Northern and Weftern Lines who may be worth {peaking 


Mach. ¥ have heard also Whifpers of fuch—but— 
Mack Ts But what, Sir? 
Is there any Man here who dares infinuate anything againft 


et. wi we vete ss bee eae 


ae Seen Se eee ore oe eens b 
Mat. Mon FD anfwerable for it. 
Mach. Yn divi i more’s the pity—have 


‘leaf Ma fon oe Tl 
‘E ever thowm the Marks of Avarice or Injuftice ? 
PR aren. By thefe Queftions, fomething feems to have ruffled you. 
of us fufpected ? 

aul Ihave a fixed’ Confidence, Gentlemen, in you all, as Men 
of Honer, and, ftill more, as Men of Bufinefs: and as fach I vallie 
and .— Redefdale is a Man that is troublefome to us. 

about to give ws any more Plague? I[’ll have him 

thown up in the New{papers:.. 

Mach. Ybeg you, Gentlemen, act with Prudence and Difcretion. 
| Publicity fhould be our laft refort. 
| Mat. He knows nothing of this Meeting. 
Mach, The Private Bulinef of their Lordthips? Houfe cannot go 
emwithout him. He is a Mam who knows our Game, but he is a 
}meeeflary Nuifance to. us. We must continue to treat him with a 
eertain Baeference, for the Moment we have him dead againft us 
ear whole Gang is at a Dead-lock im the Lords. 

Mat. But stop hie Mouth, and who fhall dare wag a Tongue 
againt us! In that way, I grant you, heis of great Convenience to 


Mach. Make him and the World’ believe we have quarrelled among 
ourfelves, whieh we can’t afford to-do, of eourfe. Let us continue to 
: ble in Public, but in our private Meetings we can fettle Matters 


afantly. 
Mat. Your Inftruétions thall be obfervedi “Fis now high Time 
for us to to our feveral Offiees. So till next Clearing-Houfe 
Day we ba ou Fasewell f 
Mach, 3 thall wiff myfelf with you. SuceefS attend you 
Arr. Mazelbin Ritealdo, with trafs accompaniments, 


Mach, Lettus take tile Road A 
Now, the happy tin, tyes 
When. we we rob Teale he Stage Coaches, 
So of Fares we'll raife the Load ! 
To the Law we'll hold! 
Your Dick Turpins were but Affes, 
Our Game their Game 
And the Public’s bought and sold ! 
[The Gang, d in the Front of the Stage, brandifh their 
Tari Soullo-tend thelt, Passa, anil Ske am ie thei 


fechas then go off, finging the first Part in Chorus. 








every Clafs!” 








Sport ron Buack-Lues.—The Negro Race. 
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PATER PUNCH’S BEACH-MUSINGS. 
’Tis the season of sea, when from business set free, | When the lodging-house shark preys from dawning to dark, 























SPOTS IN THE SUN, 
OBSERVED BY MEANS OF AN EXQUISITE 17 FEET 69-INCH REFRACTOR FROM THE 
CELEBRATED MUNICH WORKS. 


(“ We know that the whole of the Sun’s surface is in a state of continual agitation. The spots 
break out, vary in form, &c.""—Cornhill Magazine for August.) 


And the shark’s victim, married or single, 
Of his cash “duet end deaken™ Gn eientartvely wales, 
As he makes of flat stones from the shingle. 


"Tis the time when. small children find 
rapture bowie ane, ; 
Beechen my and tin buckets in plying, 
And the = of the beach over all in their 
reac 
In their infantine joyaunce send flying: 
Tuck up small skirts and blouses to pile 
their sand-houses, 
Then follow their elders’ example, 
In cutting a — for the sea to make play 


With the they have toiled hard to 
trample. 
As Punch watches the joys of the small girls 


ani oys te 
With a sage’s and parent’s ind ce, 
While he blows the blue cloud well-earned 
leisure enjoys 
In this August’s extra-eftulgence, 
He thinks A himself, how man’s mirrored 
in elf! 
Though in one respect best the child’s 


state 1s,— : 
That the game on which Elders are wasting 
their pelf, 
Here Youngsters are playing at, gratis / 
See that dark-eyed young rogue with a 
marked Hebrew ase 
Defending yon sand-piled erection, 
’Gainst assailants who bring each his Gap 
stone to flin 
Through the wall the Jew trusts for 


protection. 
Tis an emblem of Dizzy, and Guapstove, 


one busy 
In breaching the other’s sand-castle, 
While a agents their steady residuum get 
ready, 
And at candidates’ cost hold free wassail. 
Just as sure,— mused old P.,—as the 
wash of the sea j 
That Hebrew’s sand-wall will devour, 
Will the tide of opinion assert its dominion 
O’er the mel -house called Ireland’s 
Church-tower. : 
What yon grey pile on land is to this pile 
of sand; ~iaean 
On which so high perched that Jew lad is, 
That, if trath must be told, in strength, 
health, breadth, and hold, 
Is John Bull’s Church established, to 
Paddy’s. 








JUSTICE TO THE GRAND ST. 
MARTIN. 


TuERe is good sense and justice in a 
paragraph which we beheld the other evening 
in the Glowworm. Somebody wrote to it, 
alleging that the Post-Office did not deliver 
his letters regularly; and the luminous 
journal intimates, in reply, first, that it 
does not believe him, and, secondly, that if 
his letters miscarry, it is most likely his 
pas) fault. Mr. ay is ao tereinty, yet so 
justly, severe upon all.public departments 
that fail-in their duty, that he deems it 
—* say that he endorses both the 
G orm’s answers to its correspondent. 
The Post-Office does its business than 











any establishment for which we ye 
course, if you choose to direct your letters in 


a villanous hand, and to give”them to your strvant to post, who, not wanting to wet her feet, gives them to the butcher’s boy when he calls, who, 


not being at the moment ex rouée for a post-office, carries them in his 
them into his tray and finally jerks them down an 


stone’s head to REARDEN’S, your missive arrives safely. Mr. Punch’s complaint of the 


much too often, correspondence which is simply waste paper; but that is not the Duxe or Mowtrose’s fault, but Mr. Punch’s 


the probabilities of their being delivered are somewhat 


letter in a legible hand, with no fewer and no more words than are needful, and post it sere» em a mild but determined manner, an 
os 


et until he can entrust them to a butcherly mo friend, who puts 
uced. 


But direct your 

is, that it deli h too Joga 
ce is, it delivers muc 4 
ecm. 


[Avavsr 22, 1868, | 







































































































THE RISING TIDE. 


Mas. Game “O YOU BAD, WICKED BOY! I S’POSE YOU’LL BE FOR A WASHIN’ AWAY THAT 
CHURCH NEXT! ’ 
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- Avavsr 22, 1868.) 
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| West End. 














HYMEN AND LOW MEN. 
Dee Se pest renpeat forme which Snobbism assumes, is the way 


shortly be augmented by a poh at ‘the 
fair bride will announce that she is the daughter 
of Mx. eo I Corpurkoy, of the old-established house of Conpuroy 
AND CaDGER, whose reversible ten-shilling trousers were honourably 
mentioned at the sng Exposition, and whose guinea mungo overcoats 
are worthy of all fam 


pping to snainee round in the commercial ladder, we see | 


announced the fact that Mr. Trworuy Trorrer, Chimney-8 
Cut, has espoused Miss Susan SwEETBREAD, daughter of t e late 
Jostax Swaersxead, of East Smithfield; ee the world will be informed 
that his. — : pork-butcher is carried on ety by by his 
* by big the largest orders -will = 
aply, some fine mo’ we may see this notice 
Ee 7 apy sone oe . 


“On the Lith imst., at “neh og Minories, by the Rev. Mr. Sric- 
Gins, assisted by the Rev. Luxe O’Biarney, unele of the bride, SamuzL 
Skunk, Esquire, alids ‘ Stiwy Sammy,’ Retail . Merchant, Black Doll 
Street, to Sukey ALEXANDRA, youngest daughter .of Bit, Sixes, Esquing, 
late of Seven Dials, but now of 7 of Portland P Prison. 

“PS. _ — in viogine trade for prigged dripping and old bones. 

“N.B. Burg ringing swag, must ring the second bell, and whistle.” 





ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


I.—TREMENDOUSLY TORY. 
To the Worthy and Independent Electors and Freemen of Great 
Briborough. v 


ce x 
A numerous and influential deputation from yous Tae and 
apsient, Bosongh, now by reckless legislation unjustly deprived of one 
pA its a Canes onoured me with an invitation_to present 
7 for your tation in the ensuing Parhament 
om soengt th dizerng, proposition with feelings of equal pride and 
pleasure, and hasten to. place my humble services at your entire disposal. 
Being nally a stranger to you, a brief and temperate statement 


‘of my political opinions may not be deemed inappropriate, especially at 


a time when masks are worn and coats turned, = traitors abound, 
and men hesitate to show themselves in their true colours. 

1 glory in the name of Tory, and firmly belicve that England was 
never so great at home, never so feared as when her Councils 
were swayed by statesmen who bore such illustrious names as ADDING- 
TON, CasSTLEREAGH, Etpon, and Livexroot. In the present deplorable 
dearth of rulers of their unwavering consistency and unshaken 
attachment to the Altar and the Throne, I must ‘be content to 
Her Majesty’s existing Government, as the — barrier, the only 

between us and anarchy an d Mx. Buren 

On the all-absorbing question a the hour —~ the day, T am - as 
a steadfast as a tower. ae py le te ge ah will 
listen to no surrender. I regard with feelings, im which horror and 
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SS 
[sand ies and hallowed associations, being menaced. with gradual | 
extinction. 

I think the House of Lords 
Bishops in that august s assem 








ion: I 
as one of 





the presence of the ' 
iums of .our 























in which the fact of a with Swells is publicly paraded in| piorions Constitutio on, and only regret that the Bisnor or Sopor AND 
ro a pap ong OS a pee age, ie ong yr ot ohne nge | related to Siis, sad afi Inieh, ‘Gooteh, and oy Ocleuel Fetietes oo etme eos 
mention specially is Pride's great-qrost uncle be third circumstance, although the ieatadionias oot tog Chamber y the jealousy and short-sightedness of a 
families Soest be are sure to be aware of it, and it can hardly have| Those time-honoured institutions C oon cena country, ia which | 
Descending i the sovial this Snobbism es a form which | (Tig democrats and licentious levellers pretend they can discern 
Gyr ir Peete Selo rs | ostiekit  aala e 
ae SOM, SES BOS Sito ve of Phat the wisdom of our ri 
prive us of W 
| Stention is fisectod te the publ, thet the bnbdegreon? ssoond cousin of our forefathers maintained’ in inviolate 3 Our National 
‘| the famous Dz. Boxvs, whose titles are ceetied api t elabora-| Debt, a an — ) ion, | 
tion : or a reference is lugged in to the brother of the 4 ide, in order ~wdong ras Chancery Suits, ia Di lomatio mse ein 
that his treatise upon bunions, bricks, or boilers, may be publicly | 3-—- 3: ry, nee | P our 
Tf this fashi reads much farther, small tradesmen will soon follow Lose oar Grand eae, | 
in the footsteps mS the Swells, and advertisements of marriages will be coor lens pe cache sd Pan 
ke as a means of "making known the oo pees of ‘ware- unr tne Ginticeliin aul ‘de wate 
| rs and ities of shops. The ro ge anager roclaim lta sor who may dare to 
the son of Bucarns, of the noted of Buaerss, BaDewe, | stone of ‘that edifice of our Consti Son “alike “ 
Buows AD oe whose Emporium of Fashion stands conspicuous admiration‘of ages and the envy of the world, will arouse:my uniflinch-_ 
ing exitagonism, and provoke my un 
wwillmet*outrage your feelings usions to such lish topics 
ping, pr vot | ithe law of primogeni the Bribery rodadine of 
our N helor and 
‘Taeutenant-Oolonel as I oo: an eye of favour the 
of women in 


returned i ay ‘ies “em 

| hear me, in this great crisis oof our Netonal 
Parliament, rallying cme Throne, Wstitewes our 
colours to the mast, din onc and aah Bus 
poy: by g the <—" of our Constitution, sound- 
e tocsin, wttermg yprsninl ie gf pad v yore of 


our ancient landmarks Mager pe Fs tide 
manfully resisting the thin end of the 0 oy rli 








that proud 
Conservative banner, which has for its inspiring motto, “ Stare super 


antiquas vias ! 

Freemen! your immemorial rights I will protect as ‘amongst the 
brightest)jewels of the British Crown ; and to all, Freemen and Inde- | 
pence lectors, i, say in conclusion, a long pull, a strong pull, and a | 

ull altogether, and vietory is ours ! 
I have the honour to be, Gentlemen 
Your obedient humble Servant, 
Faeperick Lorenzo Devereux Errincuam. 
Constitutional Club, August 20, 1868. 





CONSCIENTIOUS INDIVIDUAL 


Who Tatnxs, “ Now, THAT NEITHER OF THEM CaN Barsz, | 
WONDER WHICH I SHALL VOTE FOR.” 








WRONG, PRIMA FACIE. 
Womzn who make up their faces deceive ple apm dpe 





at ee eee up their 
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POINT 





BLANK. 


Ellen. ‘‘ Now, pon’t you LIke THIS MUCH BETTER THAN CROQUET, AND A LOT OF Stupmp PEoriE?” 





[The Major thinks he does—RATHER / 


















ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND 
SPECIES OF THE GENUS. 


Arrer dinner the Guv commences politics ; that is, he gives me the 
result of his reading eens Grins Ee day, — embraces the ° inions of 
the Times, the Telegraph, News, and Sta = ical salad 
which we mix with our own oil, vinegar, and Attic salt, if any at table. 
My. long- lost Cousin trifles with the ters, which always seem to 

“forming” in front of him; and presently, not ae Interested, 
epperen parently, in = one uestion ri the day, slips a ‘little way down in his 
c gives himse his head, and falls asleep. Being aroused in order 
to pass th e wine, {~~ ng eet together for the’ Pp of filling 
his own glass ( te per, cases claret hone = having Rrweniel vummiel te 
— a stage, like t ills we are discussing, col- 
Thee! , and slumbers. Te pa gives me “ himself on the 

f return with “myself on the Standard,” and so on. 

We exhaust the topics of the day, including the City article and 
markets. I beat him easily on markets, as he never thinks of fading 
them, and I have the movements of the’ Army and Navy at i 
ends, this being a part - the paper he can’t manage at al mo he 
doesn’t contradict any of my statements about ho 
calicoes, twist, the em eh ae of troops for New jouth wes = 
the orders from the Horse Guards as to the movements of the House- 
hold troops from Windsor to Hounslow, I have the talking all to my- 
self for a good ten minutes, managing it judiciously and slowly. 

At five minutes to ten my relative has a pain in his back, and goes 
out of the room, and is not seen again by me till the next morning, 
= he will probably inform me that he hasn’ t slept a wink all — 

The night before one of these complaints I happened to pass his door 
on a late visit to the library. If ever I heard a man snore, my relative 
was that man. I suppose there is no smoke without fire, and no 
cnoring, without sleep. 1 re- his room an hour and a 

this, and the snoring was as heavy and regular as before. When we met 
in the morning he said, as usual, that he hadn’t slept a wink all night. 


Now, what possible amusement could my relative find in lying awake 





and snoring? Can a man snore himself to sleep? Can he induce 
sleep, gentle sleep, to visit him by correct imitation? Or I catch him 
on the orns of a dilemma—if he wasn’t snoring, who was ? 

Not I: and there are no other bed-rooms near his. Do I ask him 
this ?—no, I do not. I like Drouzemoor-Ripple, and its ease and com- 
fort ; therefore I amuse myse/f with these queries, and am content to let 
my invalid relative think that I am taken in by his constant sleepless 
nig 

The above digression occupies me while my long-lost Cousin is waking. 

First he opens his eyes, and looks very wide awake for two seconds ; 
then he shuts them suddenly, and i * he ifn eg asleep for five seconds ; 
then he re-opens them, shakes ws himelf up in the 
chair ; then he stretches himself, hitting — hi left and right, 

and screwing his head about as if it was new inconvenient to 
Then he tones at me shortly: I smile. Then he asks me, as if suddenly 
alive to some neglect on his pe of the laws of hospitality if I’ll = 
any more wine? I won’t—he does—throwing off a cou) le of glasses 
of sherry—“ whitewash ” he calls mg and risin m. his chair 

proposes “a smoke” in his room. in wit my notion of 
comfort, I agree to it; but place before ane “my room” as an amend- 
ment of the original motion. 

All the same to him (a very pleasant, unselfish fellow my long-lost 
Cousin, [ think to myself) ; my room be it. 

Why do I choose my room, and why appreciate the unselfishness of 
the long-lost ? 

Because I can get as far as my dressing-gown and slippers, sit in my 
own particular seat (every man in his own_room has a right, by cour- 
tesy, to his own particular seat), and when I’m tired I can ‘ “turn in, 
which gives the hint to your visitor to turn out. Or if he wild sta: 
his talking will send me to sleep, and his promise to put out the 
relieves me from all anxiety. 

Being in the country my window is open, so that I shan’t be sleep- 
ing nn pe - and the amount of that i Se room 

ust enoug eep away insects. pipe ough ve been 
indaded ed among Titania's directions for ae. the slumbers of her 
donkey-headed . Bottom. Bein have before stated, something of 
an invalid—really I mean, aud not culy pen tng Sebdive’s ontemell 
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is necessary that I should have great quiet, plenty of rest, and above 
ing, that I should go to bed ; 

I suspected for an instant that I had suddenly stumbled upon 

the second species of the Man with an Ear, I should have thought 

hngae ae, and then I shouldn’t have suggested it. 

irs. divided from one another by 


| 


-lost Cousin, is so glad I’m here—I’m so glad, I say, 
that he is can’t say more; and when two men meet, (relations 
i Op pend an interval of ten years, it’s rather odd if the inter- 
c experiences is not both amusing and interesting. 
I am under the impression that my Cousin has been to Gibraltar 
Italy, Sicily, og Sweden, Holland, Africa, America, an 
+S ee a long stay in Ireland and @ one in 


5S 


he doesn’t see my little funniment about t 


ies, “Oh, it’s come up all cr Now, Puteas, you can~go to 
.” Exit Pursss. To me—‘“I’ll put‘on my sang and come 
in for some stuff.” I say, “Make haste,” as I have finished my 


allowance of one pipe before bed-time, and I wanted to take it with his 
rf ee of foreign — _ peoples ne Se last ten ous. 

e leaves my door open, and goes humming down the passage. t 
tune it is I cannot exactly determine : I ¢hink the same as he hummed 
at dinner—“ Marble Halls,” with a dash of “ Home, Sweet Home,” and 
something else. It reminds me of Bitscomse for a minute, but I 
dismiss all thoughts of Men with Ears from my mind. 

Mister Frep returns. In such asmoking-coat !—made, a: tly. 
of the most flaming and flarmg worked in silk! 
Gigantie roses, enormous dandelions, spread themselves in folds over 
his body, and in fact the barest apartment couldn’t be unfurnished as 
long as he was sitting im it. He is chair-covers, sofa-covers, rug, cur- 

i in one. They are big enough to hold three 


like it?” he asks, alluding to the suit. 
I candidly answer that I don’t know whether I do or not, bemg 
dazzled by it. My Cousin hums to himself while I inspect the dress 


, eh? More ‘ stuff?’” I ask, smiling at my quotation from 
“No,” he i ing up more than I have seen him @ 
ah ane, einen p more 0 


since —“ my cornet. 
“Do 2” ask. But why this question? Does 2 man carry 
spina date wth Mahon to at y? Does any one in his 
a en he is ignorant of the art 
scraping 1 
answer flashes through my mind with telegraphic velocity, 
me like galvanism. An answer, dol say? The answ 


answer—to the above queries. 
ae in his senses too, does carry about 


es. The very time when a 
other musical instrument, with him, is when he 


powers, how it flashes on me!) LEARNING 
I anticipated if his answer. “ You are learning it ?” 

“No,” he lied (thank Heaven for Gok se far as it goes! I 
thought to ); “ L only have a master when I want to learn some 


G 





nf 


the 
end of the inte Dunw’s Buropean Finanoe, as 
to east him ja Gheateg Ge tub. Bacon, Hebrew Par Mon- 
taigne, ius, and other friends are replaced by brandy, gin, 
whiskey, s - sugar, and various waters. 
“ There a dap at the door,” I say to my Cousin when he} 


screwing on a mouth-piece, and shaking nothing out of the bell end of 
| the cornet.) “I pe have had a di since I first began.” 
“When was that?” I ask, hoping for the best. 

“Ten years ago,” is his answer, which, so far, is satisfactory. A 
musical man in ten years’ time can’t be so very bad a performer on any 
Mia mes te sued. ing a blast it, to try the A crook 

0, says he, a ” 
piece, which pierced my coxa," ’m no hand at notes: I almost 
always PLAY BY EAR.” 

The Hour had come, and the Man! , 

: “ Now,” says she, playfully, “ mix your liquor, amd I'll give you a 
oon on the corny. 

I grip my charas if he was going to blow me off it, stare at him 
lessly, and then he commences Lhe — 
ee eee gos Oak 
z ros anh @n one to play by ear ! 


77 ” : " 
My pen secine te “on edge, $2087 0 
Pardon me Bee ok 
—— 


THOMAS A’BECKET INA NEW LIGHT. 


gies Sains 
dere ’s BISHOP 
"imenciata 


Pep Ch Gratin 


Circles, 
his Cluwrch-rale claiming 
SE Dos ron done by?” 


ersecu' 
“ Which nought e’er'was won by :” 


For all sects demanding 
Freedom of opinion, — 
Law Courts notwithstanding, 
And the State’s dominion. 


And by way of Model- 
Martyr, slain to cheek it— 

Bless his sapient noddle— 
Trots out T. A’Bgoxet! 


If a wit of such name 
Is to write down Rome Ass, 
One had rather, much, name 
Gu. A’B. than Tuomas! | 


Save him who could dish up 
Comic History. 





7 


England’s ° 
Who could match ARcHBISHOP 


Mawwtne’s latest mystery ? 


a 

For his Olarch-dominion ' 
For Dissenter’s suffrage, 
“When by Lib’rals toasted, 


one, whose 
Would harve Latrale oe 





OBSERVATIONS AT GREENWICH. 

As Brown and Jon#s were ing not far from the “Trafalgar,” 
they observed in a shop-window the announcement :— 

‘Tea made with shrimps at eighteen pence apiece.”’ 

Chpeevel See, ona “Tea made with shrimps! What 
a@ Curious 

“Yes, indeed!” observed Jowss. “And fancy selling shrimps at 
eighteen pence apiece !” 
“Well, I must say,” observediBaown, “the announcement of this | 





particular tune, because I have a difficulty over notes.” —(Here he begins 


shrimp-tea seems a ttle fishy.” 























First Bystander (evidently Village Schooimaster—ignorant set of people generally /). ‘‘ Don’T SEEM TO BE MAKING MUCH OF IT, DO ’E?” 
Second Bystander (you'd have thought him an intelligent Farmer, by the look of him). ‘‘ AMMY-TOOR, SEEMIN LY! !” 


( 
K Fae \y 
ENCOURAGING. 











LAST SWEET THINGS IN CHEEK. 
(See Advertisements.) 


Macreapy.—The only Successor to this 
Cuatmszrs Cotona, who has a testimonial 
of MaxImIian, and who is therefore a good 
tHE Tutrp should be murdered. 

Sm Jonn Lawrence.—The o 
General of India is Lorp Mayo 
clever in managing Irish Members of Parliament, must 
Hundred Millions of Orientals. 
Pagantni.-—The- only Successor to this great Fiddler is Mn. Cou.iys, possibly can to drive all of them into third-class carriages 


t English Actor is Dow 


JuaREz, the murderer | ,, . : ; s 

. third class. The railway people, however, with great ingenuity, manage to 

judge of the way Ricuarp pay us out in this way ; the Inoommede the few who have paid for first-class 
tic! 


Successor to this great Governor- | ordinary holders of third-class tickets, who smoke, spit, swear, and make 
Naas), who, being exceedingly | themselves generally disagreeable.’”’ 


control an Empire of Two 


wie owe Leys shes ps —= to th vs, and ought to know. Fee on the Railwaymen’s part, is it not cutting off their noses to spite 
mpanaes, the = yay who was : 
when trying to bring in a 
Sotomon.—The onl 
TurreR, whose prover 
trifle superior to those of 
Txeopore Hoox.—The o 
Tory, and improvisafory, is the Great Vance 
patronised by the Heir Ap 
Giapstonz.—The only Successor to this Great National Financier is | graceful spectacle of a public execution. The Black . 
Mr. Warp Hunt, who does whatever Mr. Disrazti tells him to do. | story, and the 13th August, 1868, when the changed system came into 
Loxorettow.—The only Successor to this Great American Poet is play in the case of a cruel murderer, is a date in the history of: civilisa- 
/HITM : vulgar trammels of rhyme andj tion. Some day, perhaps, we shall teach everybody so well that we 
rhythm to which his predecessor is a slave, and also those of decency, | shall need to hang nobody. In the meantime, see here. A coroner's 
which ignobly bind the majority of mankind. i ¢ 
SueRtpan.—The only Successors to this Great Dramatist are a Car- | sworn enemies to capital punishments, would bring in a verdict of 
ith the assistance of | Wilful Murder. If this were confirmed by another similar jury, it is 
e plays that ran five | clear that we must hang gaolers, chaplains, and reporters, who assisted. 


Insh Patriot is Dennis 


vonl of the Union. the Session | yho owing a banker a grudge, made a demonstration against him by 
t Hebrew King is Mr. 


and friends to be a BOBADIL REDIVIVUS. 


Successor to this 

are considered by hi 
the uxorious Monarch of Israel. ; it 5 
Siccessor to this t wit, vocalist,| Ir appears to us that at last there is an op nap ge? Exterminating 


+ to the British Crown. 
Mr. Watt Wurman, who scorns the 


penter, a Scene Painter, and a Cabowner, who, with 
a few explanatory words from a dramatist, 
hundred nights. 
_Tennyson.—The only Successor to this 
gifted author of the lyric (“ received by 
“ Let us sing fresh 
And likewise the 
And pray to Heaven whatever is given, 
Their shadows may never be less.” 


+ English Laureat is the | only get a right jury. And so in time we might execute the whole 
enthusiasm ”’)— | public, with the en of the Last Men, who could then found a 


les to the Pauxce or Waxzs, new universe. The i 





A BULL ON A RAILWAY. 


; 
Unper the heading of “Railway Spite” a yondent of the 
Times says, with especial reference to the North Kent Line :— 
** Since the railway fares have been raised, many gentlemen have travelled 


ets and accommodation by introducing into their first-class cnbriagye the 


w how to/ , then, because many decent people choose to travel third class 


rather than submit to extortion, the Railwaymen are doing all they 
If this is 


eir faces ? They seem to have borrowed a hint from the Irishmen, - 
burning his notes. 





Singer, | the Human Race. The alteration in the law of Capital Punishment 
puts an end (and Mr. Punch records it with satisfaction Keg ~ = 


inquest is held upon an executed criminal. A jury of Quakers, or of 


But then to hang these would be Wilful Murder again, if we could 


ea may not be pleasant, but it is logical. 





Rar anp Mart.—Cannot the Railway Companies be content with 
carrying the Royal Mail, but they must needs my wah Black Mail ? 











of St. James, Clerkenwell, in the County of Middlesex, at the Prin Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Co., Lombard 
London, and Published by him a No. 05, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St Bei , City of London.—Sarunpar, August 22, 1868. 


Printed by Joseph Smith, of 24, Holford 


Street, in the Precinct of Whi 


























F 
“On! 












































ASTHETICS. 


(in agony ; he’s a martyr to the decorative art of the Nineteenth Century). 
GRABBIT—I REALLY MUST—IMPLORE YOU—TO REMOVE THOSE CHIM- 


NEY ORNAM——UGH !|—THOSE TWO—FICTILE ABOMINATIONS—FROM THIS Room 
WHILE 1 REMAIN HE-AR!” 
[Of all the Artis’s, Mrs. Grabbit said, as she'd ever let her Apartments to, he was 
the most partic’ lar. 
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CONFERENCE TO PUSEY. 


No, Pusey, no; fede 
ee eae vain. 

reen in our ‘you think you spy 
“Thu yon eck or alent, 
We know your creed, and we can’t, indeed, 
In the same boat pull with you. 
We mest eates take your own line, 


















Is bran 





You offer one hand to the band, 
pert tet. oy 

De you really we and the Por 
Can ackno a “ mutual friend ?” 

You tell us our bark is not an Ark ; 
We don’t believe that’s true. 

We’d trust a raft before your craft : 
Just paddle your own canoe. 


or, 
Of an ocean trip in partnership 
Our principles won’t allow. 


You had better, a deal, have the Fisherman’s Seal 


tamped on your brow. 
We must leave in the lurch both you and the Church 
That encourages yours and you. 
Our fingers don’t itch for a touch at pitch : 
Go, paddle your own canoe. 





For Barcelona. 

Mr. James Hannay, we ol has just been appointed 
Consul for the — — Nuts, and has been 
married. Mr. h tates him on both events, and 
adds, with a classic humour which Mr. Hawway will —_- 
ciate, that there is a double reason for saying Spargite Nuces. 














OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 


Yach i te ything else, including the Manag 
anything else, inclu e e- 
neta Desens, Riko-chorting, Ducks, Feels, fc, a0 | "ot 


Send specimens of Lusus Nature (not Lucy’s Naturey, as one of our! [“ Faugh!” as Hamlet said of the and for the same reason. 


contributors spelt it) which will receive the greatest possible attention. | Second Clerk, who opened the hamper, had to take brandy the whole 
The Garden.—Srn, How do you like this sort of liquid bottled day. and has played the very m with the aoa If this sort 
manure? We don’t. 0 goes on, we any more specimens. J 


Yours, Jonn Srieo. 


indoor 


(Certainly not, Miss Farrcuitp. Such a low black should be 
expelled from any decent Club. We hope you weren’t hurt.—Z/,} Yours, Now. 
Sm.—I have leasure in forwarding you a splendid specimen| [Nothing more simple. Lop branches off chestnut trees, cut down 
of the British Mastiff with a slight breed of bull in him. He 1 not at ee ae ee a ee ee oe 
all well, and his coat is all coming off. How shall we cure him ? ushes ; cut down apple- up plum-trees, pitch into 


Yours sincerely, ToBias. | cabbages, smash the forcing the conservatories wit 
P.S. The beautiful creature (he is so when well) will not ew wy the ng gnanee, pelt 

one to come near him, so that nobody has been able to physic him. He | lettuce-seed, ieaeap tee 
hardly knows his own master. In order to get him to station he | sammer-house, then have tea. This 
‘was caught in a double lasso. 





(He was turned loose into our office, and the cowards who brought 
him ran away. Luckily, we were out at the and have not been 
COLUMN. ‘ able to go in since. The Clerk is watching at the key-hole with a six- 
To Conresroxpents.—Yes : we (the Sporting, Agricul-Horticul- shooter. You must not do this again, as it is a great interruption to 
etcetera-raral Editor here recently established) attend to all sorts of | business.—Hé. 

» Fishing, Shooting, Hunting, Croquet,) par Sre,—In the interests of the study of natural history, was the 


What shall I doin my Garden during August ? asks Marti Drsaxz. 
(You’re a brate. Once for all, hampers must always be sent} Do? Nothing. 
to the Office, not to our private residence. The children might have 
been poisoned.— Z@.]} 

Srr,—Can a Cricketer be a gentleman who bowls a Maiden Over and|’em. Send 


never apologises ? Yours, Miss Farrcuixp. Please give me some directions for my Frait, Vegetable, and Flower 
Gardens im this August and commencement of September ? and oblige 


To a Gardener —Take weeds out of the grdtnd and burn ’em. For 
ening, take weeds out of the box, bite off the end and light 


you’re not accustomed to hard work.—Z¥,] 


















Yours, Tox. 


samples of best weeds to us : plenty. 


















| 
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| another union than that of jig Ireland, cpplane) He hoped that 
THE POLITE ELECTION. be said to be a Church question. 
had taken no liberty ; for, ite thought ead do 2 dt done Poe 
(4 Model, epnineneees eer” ¢ a him so mad as the proverbial hatter “Not 
APPER.”) 
. Ma. Fe B furniture said Mr. 
| St ae rd a 
; mt for the bo. | Wished that f Parliament had left than oe for 
rough of Pax Brot mes son otto Seog aan Es twa weal oom new" 
oes not choose would soon get a 
Vobis as a credit and GavWhere and if he fet the one the oa oe it tthe honourable Member should 


malo, wee not complain that it was not soft. (Much cheering.) 
my . to rhe Maron then looked at the candidates, but neither seemed inclined 


e ence. 
port of it than has | Ma. Biaxp. Oniy a little older, Mn. Suzan, babatill the older man. 
jouree, Tiss ~ om Mz. Saazr. The son of a nobleman, my dear young friend. Please 


joe professing MIE. Boa, The best manners is to do as axe bid, but I am 
porte ee ed to be the first to address you. Gentlemen Bleetors—for 
antagonists, all volectens of pis-camV obis are gentlemen—I feel that if bp 
you matter, I should conscien' 

to fieod Bia Surccan, for thoneh he cated be tached 

: my friend Mr. Surzr, for though he more 

es eee than I am to the institutions of our country, or more devoted than 

hout it dis. |2% tothe interests of our beloved boroug he has the advan 
and experience. But “situated as I am,” as heard Mr: 
Prva | Rexp sing so delightfully > ng she fronds ri a visit, 
feelings, an allow me to put my modesty in my as you 

which hed.a BM Know, Ihave drawn no other arguments in iavemn, ond to Hy 

heneficial effect should much like > be your Member. ‘My deat ¢ would 
the borough the | tie it, and.a young lady nota hundred miles like it, and I 
Honeene Vazvee |S 20t without hope that you would like it aleo. bi earnestly beg 
Bianp, son of Lonp Honzysatt, was the Conservative that your own con- 





4 and the Liberal interest was represented by Mz. Gentie Sueume, | SR0°. “ne. ac’ L gave over my or I will 
a the opulent owner of the Treacleton estates, hn Pax-cum-Vobis. pre ee friend ‘o This is 6 great adraatge aad 1 i 1 though 
: The nomination took place in front of the Assembly Rooms en may paemtetel 0 eco, Hat & ong me the victory. 
Tuesday Ls Figg heen ar Py Pong ay hy, an eminent fish. |My valued friend womised, should you elect me, to me In 
presided. the Rev. Dr. Harmony, and — the benefit of his best advice on all public questions, I leave 

the feading Diventing a ba bo thar. Moses Mex, who was rest in your hands. (Loud and pare cheering.) 
driven into town in Mrs. Harmowy’s basket and by that lady A Votcg. Ten thousand pardons, and indeed it’s poser ap nal 

, accompanied the Mayor yor spon th the at agg ore but the honourable candidate has  auaitted te 


commenced by Mr. Merx’s reading the Prayer- - qlee fort poses, Mr. Bianp. Ten thousand thanks, rather, for "i nealing mé. Sol 
as and we may as well add that they were closed pn. Harmony’s| have. Well, you know, I would not say & word against Mr. Guiap- 
4 ving out the bras, “Tet dogs delight.” from + Saal Congregational | STONE. (Cheers.) He is a splendid orator, a therenghly honest and 
lyme: Book. The r made a brief speech, in which he said that | earnest man, a real friend to the Church, and one of whom we are all 
it was needless to ask t ose whom he saw before him to preserve the | proud; but it so Gar as a rule, I should like to vote with 
utmost amity and concord, as q quarrel ov en at election time, were Drsrazit. (Cheers, and cries of “ Nothing can be manlier.”) 
unknown in their happy borough; but he would just ys his hope} Mr. Suruzr. Upon my soul, Gentlemen, I think that you had better 
that in the eagerness of all to exhibi et good St fellowship, the nomi- | choose my gallant yo friend, Buawp. He has spoken to-day in a 
nation, they would bear in mind head in the paruins — way that = me feel I am acing an unjust, and almost an unkind 
times accused the heart of being over-gushing over-night. oped | thing, i in offering you a choice hat does it matter to me whether I 
— a pcs a hint, coming from a fishmonger, would yi pe cones come in or not ? t live near you. (Cheers.) I know you all. (Cheers.) 
laughter and ander i the disc or offish ws Uineed I shall see you very often. (Cheers.) And it is not the skensitioes 
louphterh as h as he should sorry to pone fy. — of being your Member that can draw us together. 
The wit of the excellent Mayor increased | pny ed of And, as has frankly told you, he shall have the benefit of my 
meeting, and the crowd arranged itself with the utmost consideration, advice, ~ lat quantum, Std having undertaken to give ou the 
} shorter 4 ~ ons Loans invited to stand in front, that they might pon option, it would be Sneideeh with my habits as a man of business 
ree cheers were then given for the ladies in the ve to forfeit my word, and therefore, you will do as you poco I should 
pA te wun acknowledged gracefully, with bows from Mrs. Sure, | prefer our electing him. But if you like, take me fora n, for I shall 
the wife of the candidate, and (with some little modest hesitation) from y retire in his favour when he, too, shall have settled down into 
Miss Dax1ine, who sat by the former, and to whom Ma. Buanp is | the sedate ha apne Te I oe a yonder good woman. (Loud cheers.) 
I may as well say tha’ d Mr. Disraztt (cheers) to be one of the 
Syrup (grocer) then pro Mr. Brann, and said that, with | most remarkable men ta the day. Self-made, he has attained the 
P two such candidates, it was of little consequence which he had the | leadership of a party not over-fond of men from the ranks, and he has 
, honour to nominate ; but, ha he man rans See owes to | shown extraordinary political talents, while his books are, I believe 
¥ Lorp Honzyaa and as Mu might remember, Everton Ly among the most brilliant of fictions. But, on the whole, I should 
to the junior branches of that noble house (laughter ; and Mr. BLAND prefer to go into the lobby with Mr. GLADSTONE. (Cheers from all 
z ughing, “ Very, good toffy, too. Iwish I had some now”) | sides.) 
: he, Mr. Syrup, had thought it not i riate that he should pro-| -No — candidate being proposed, the Mayor asked whether a poll 
bi that tleman. He could him higher were demand ded ? 
m saying that he was worthy to be a fello candidate with with Rave ta friend| Mr. Bianp. Couldn’t we draw lots? 
pm neig tad Mr. Suuzr. (Applause, and Mn. Suuzr raised| Mr. Suter. Or toss up? 
A his hat.) THE qpires. I’m afraid, Gentlemen, thst we must go on in the old 
B Mz. Sveese ae seconded the nomination, and said that, | way. My return made on the writ t Rn. Buanp had drawn 
; whatever might be the result of the election, he was sure that every- | “ eated,” or that Mr. Suruer had cried “ Wemmnjenbls Was,” would 
4 body would be delighted. Speeches were a drug, and the one | scarcely content the SPEAKER. 
he, a druggist, did not deal in, but as a vendor of scent he give} A Coarse Voices. Let ’em fight for it. 
them a scentiment: “ May the — of politeness ever sweeten the} There was a painful sensation in the assembly, but Mr. Anopyyz, 
——— cheers.) with secre choniste presence of —_ sprang from the hustings, and, rushing to 
Mz. Six Naprer (hatter) proposed Mr. Gentz 8: and said | the ma Nee ye red to him a large dose of chloroform. He was 
Borough was so fortunately situated, that it L not BO ered insensible, and was conveyed to the Dove and Olive 


; the lined of which undertook to have him severely pumped 
| Sauer, as he was married and settled, and could ive all his Gao $6 upon -by. 

| their interests; whereas a little bird had told him for a.couple of} Mr. Biawp. He’s a stranger, poor fellow. Give, him some dinner, 
| months, perhaps, Mr. Biawp might be occupied im reference to | and send him away. I may treat him, as he *s not an elector. 
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A CHECK TO FORTUNE-HUNTERS. 
Scenze—/ Public Lounge, 


Dansy and Draw ineton meeting. 


old fellow, you look anxious. What’s the matter? 
y tend, 1 om thonghtfal. Let me confide in you. Listen. 
and to whom ? : 
sure. You are going to be married next month. 
Yes—(hesitates)—I was. 
s there mens f ¥ 
have every reason to believe that Sam Brune is very fond 
jealous? And of little fat Buozs ? 
o! I didn’t say that Louisa was fond of Saw 
that Sam Buuss would be likely to make her 
ever I shall. 
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Eeenpeene bene, he loves her to distraction. 
ou 
distraction. I fear Sam Bruns is worthier of her 


talking sentiment yourself! You have scruples 
towards a girl with tin. 
ere youve hit it—that same tin. I thought I was in 
My old Uncle said so—indeed the whole affair was 
isn’t it all Tight, then ? : ; 
see, m the tin’s to come. She’ll be in for it 
old woman dies; but those old women, when they 
on living so long. However, it would be all right 
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confounded Married Women’s Property Bill. 

was thrown over long before | ed a 5 > 

mg me RTT Parliament. 
what I want to xnow, before I ngs Shona 

operation be retrospective ? Willit affect ellow who marries 

When Lovisa’s old aunt dies, say five years hence, will 

husband—out of the tin ? 
s more than I know. 
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+9 that. Because 
*s the best thing he can do? I should 
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what should a! 















A CROSS-LOOKING ULTRA RITUALIST. 








Rayther Too Rich. 
Tue election of M. Satire Domne Samm te te S. 
partment of the Jura, by a majority of to one over the Governmen: 
has profoun Scab ths Heinen sen Gat coeorae 


They find the sauce of copepition ite enough to swallow, with- 
| out the addition of Grivy to , 








Bar Goip.—Fees to Counsel. 
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DIFFERENT VIEWS OF ONE AND THE SAME THING. 


Young Mamma. “I trust you Sierr weit, Mr. MounrTFIDGET, AND WERE NOT DisTURBED TOO Eariy. [Dip you HEAR THE 


DEAR CHILDREN PATTERING OVERHEAD?” 


Old Bachelor. *‘ No, Mapam, I DID Wor HEAR ANY ‘ Pattering!’ Wuat J nEARD was POUNDING!” 











REJECTED ADDRESSES ; 
OR, THE OLD DON AND THE YOUNG DISSENTER. 


(Respectfully dedicated to Dn. Pusny and the Methodist Ministry 
in Conference assembled.) 


“ WHERE are you going, my pretty maid ?” 
“I'm going to Conference, Sin” e said— 
“ Sir,” she said— 

“I’m going to Conference, Sir,” she said. 


* Shall I write a letter, my pretty maid?” 
“ Just as i pleses you, Sir,” she said— 

“ ir,” she said— 
“ Just as it pleases you, Sir,” she said. 


** Shall we make one of it, my pretty maid?” 
“* Name your conditions in he said— 

“ Sir,” she said— 
“* Name your conditions, Sir,” she said. 


** How about Oxford, my pretty maid ?” 

“ The less on’t the better, Sir,” she said— 
“ Sir,” she said— 

“ The less on *t the better, Sir,” she said. 


* As ’twixt me and Cotzriper, my pretty maid?” 
“ Of the two, Mz. Coznupes, Sir,” she said— 

“ Sir,” she said— 
“ Of the two, Ma. Cotznines, Sir,” she said. 


“ Then I’ve nothing to say to you, my pretty maid,” 
< Nobody ned ou, Sir,” she said— 

ir,” 8 — 
“ Nobody asked you, Sir,” she said. 








SABBATARIAN IGNORANCE. 


Tue Lords’ Day Observance Society recently addressed a memorial 
to the Brighton Railway Company against Sunday trains. Is not the 


| following extract a pretty specimen of a snufile P— 


** Lastly, as recognising the Christian principle of a i Providence, 
we cannot conceal from ourselves the conviction of the instances of the 
Divine displeasure in two accidents on the Sabbath day, the one of which in 
the Clayton tunnel ended in the hurrying of several lives in the moment of 
time into eternity, and which, in a financial point of view, resulted in a*loss 
to the proprietary of an amount certainly not less than £50,000.” 


The Christian principle of a particular Providence in cases of fatal 
accident is illustrated by a memorial still standing in Christian records, 
though it fell bodily somewhere under two thousand years ago, an 
killed a number of people. The members of the Lord’s bs Observance 
Society seem not to be aware of the particulars mentioned in a certain 
narrative about a tower which stood in a place in Syria called Siloam, 
until it fell upon those people. Apparently, they are also as little con- 
versant with modern newspapers, as with the ancient writings in which 
that narrative occurs. Otherwise they would know that horse-races 
near Paris, generally, if not always, take place on a Sunday, and steeple- 
chases as well; notwithstanding which, no more necks are broken on 
those occasions in France than there are in England. Does the Lords 
Day Observance Society object to Sunday Schools? its con- 
stituents would be wiser for some lessons which, peradventare, they 
might be taught to read in those institutions. At present they appear 
to be ignorant of any history, sacred or profane, and even contem- 
porary, evidently knowing no more about the Grand Prix than they do 
about the Tower of Siloam. 








LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 


“ Tenonamus” is informed that the French novel called “ Le et 
has not yet been translated into English with the title of “Fhe Bloke.” 
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REJECTED ADDRESSES. 


Doctor Puszr. “ AND, MY DEAR YOUNG LADY, IF I COULD INDUCE YOU AND YOUR FRIENDS TO LOOK 
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Miss Metuopist. “BUT YOU CAN’T, SIR. I DON’T WANT TO GO TO CHURCH AT ALL; AND IF I DID, 


I’M SURE I WOULDN’T GO WITH YOU.” 


(“ Da. Pusey appeals for sympathy to the Wesleyan Conference, [is sincerity and earnestness encountered a harsh rebuff.” —TZii 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND 
SPECIES OF THF, GENUS. 


HB tune he an eas 








Pend vg 7! the sl hg a ry that he i 
% hm low. ww from these is going 
“?*Tis—the— —so far safely. I tremble 
for the hgh note He draws himself u and sucks himself in for an 
and himself just two notes above 
e doesn’t stop, and say that’s wrong. No: 
so to speak, upon it until he 


to come down upon. 


—_ sgt i nts, 
and fd eight rch 


ee a bit It’s all downhill work for some time, and he pes 
taking one note twice over, in order to make 
Fes oe It to myself (I can’t help it), it sounds like this :— 
last rose”—no—“ ro-o”—yes, that’s right—“ nosz” Gua 
aeceaeek St thinks, ene is site ines, poddenty, takes 
use— “of ”—), ore he s, then, suddenly, takes 
” coming a to it sharply, like closing 


1-is,” hesitatingly, m 


Eee 
“a with a 
Calimetion of 7 
seem to be serving 


Cousin’s ear doesn’t 
; his eyes wander for a minute, as if 
for the next cutee somembene ia the air (I don’t mean the 
tune) and working as a sort of —e ween the ear and the mouth. 
tt) 
* T’ll ask,” answer the 
** Ask over the way,” 
Left ear doesn’t know 
has ’em as near as they can 


eisai round towards the right ear. 


ig about it. Eyes wander: right ear 
at short notice, being perhaps pre- 


blo-ew-0-0-ew-woo,’ ” hopelessly lost, 


Set Soule 7 sel aoat sendin fo rs pitioon) and far oe 

on’ e urse. 

his ips with the back of hs and ch am given io weheatandl te 

essi pearance peotas uneasily from 

pee to ie as if he was ne soot cherves, taf, * bing dr werk, 
so muc i , he o 

mast take a litle stu @.¢. iguor) before resuming his performance.” 
He takes a stiff glass of reTine ike a cold. He 

he informs me that there ’s like this mixture to me 


Dreadfal ! and his audience ! epee ee ok k 
at people pyar a sat out his playing ft ve ~ 
are 


If he dience, it must 
might oa ye a have been, as an Frishman 


one wes pr oe fim eb he inating 
for oe hid led 


~ zo i ey on 
foe I ae Se 






G crook, the t calleg—I 
erence to hin) “a than yo set ae 


tee Sick (Sica wn 


¢ you play any Italian music hi operas?” 
He shakes zh head the cornet is at his ” 


obanin, cuceeae” 

ce wns; the note is co 

Once more: “ How A. 

He shrugs his shoulders, as ‘J re uni found much to care for in 


Rome. as he expelled linal | or the 

cornet, and irritating the harmonious Italians into an o veballion The 

e| Bn should have been, I believe, “How does Rome like 7 “set 
Not commences, Long. wet earl fy jag note. i 


half a tumbler of weakest. ote still on: my 
e| Cousin not squinting at his hs Hngers bal sang staring ie Othe wall with a 
} nopeias forlorn expression, as if up some tender 
reminiscences. 


Nor. Second note. Shorter, and dying away back into the cornet. 
«| My Cousin much pleased evidently, an and almost sgenna.over Nie own per- 
— |formance, which seems to affect ause for breath. 
Great effort, and lands eaves: on the ned e looks round at me 
in melancholy triumph. “ee = ht. He is almost weeping. 

Fifth note : : aehiathe a lot of notes, 
t | and eke np glers a Ro mee there: tries them: won’t do. Impro- 
vises & finish the first part ; and, thank goodness, stops 

He doesn’t think he has go thenight crook, He speaks of his crooks 
~ if pe were a musical shepherd about to indulge me with a pastoral 


eve pee, § isn’t it? ” he says, sadly. 
e Te 
saa I knew, ” he continues, sadly, “ I knew a fellow who-was buried to 
a 

Good heavens! was not murdering a tune enough without that? 
Poor victim ! 

“T wish I played by notes more,” he regretfully; “I 





observes, 
a vadnfall a Ang My Coasin tries one path, then another, down on a flat don’t practise enough. It’s seldom I get anyone who enjoys music 


frig’ himself 
him, and by accident he pets on the ri 
ed with this result, he 


which Eh breaks nd der ian, 
Gratif 


| as you do.” 
“By the way,” I say, intensely appreciating the compliment, be 
his | wishing to create a iversion, tye *ve been to (Rassia, haven’ 


safety b it as a long note—Mune : then he thinks, and you?” He has. Good. Now for something ou t of him. How 
_ up, the rst part of the air with military crispness—fortissimo— do 5 like St. Petersburgh ? “Grand place, isn’t one 


an I suggest ten minutes allowed for refreshment, in the hope of 
entangling 


Yes,” he answers, Re a well,” and fixes on G crook. 
“What is your opinio eR pal ing is i meepering for 


him in a conversation ny + ten years’ travel in foreign the second part of Love ‘Not—“of the Serf 


countries. He takes his cornet from his 


lips, smiles upon me as much 
+t think I could do 


“Didn’t see any,” he replies, and immediately qouumamate the tune 


?” unscrews where he had left o 


, did you, 
mouthpiece, shakes the dew first out of amend, hts out of the 








Midnight. In a quarter of an hour I shall tell him I must go to bed. 
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CAUTION TO BATHERS. 
DON'T LET THEM JOLT YOU UP THE BEACH TILL YOU ARE DRESSED. 
Jones (obliged to hold fast). “‘Hv110! Hi! Somzsopy Sror my Boots!” 
“© Pale Face Lady, there you see 
MINNEHAHA’S GHOST. Some hair that once ‘belonged to me, 
(Young Lady sings. Tune: Obvious.) a ae os y property. 

! soht ! 

On dor) The ee: “fll in battle with some squave, 
’ i ! » aC. 

I’ve gone a a dreadful night! Belonging to the Chickasaws, 
eer ery eet Mis uo wen, Among the wounded and the slain 
A chignon of another's hair i scalped me on the fatal plain, 

Fal, lal Ja, la la, la. sold Fal, lal, bead of hair for gain. 
This agu wee raven hue, “ Now, I shall take away my due, ; 
And oh, so nice = glossy too ! And oes mut of with you. . 
As bright as Whitby Jct it it shone : Come to the y Hunting Grounds, 
That hair exactly ma‘ own, b —_ ” 
I never thought were it falee. pone is not Fak fa ost benste. 

» Fal, lal, &. 
Last ules eid me down to sleep ; Ah, then the frightfel Spectre wound, 
When in on 5 8 Shing Sd peep. i ak A a wen 
There, standin © eae my bed-post vos come, it cried, my © morning break ! 
“ ” ourself and c on I m _ 
And ened, “he — 8 Ghost ! I screamed—and found myself awake. 
Fal, lal, &. 

It pointed to the table nigh, 
Where I had laid my chignon by : Way shold » Colneay Sweeper be a good whist-player? Because 

Lal, In, &- yc he’s always following soot. 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 
M J 
Y pean Jemsens, 





7 OE 
heat of the weather that I no t chance of the follo 
important questions at their hands :— 


Firstly. Whether, on the whole, foreign travel is more satisfactery 


than at home? 
+ sea 





: I would i gladly Mr. P “tos 
“arabes eramcier ond pve forbid. 


weather has grown cool, I can the soeeatinne, Te 


Ci 
with fill 
figare a3 Meith the Books orion dgtuma anith the leds on 
Mupm’s of other works of satire and en’ ‘ 
My Jup it, in spite of your Se a 


i f the: 1 
ins of he png haa bd rec oo 





OAlss | when 1 oampan my ampirations with my experiones, I ould 
simost di of motion, "Wi trophies.of a - syd ant 
pf tr 5 pmeinns > oid _— 


Neufchétel, July 2nd.—We have got so intimate with a charming Earthquake, 
must experienee some + in his 
to be ee eek ike Malem to ke les to 


—_ f the highest rank, though nottich; there are five da 
and ve re ane a simple pot with such fresh youthful pl 
one thinks th ra must we been born on the same day—only I 
boat then, though ther father ~. So 
ir was & were 
ody Fae ger a0 Sasknersias. Der, Lane ScrEWE 5 wyald 
= y= stockings in the most winningly unpretentious 
way, and say, when the holes were such as to shock A «Dear Mrs, 
Punch, do we not travel in order to wear out our old ehathes P= 
Mr. Punch. “ Stoff and nonsense bepinating to to end : 
Jadies have looked fresh and youthful for the last fifteen years. Pain 
does it; and though the were 00 gushing abroad, they wouldn’t know 
you in London. Hrerything is shan about them but their fine name, 
and they live on it—a sorry too. Proceed to the next’entry.” 
ive T suede —_ mn. “In hah ney Ved of print I do 
think a. do those es an in m: . I assure 
their foreheads vers a eatotk and foe lips fs as our own 


ai Punch, * Which proves P se know nothing about it, Mrs. Punch, 
os (en ion and a snare. Proceed.” 


es Ei RA pik aia ung married lady has thrown 
herself upon my protection, and pose a gue money of ~ ee the fol- 
circumstances. She had come abroad with her husband on a 
peg emg = at some oul pyr vg pprction he had d got into the 
while she was loo! r the lu; me no 
one aoe where. He couldn’t speak - speak any fi foretgn aaguage wha cetover: 
he had got all the money, and she was in great distress — 

Mr. Punch. “ And you believed the story, and (in a melancholy 

lent her m '™ 

“ Did not humanity dictate?” I asked. 

Mr. Punch. “ , if ever, does humanity dictate that one should 
lend money. Abroad, ‘never?’ Do the husbands of sweet charming 
young ladies ever run away from them on their wedding tour? Choose 
your company with more circumspection i in fature, and proceed.” 

Villeneuve, July 9th.—This is the most delightful boarding-house in 
the world. Lorp Crotonerr hands me down to dinner every day 
with extreme politeness—— 

Here Mr. Punch made some remark that I did not catch, and I begged 
him to say it 


3 





Quakers. 
Hints 


This made me so excessively nervous that I closed 


ch ck Lede nmr som | 
aermeiting soukl often tallow the 
é would o 

ience the amount of relief 


| ees husbands timation “And i yon and’ 
a cineter nee An a 
ST wil tell you what the time unwise 








flames. 


fee 10%, Wand, we, Was 2, : we will 
a Ui, 1a, free alike from Snobs, 
paint their lips and seme, 


Mfect the manners of heroines 


"officials | sbudy th 
80 


e common objects of the 


particular, 
a foreign habit picked the way. 
You too, ds will 


ughter, not there be 





G 
Rules for hosel Each Member is “ony 
once a year at least. If not, on fifth of November he 
own house. It is not mecesoney 


for a few other Papers :— 











forth- 

of j eat i he 

Lor I feel sure they would 
that I di it i comme Sie, 


ittee. 
t at an 


* On the Disappearance of Praatte in Recently-established Banks.” 
“ Researches on Epeceal Analysis of the Stars,” delivered by a 


Ghost at midnight at 
* jos Report on Drudging in the British Islands” by a Maid-of- 


all-Work. 


; licensed for spirits. 


“On Sponges and Poor Relations;” by Mason Dives, of Bath. 


“ Flukes from the Indian 


Billiards 


Prorzssorn Rorizston, F.R.S., 


with a Rhinoceros,” by Rosgrts, 


and Foul Play. 


“c . 


“ec 


Exzction, 


as unfair in true 
en Chikkin Hazard, Desert Islands, 


of Human Remains at Virginia Water;” with some 


notice of the Nic Societies 


and the Study of the Various Races,” by a Member of 


the Jockey Club. 





Shakspeare for the Seasick. 
(After a Stormy Passage.) 
“ Tv after every tempest come such gualms,/” 





WALKER TO WIT. 


who most thrive by an election. 


THat 





“ SAVE ME FROM MY FRIENDS.” 


lican out-and-outer, AncHDEACON J)ENIsON, is 
Conference. 


re hy Dr. Pouszy’s letter to the Wesleyan 





Mr. Panch. aT said Fudge, Mrs. Punch, andI repeat the observation.” 


its animus is Pusey-l-animous. 





Tue “ Breap or Iprensss,”—Loafing. . 


we all know, is a synonym for choice. But choice is not 
a word which we should ever dream of using in reference to people 


ly 














ee 


o~ eaten, ale aa sat, 


BS ce 


Te ee ee 
— - 


Te Oe eae ee ed 


ies 73 


Se see ee 
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NOT A “SILVER LINING” TO A “CLOUD.” 


y/ 

GY, 
ne 

hy 


Mirtle 


S SAAN 


Sosy sch 


Adolohus (grandly ; he is giving his future brother-in-law a little dinner down the river). “ Warrar, You CAN—AH—LEAVE vs!” 
Old Waiter. ‘‘ Hem !~—yvesstn—sutT—you’tt Parp’N ME, SrR—WE’VE 8O MANY GENTS—'DON’T WISH TO IMPUTE NOTHINK, SIR— 
BuT Master—'Facrt 18, Sin—(evidenily feels a delicacy about mentioning it)—wk ’RE—you sEE, SIR—’SPOWSIBLE FOR THE PLATE, Sir///” 








THE ’77SER ON THE TIMES. 


Oocr frothy old friend of the 7ap-tud, in discussing the substantial 

ands of the complaints against the p ing of the day, comes to 
the melancholy conclusion that “ the universal tendency of all thin 
human is towards deterioration. We see this,” says the oracle of the 


Licensed Victuallers, “in everything around us. In the place of Can- cl 


wine we have DisRakti; in the place of Pext we have GiapsTone. 
The chair of Rerwoips and Lawrence is by Grawt; Menpzzs- 
8OHN’s successor is STERNDALE Bennett. So in religious places and 
things. Westzy and Wurtrretp have been followed by Buntive and 
Punsnon, and Buytive and Punsnon have both us, and are 
followed by—we scarcely know whom. In the Church Newron and 
Cxrcrt were followed by Dawre, Wutson, and he by Srowz1i1 and 
M‘Ners. Srowz11 is gone, and M‘Nerzz has relinquished his pulpit. 
things seem to tend to dulness and mediocrity ! ” 

Not so. Most things undoubtedly do so tend. But one thing does 
not deteriorate, and that is the ’Ziser. The oracle of the “ Great 
Metrolopus” is as brilliant, as original, as profound, as instructive as 
ever. 
; ae the beer of its a eo Som the tap of the 
Tiser still rans as good, strong, stimulating invigora’ quor as 
ever—the same true-blue, Protestant Stingo—as sweet with the malt 
of human kindness, and as tonic with the hop of high-principle as when 
it was first drawn and distributed to its admiring a ag 

The’ 7iser, alone, defies the law of “ backwardation ” it has discovered. 
and rises, daily, to higher flights of Wit and Wisdom, Patriotism and 
Protestantism, Love of Liberty, and the Licensing System, enco \- 
ment of Virtue and the Victuallers. A solitary exception to the 
universal prevalence of decline and fall, the Zap-tub alone bears, like 
a star, on its broad and benignant brow, its own exclusive mottc— 
“Excelsior!” or—in the language of the Licensed Wittlers whom it 

htens—“ Uppards!” 
its self-satisfaction never be less ! 





CONTRADICTION OF A MATRIMONIAL RUMOUR. 


We are authorised to contradict a report that a union has been on 
the ¢apis between a Divine of eminence and a daughter of the distin- 
guished house of Westzy. Where there is smoke there is fire, how- 
ever, and some grounds have been given for the rumour. The eminent 

lergyman in question, having recently been unsuccessful in his court- 
ship of a party of the Roman Catholic persuasion, had subsequently 
turned his attention in the direction of the Dissenting y, that 
inherits the name of the founder of Methodism, as also the ori 
name of the Duxz or Wetiineton. His overtures were deemed un- 
soneptable, not on account of any personal or mental disqualification, for 
Dr. Pusey is a gentleman of the highest moral and intellectual cha- 
racter; but because the sentiments of those with whom he sought 
alliance are strongly opposed to the practices of the theological associates 
with whom he has connected himself. The lady’s the Rev. 
Dr. Jackson, therefore, signified, in explicit Janguage, that the union 
was impossible, and the opinion of society is that the most desirable 
ination to the affair has taken place. 





Not a Case in Point. 

Wuew the sensation-leader-writers go in for a telling article on some 
hard-hearted Bench, and some hard-hearted farmer, for punishing 
a woman for gleaning, they always lug in Ruta. They ought to 
remember that, acco to their own showing, the Justices and 
farmers they are pitching into are Ruth-less. 





A NURSERY TALE. 


hs ay GE ny would be the nearest relation to the Puss in 
Boots Little Tiger in Tops. 





Tae Bacx-poor Bett.—A Pretty Kitchen Maid. 





Printed by Joseph Smith. o” No. 2‘. lolford Square. in the Parish of St. James, (1 
” in the Precinct of Whitefriars, 


» County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Boge. £9. gens Sa 


ere he Mesers. Bradbury, 
im the City of London, and Published by him at No. 6, Fleet otree:, m wae curisn of Dt. ure, City of London. -rarcavat, August 
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4, If you have a 
name you are proud 
of, have it legibl 
written on a ani 
conaplensnsly placed 

m your luggage. 
ifyon are — 2 
avoid recognition, i 
is not a bad plan to 
have no label at all. 

cases i not 
sticking a to 
your | tak to 


it 
ae Invariabl travel 
ou 
find it —_ cheapest 











re ae WY 
MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS get NATURE. 


THE NEWEST SEA-SIDE FICHU. 


NF 





wash 


















PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. |is island of felon, "On man 
Tue want of a complete, concise, and comprehensive Guide to the| 9. If you are seated near a deaf 
more, pepnlat. welering watering-places has been felt. Black, Murray, | conversation with him. By so 
&c., are too elaborate for Trun-and- whilst | but also the rest of your fellow-tra’ 
the local Hand-books are full of what few care to know an about.| 10. If you have a friend with 
Punch therefore feels sure no apology is needed for the following | from the newspaper. The result probably be, that 
They will be found 
and must 
themselves to the in- 
telligent reader. 
HINTS TO TRA- 
VELLERS 
1, Al maki 
BE omnghe 
are going before 
your cab. This saves 








































=— | el 


=] Wy Ladle 








he tage ata and who knows what may 

of the principal seats the traveller 

; cs aad 0 ons upon the crops 

Peri ae ge allude to railway accidents, or 
in tunnels 


a: coolly cnseaa contempt for the writer - the “ City Article” 
a leading , Will always carry with it the grestet Weight 
dnanliy with 1 any member of the 

conceal the fact. Soi} Seats cnvetan of satayiamh | nase, 


to the British 





i 
ut 


will | statue. 





To constitute a solid ores, 


sented to 














oking whenever and wherever you choose. This 
ae ayg ot in an 


= alo caly toast kien 
read him BR extracts 


after the next 
station you will have 





same effect. 

ll. Never give up 
your seat to a lady, 
or change sides on 
any account. The 
system is a bad one. 

your against 
babies, but do not 
kiss 


12. Chaff the por- 
ters at the small sta- 
tions. It cheers their 
dull. lives, poor fel- 
lows, they will 
bless you. 


The above dozen 
rules will be found, if 
carefully acted upon, 
to conduce marvel- 
lously to the comfort 
of the holiday-seeker, 
but there is another 

golden rule which 
Should be_ invariab 
obeyed. It is as fol- 
lows ; Most important 

Sh OES 
an wi your 
“ Punch ”» 


(May be continued. 
We shall see.) 









THE ONE THING 
SOLID. 


Br a newspaper 
paragraph we are in- 
a Ae. Mr. a 

ANE, having accep 
the Governorship of 
Tasmania, is 
“about to receive at 
the hands of his late 
egy t m North 

ssex a solid expres- 
sion of their ae 
tion} of the eleven 

P service he 


the form of a por- 
trait.” Ifthe portrait 
is to be a picture, it 
will be rath 


of fechas: 


expression 
the testimonial about to be pre- 
Mr. Du Canz rather should “assume the form of a” 
There would be still greater solidity in a round i 


may be said to be the very form and substance of solid p 





Great excitement 


mee See wing ie Long Vacetion. 





University Intelligence. 


us peowtlls at Oxford 





amongst the ladies who are not 
d arrival of a number o: “unattached ” 
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HUMAYNE POLICE REGULATION. 


Sir Richard having renewed his absurd anti-dog proclamation, we suppose this will | recent number of the Saturday Review, fro 


be the next. 





A RAILWAY REFORM BILL WANTED. 


In an article about our railway hi nen, the Pal 
Mall Gazette made the we would 
recommend electors to lay to they pledge 
their votes for next election :— 


‘¢ The present strength of the companies is mainly attributable 
to two facts—the accidental presence of so.many directors in 
Parliament, and the indifference to my | matters of so many 
members who are not directors. Neither of these circumstance 
is beyond the reach of human effort. The elector who travels 
by rail may resolve never to vote for a director, or he may make 
it a condition of giving his support to a candidate that he shall 
a mamas whatever legislation is needed to protect the interests 
) public.” 


Are you a Railway director? Yes. Then you shan’t 
have my vote. This should be the way of dealing with a 
candidate. And this would be the way of insuring against 
such accidents as the “ accidental presence” in our Par- 
liament of so many Railway highwaymen that a reform in 
railway matters is most difficult to get. Voting for a rail- 
way-man is like voting for a robber, which no honest voter 
surely would intentionally do. Having plundered all their 
shareholders, the railway-men are bent now warn plunder- 
ing the public; and as |g Cm a ben | monopoly 
of transit, there is small chance of the public escaping 
from their clutches. However, fo arliament can 
undo what it has done, and possibly the first act of the 
House elected under the Reform Act will be an “ Act for 
Abolition of Directorships of Railways, and Introduction 
of more Honest and Efficient means of Mokewinent”, 





Taxen In.— Several young gardeners rushed to buy a 
J m seeing in its 
placard articles on “ Laurels” and “ Buttercups.”g 














THE MODEL FARM. 


A PASTORAL. 
(Dedicated to Canon GIRDLESTONE.) 


Loup cries, upon farmer and squire, ; 
Of shame them there Norridge chaps raise, 
As touchun the labourer’s hire ; 
Oh, doan’t ’ee believe what they says! 


’Tis all to rouse up an alarm ; 

I’ll tell ee, now, what you may zee, 
A model, my bucks, of a farm, 

If you ’ll but gie credut to me. 


The lads works in shirt-sleeves instead 
Of smock-frocks, as most others do, 

Has on wescuts o’ purple and red, 
And breeches o’ yaller and blue. 


Their legs has plump calves, ankles slim, 
Like Aunkeys’ ; white stockuns so neat. 
Th s as spruce be, and trim, 


e 
Both wears tight thin shoes on their feet. 


On tiptoe the men trips about, 

A cartun of straw and manure ; 
A lesson to larn for a lout 

’Tis an elegant sight, to be sure. 


The sower goes forth for to sow, 
Wi’ hop skip and jump over plain; 
em too as do rip or do mow, ; 
Them likewise as thrashes the grain. 


The gals as is makun the hay 

In what you call steps do advance, 
Or stands in a sart of a way 

As if they was gwian to dance, 


Their gay coloured skirts beun shart 
How tidy they looks ’bout the heels ! 
No doubt, lads and lasses so smart, 
But what they all has their full meals. 


Now that’s the condition and clothes, 
Wherein for our lab’rers to be. 





Them there Norridge fellers, I s’pose, 
Sufficient expects us to gie. 


But where ’s that there farm to be sid 
Wi pezzunts so purty to view ? 

In a puzzle, a toy for a kid ; 
It appairs when the bits is put to. 


To dress country gals in fine frocks, 
Gie wages above what they ax 

To elodpoles wi’ pumps on their hocks, 
And sattuns and silks on their backs P 


Your gurt cotton spinners, and sitch, 
Workpeople to pay so may like ; 

Beeause they be so precious rich, 
They don’t care to wait for a strike. 


But we be, we farmers, too poor 
To come down like that wi’ the dust ; 
We can’t gie our carters no moor, 
But I’m feared the day’s nigh when we must. 





A BENEFACTOR TO THE BRITISH NAVY. 


Lovis Napo.zon has been ogress benefactor to the British Navy. 
He invented iron gun boats. e should never have had any irene 
but for him. Now he has just made M. Néxaton, the great French 
Surgeon, a senator. This is nearly as though the Queen should be 
pleased to confer a peerage on Mr. Pacer. Now that the Emperor 
or THE FRencu has given a surgeon the equivalent to a seat in the 
House of Lords, perhaps our Admiralty, and combatant naval officers, 
will begin to conceive that there may be something not unreasonable in 
the condition of accepting commissions in the Navy insisted on 
educated surgeons, namely, that they shall be recognised as the 

of gentlemen. Then will his Imperial Majesty have done ont Mies 
one more service by having brought about a cessation of that dearth of 
medical officers which is still severely felt throughout it. 





A Great Historian Redivivus. 
Tue attention of Anthropologists and Spiritualists is drawn to the 
remarkable announcement that amongst recent additions to the 


Gardens is—“ a Gibbon.” WN singularly enough, 
that it was presented by Av Grorz. gs Pep 
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MRS. PUNCH’S! LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


~ Y pear Jupiana, 
s PPY are 
those who can 
na 8p mr to 
selves,my " 
ter, for a little 
“tile from Va- 
nity Fair, 
improve _ their 
sea- hours 
by beautiful ex- 
ercise both of| 
body mind ! 
Would that the 
pen our 
Res 
up some bene- 


Sy N i 


write, and I am | 
sure other sisters. 


a a Bt send 
2 mmerecrs, Pam. ool a co end 


The melancholy reflection thst we we have come to the fair leaving our | 
poor relati 1 my “pee lepine but an | 
xe donkey- quite restore me toYmy wonted chee 
ness. Nothing is so good for the health and spirits as the series of | 
jerks, bounds, and surprises ca by these charming animals, whether 
ed or in ‘harness, and I recommend any harassed or 
to try it. Mn. Disrazti would forget the trials of the son coder 
this treatment ; Mr. hepa cor would find himself becoming oblivious | 
of vexatious detractors ; and so on. There were two reasons why we 
spowla have secon j this ie ert — gost on the Eastern coast rather | 
any more fashionab firstly, the Great Eastern has not) 
heightened its fares ; and secondly, we wished ito escape the gay world. 
This, alas! we have not done. VEY out from my window and see 
almost as much fashion as if down in Hyde Park on a June afternoon. 
The young ladies alf-a-dozen toilettes a-day. The modern 
maien of wi full dress out-of-doors has found its way here. .Too 
ient to let the sun and fresh air have Da play, the feminine leaders 
of veto have brought down the roses of Racnazt on their cheeks. 
scream so much when enjoying the pleasures of a dip ? 
Are the ‘afraid of sharks, or do they like people to come and look at 
them? I never can makeout. It is quite a misfortune to see so many 
things in daily life that one cannot e out. 

I cannot make out either what our Rae gna libraries are coming to. 
It was bad enough in the ul period when the heroine of 
a volume novel was sure to puree somebody, to have a second 
hus re, or to run away a Se a lover because she did not 
get on well with her mother-in-law. iged: leasant little surprises, 
Peon tint noting. ela sex the kind, would so absorb our a 
peo nothing seemed interesting in com mn; 
these books were as deleterious to their mental facalles ax poisonous 











sapienti : a cote Of ue SRE DS 9 
and ale for all the urchins of 


6 ge to children, what can be said of their successors ! 
not, an ascetical hypocrit . I like my daughter to be amused. 
I enjoy—and my dear Mr. also—e good novel as much as any- 


body ; let any anxious Mmammas study half-a-dozen 
fashionable works Ea fiction, vy if reat does not make them wonder 
Cae eee are coming to, I may safely affirm that nothing—not even the | 

Oh! chute of Jacon Toso ! Oh! ghost of Mz. Newserry! what | 
do sn fe say to the volumes that issue from the cee and are dis- 


Mupie’s agency all over the British ; when 
will the po da fé come of nettles and poisonous far that have 
overgrown the sweet modest flowers of fiction ? Does the heroine of 


those books exist in real life; does the hero? Do they use the choice 
language put in their mo 
pono (Oe ll 7 Sauer nie 
ers and mo 
Supposing these personages to be te fictitious, 


_| shrimps comes into 


ths? Do they follow the course of action | was one “On the 
pen can a the feelings of their 1 gray beautiful Fiona now living 


what have not the|Smm Waiter 





authors to answer for in so li their coun’ le; but of this 
subject more another time. One ane a pr 9 Be _ from the un- 
wholesome excitements of modern, fiction, and the iting hinge de air 
of the Pier and the Esplanade to the contemplation of a young s 

The cynical may scoff at m fai marque at who that has acted the 
part of a Reformer, his brains lessly muddled by the 
aoeit of the © 28°, | - ; the yolks of eggs in a wae 's whisk—who, I repeat 

us situated, and being thus situated Mr. Punch calls him & man an 
a brother, will not —— i Aad sentiments regarding that 
interesting creature, the hot deewn 

You, my JUDIANA, are not drawn + tin study of nature by the same 
reasons. You are young and hap t if you wish to preserve your 
complexion and your spirits, withcat resorting to artificial hog 8 
beware of despising the shia, I do not allude to the shrimp as he 
| appears on our breakfast , and savoury, and where he is 
equall pene but I allude to him as we encounter him among 
myriads of his playfellows on the sea-shore. 

ere we come upon a pool of them. I take out my scientific manual 

and read the following extract :— 


’ “ Unfortunately many marine animals are fond of young shrimps, and 
a great amount of catching and eating teen hn meaata gy 2: bateh of 


Now, if this is not an interesting fact, what is? Facts are so scarce 

nowadays, that it is positively refreshing to be sure of an g; but 

thin we tasteld thet young are so nice as. to eaten by 
we feel there is no sham im the matter. 

Who iam waster at the cries of ecstasy with which young ladies 
pounce upon any common object of the sea-shore? They know well 
| h how many shams there are in the world, but a jelly-fish is a 

sh, and there j is no mistake about it. 
I|" Twish writers of ear oe manuals would not be so sentimental. 








For instance, who could deliberately eat a prawn after reading the 
following piece of Leadon? = 

“ The prawns when livi pete beings, their partially trans- 

souk bation belie thvendl Gntiaga’ cnt thelr vediont eves 


sivas like living opals.” 


| And I must say, my daughter, that writers on Natural History make 
mene unaccquntable omissions in describing the. shore and its living 
| wonders. 


rful-|_ Here are a few species which even I, your mother, have observed in 


her sea-side experiences. 

| The Cormorant Hotel- “ er, for instance, a very greedy wind, and 
n | like the cormorant in m e, insatiable in appetite and unpe ralleled 
in digestion. And, oh dear, ar, what lots of crabs are left on, Be al ey apo 

| there is the g Crab, who will put g li ks in your 
| way ; and there is the Official Crab, who will never § ive yes nthe a ap ¥8 
tion you want at the railway station ; there is the ylike Crab, who 
| scolds her husband if he lets the children run into the water—and so on. 

There is the large family of Snobs: Literary Snobs, Artistic Snobs, 
Sentimental Snobs, and dozens more,—are we not all Snobs, my 
Jupiana? 

But I hear the band playing “Not for Jo ” or some such sweet 
air, and all in a moment, my cynicism vanis! ] Set us, for a time, 
forget the foibles of our sex, and the Eclipse, and everything else 
depressing in the contemplation of beauty and fashion. Let us forget 
how we are ourselves eclipsed, and set an example of retiring humility. 


Your unpretending Mother, 
Mrs. Ponca. 


P.8. I have just Pye say a pressing letter of invitation from Lapy 
Lorry. rs" son is to stand for some place, and yous Papa has 
influence, so I am ofr the Election has something do with it, 


otherwise, how ee) ! 





Whalley to the Rescue ! 


“The Courrier des Alpe: 


ll apr a fact of rare occurrence. Enormous 
quantities of ants, ve ry large black, and Sm long wings, have descended 
on various localities of wavoy. iday. 


i Daily Ni 

To Mr. Puncu,—Sim, 
I ENCLOSE you the above fe You see the a, of 
course. Large, black, long winged voracious ! Jesuits , evidently. 
| When will Mepiahes eyes ? It is not our fault if they 
Yours, faithfully, 


will be Vind. 
G. H: Waatizy. 








Ambiguous. 
Amonest the © pap ~ read at the yee of the pewter hangtiicn 
lora of the Isle of Skye.” Who was meant 


rsonal was it not?—or CHARLES fowasies and | 
ort’s famous Flora Macdonald ? 


so, rather ¢ 
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NO POCKET-MONEY. (A HINT.) 


TE 
ives! 


Lime” 





Mamma. *‘ Wei, I’M GLAD YOU HAVE HAD A NICE Ripe. Bur wHeERE Is your JAckET, Tom?” 
Tom. ** Soup 1T For A Botrie or GinceR-BeEr, Motner. Wer wees so Tuirsty!” 











WHY LORD MAYO? 


Mr. Disrazui’s Governor-General for India, the successor to Dat- 
Hovsiz, LAWRENCE, and inferior men of that sort, is an Irishman 
named Bourke. He was born in 1822, and taught at Trinity College, 
Dublin. He was politically known as Lorp Naas, was Irish Secretary 
when the Tories got in, 1850, and 1858, and is Irish to Mr. 
Disraztt. Nothing against him in that ? Certainly not. But 
Mr. Disrazut has set the people of England and of India a Conun- 
drum, and it is this :— 

Why should Lorp Mayo be made the Governor-General of India, 
the 4 of Two Hundred Millions of people, and all things considered, 


the occupant of about the most important position in the world—a seat h 


on a throne not excepted ? 


This Conundrum baffles everybody. Solutions have been attempted, 
but they are feeble. One is, Because he is a jolly, -natured, blun- 
dering speaker, rather apt to tumble’ over own rhetorical legs. 
Another is, Because he did not hinder Lorp StrarHnairy and the 
Irish constables from putting down the Fenians. A third is Because 
he is a good sportsman. A fourth is Because his name always recals 
an extraordinary mess about Mr. Justice Keoeu, and the singular 
way Lorp Naas floundered out of it. A fifth is use he was 
Gentleman of the Bed-Chamber to Lonp Heytessury. But evi- 
dently none of these answers can be the Tight one. We wait a better, 
and meantime ask another Conundrum. t will India think of such 
an ecient P 

We consider that Mz. Disrarti has once more launched a Great 
Asian Mystery. 





Rem Lacu Non Tetigisti. 


bk a not Lorp JoHn Manners, Yan yy hang wiome 
grand achievements, quorum magna » 38 e c 

out, new bottomed, and re- the Regent’s Park Lake? Because 
then he would have mentioned one thing that would hold water. 





THE FRENCHMAN OF THE FUTURE, 


Frencamen fond of dancing may in the future be expected to take 
malt with their hops; at least so it would appear from what a Paris 
correspondent tells us that he noticed at the Féte of the Fifteenth :— 


“ The chief articles for sale were coloured glass and _{finserbread, and the 
Frenchman of the old school sees with horror the wine-shop succeeded by the 
beerhouse. Paris is beginning to drink malt to an extent that will soon 
change the genius of the people.” 


Many people think that Frenchmen owe their levity to the light wine 
which they drink, and if this be changed for heavy brain-affecting 
liquor, it is possible that their lightheartedness, as well as their light- 

eadedness ie | so to say, be ballasted by the beer which they imbibe. 
Our lively nei bours, as we call them, may in course of time be known 
as our deadly-lively neighbours; and instead of being a gay city as at 
present, Paris may become as dull as Birmingham or B _or any 
other place in England where beer-bibbers abound. No —_ volous, 
the French may, by dint of beer, become as phlegmatic as the Germans ; 
and instead of their light chansons in praise of their light wine, they may 
join in heavy chorusses in praise of “ heavy wet.” It is possible that 
ere long we may hear a Frenchman warbling a French version_of the 
ballad, “‘ For I likes a drop of good beer,” and smoking a “ Church- 
warden” in lieu of cigarettes. 





Mneid IV. 1, adapted. 


M. Grévy, opponent of Imperialism in F has been returned 
for the Department of the Jura by a great majority over the Court 
Candidate. Shades of Viner, and Dino, and Mus. Toners, forgive 
us ; but if it should be whispered that the Empzror is indi and 
suffering, we shall wink and say, “ Grévy saucias cura.” 





A Portsn Brep.—The Missal Thrash, 
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ANOTHER ECLIPSE FOR INDIA. | 
Sm J. Lawrence. “IT’S ONLY LORD MAYO!—MY SUCCESSOR, MA’AM.” : 
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| and say, drowsily, that I must go to bed. 
fey middle of that tune “ Love Not,” which | ; My 
pe commemee SAX on-baae 990. 


| by, wa 


| fault lies with my questions. I 


4 himself strie 
wit. 


I 
| bullets; and, lo, out there came, when he fired and we all (no, 


| There he is stumbling about, now with one music-book 


| player nt! "nk of the pki, o 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH AN EAR WHO PLAYS BY IT.—SECOND 
SPECIES OF THE GENUS—(ContTINUvED.) 


© He doesn’t take int, this musical relation, I rise from my chair, 
rie ary Hint, " He is'in the middle (in fact 





he can’t get away from the 
ts e will play to me. I can’t positively 


tell him detest his noise; I can’t say “ get out of my room” 


ven the 
in his own house. I head on my pillow, and think of Bus- 
ee who had an hy: Ag Reece but aint play byit. Brrscomsz bo; 


preferred, of the two. | 
My long lost Cousin finishes “ Love Not,” and rg pleasantly 
to himself—I am out of the question, being in bed—that he’ll take a 
little stuff. As I have before by “ stuff” he means liquor. 
Aleks 1k SEK cod ceca aor bite bo oun the coli cok te 
a put the candles out, when 
he goes. He says he wil. He himself is like the candles, which won’t 
out unless they’re put out, or when they’re blown out, as my 
jousin stands a good chance of being if he expends much more of the 
vital air upon his cornet. ; 
If I could get him to talk me to sleep, I shouldn’t so much mind his 
presence. I rouse myself w out a bait. 
“ You’ve seen a good deal of America, haven’t you?” 
“ Been all over it,” he Speeen, TORRE the pistons of his instrument 
without putting it up to his mow He is evidently jingering a tune, 
of a slight proven 
ow did you like the South ?” I ask. 
* Very much,” is his concise answer. 
I can’t complain of his way of meeting my questions. Perhaps the 
want to draw him out, and I want 
information. He has got it in him, as they say, only the difficulty is to 
get it out of him. He keeps it back in his memory garner, as if there 
was going to 
be all the more valuable then. 
“T heard a waltz the other day,” he says 
fingering the keys, “ I can’t quite catch it.” 
“Are they musi ponds. ‘speaking, in America?” 
ofyas a subject. ae abe , : 
* Yes,” he answers, and continues, “ this is it;” by which he wishes 
me to understand that he has found another tune. The ,waltz in 


Three-four time, it ap is a difficulty with my Cousin, who has to 
i withi anaes henting: Se und with his toe; not 

his whole foot, but the toe end of pper only, keeping his 
heel in rest, as if he were a scissor- at work, or was practising 


and still 


Now this 


| question. 


| the movement for a sewing machine. 


He says it is a waltz. Seenepe it was before it got into his cornet. 
As he can (I find subsequently) hum the tune correctly, it is fair to 


| suppose that it does f° in at one end of the instrument in its proper 
shape i but, oh me! ho 
| again 


ow does it come out at the other! Do I know it 
Can I recognise it ? 

Of course it must be very trying for any set of notes in a tune to 
have to go down one pipe, round another, up a third, into a piston, be 
knocked out of that with such violence as to send them into the 
ane air, and yet to appear in the same order in which they came from 

e performer’s mouth after quitting his inner consciousness. 

ve seen a conjuror,duly load his magic gun with powder, wad, 
mean 
the ladies all; of course we didn’t, we men, we smiled ; and that was not 


a start I gave, but I was just settling myself in my seat, or looking 
for my et-handkerchie ) gave a little jump and a squeak, out there 
came, I recollect, flowers and bonbons. 


My Cousin’s was not a pleasant magic cornet. He duly loaded with 
a beautiful tune—quavers, crotchets and rests all complete—and, poof, 
poof! out there come bullets, hard, skrieking bullets, of unmusi 
notes, which hit me in the ear that’s uppermost as I lie upon my bed, 
and sincerely wish 4 was some about somewhere 
whisk him and the cornet into the next county. I should call the trick 
The Disappearing Boy. 

This occurs to me as [ lie gazing at him hopelessly, sleeplessly. 
é i now withanother, 
riding his hobby not over rough ground, to which I have likened his 
pen performance, but trotting over ground undermined by rabbits. 

e tries a new country: a galop which he has heard played, he says, 
at amg oy by the band of the Forty-third. Splendid band the forty- 

ve, he says. ; 
He’s right there. I’ve heard ’em myself, directed by Mz. Cianxks, 


be a dearth of information later in t e year, and it would | 


ote 
He thinks and frowns. 





Suddenly (and this is a phenomenon I never observed in anybod 
cs excop my lo -lost Cousin with an aes cet his 
hand, as his body goes baek, and his chin drops on 

,asleep ! In a second he is asleep. mo drome Sears, 20 
pres whatever. There a ecthing sence awful im this start- 


collapse of all his faculties. It must be, I should imagine, a shock 
to his system— it was to mine, merely to see it. 
_Now, I say, at all events I can turn and sleep. No, he supplants 


| his cornet by another instrument. 
| wearisome heart-drawn sigh of 


He snores—not a lon 
sn Mey bo loud snort o 
| defiance—yes, it defies me 


| Isuppose I do sleep, it is four o’clock, when, amid an unwhole- 


0 
some stench of verge spitting candles (of course he didn’t put out the 
| lights before he slept ; Seoul he? and I didn’t foresee the conse- 
quence), I am awoke by .a blast on the cornopean, with which, as 
it ape to me, my Cousin has roused himself. 
e asks me if I remember that sweet thing Gans wy haniges 

Yes, 1 do. “Well, then,” he asks, “how does it go?” I tell him 
surlily, that it goes like , Slowly, to bed. He says I must tell 
him to-morrow. To-morrow, be it—good night—good night. 

The torture is over at last. It begins again three hours after at 
seven, when it appears my Cousin rises to practise his cornet, “ because 
no one is up then,” he says, co. y. 

* No,” LT return, “ but you seem to forget they ’re in bed.” - 

“Then,” he retorts, “it’s time for them to get up. Besides, how 
'can 1”—he thinks he’s clenching the argument now. “ How can I 
| play to you in the evening, if I don’t in the morning ?” 
| This is unanswerable, at least, civilly; so I hold my tongue. If I 
wander by the stream, he comes out with his cornet to amuse me while 
|I’m fishing. If TI go to the farm, he follows me with his infernal in- 

strument, “ to,” as he Joouierly says, “ please the pigs.” 
| My invalid relative ‘sends for him into his sanctum. They are 
| together for a long time. The interview ends satisfactorily to the long 
lost Cousin—unsatisfactorily to me, yea Pog quiet for nearly an hour 
[eeee De ee and sper rig Fa a what 
Z . fis “‘ See the Conquering Hero Comes” on the lawn in front of 
| the house. 

| Hearing from him, that, as I am here, he will stop till I leave, I feign 
important business, which is to take me away at onee. , 

y invalid relative is sorry to lose me, as he had just discovered a 
|new pain in his right side, which beats anything that J have ever felt. 
Before I go I say, “ Ask Freperick to play * Love Not’ and ‘ The 
coy See to you.” He will. What a pleasan 


+ treat is in store for 
Now he’ll know what a sleepless night is. 
So I leave my second species of the genus, and come to The Man 
without a Head on his Shoulders. 











their leader, to whose compositions I have listened with the test 
leasure. That thank heaven! does not play by ear. Imagine 

or one minute a tal cungieling of performers who | 
the op! , of the trombone, of the | 


lt makes your head | li 


hart labour dora fortnight, for brutality 
ur tora or 

glad, but if the excellent Magistrate had 

cat—a cut for each of his victim’s en for each of her ears, one for 

her tail, and a couple for luck, to up the of her 


eo 
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“ CLOVER!” 


_Landlady (to old Gustleton, who has come down to that nice quiet place, Wobbles- 
wick, for the sea-air). ‘*Goop Ciaret, Sin? On, yes, SiR, WE’VE EXCELLENT 
CLARET, SiR, OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, FROM ‘ VANG ORDINAIRE,’ SiR, AT NINE 
——— THE DozEN, TO SHATTERLERFEET,* AT EIGHTEENPENCE A Borr.e, 

IR ! ” 


* Ha! ha! Very good. Very good. But port => the “ym ler Feet.— 
Casual Gouty Contributor. 








LIMITED LIABILITY OF HOUSEHOLDERS. 


A Massacuuserts newspaper relates that, in a recent trial at Boston, the jury for 

a long time not being able to agree on their verdict, at length, on their foreman, 
a “minister,” praying that they might, returned one tastanter ere is a 

aspect to this incident. It is a pity that of all denominations are exempt 

from service on juries, with the (ee ay only of dissenting preachers in business. 

ment practically excludes from the jury-box all ministers but those 

small tradesmen. So much the worse, this exception, for persons 


who are 
in, or which 


sued for refusing to pay for articles which they have been cheated 
— ra! servants, bp or — Ly gang in their  apong 
le parsons of any variety wo very serviceable on juries if the 

were Fable to serve; but there is one consideration which has robably socured 
their exemption from liability. The likelihood of their havi to attend to sick 

ills, of course ? Not at all, innocent friend. The Chaplain of Little Bethel, like- 
wise little tailor, has clearly as much right to be excused on that ground as his 
fellow-Protestant divine, Rector and Ritualist. A correspondent of the Zimes lately 


proposed that briefless isters should be em ed as jurors, instead of sitting 
in court and a nothing. They have no pre essional ; they are exempt 
from a task which they are specially qualified to perform. en, pure and 


simple, have been exempted, doubtless, because considered ex swells, as not 
having to labour in a vocation wherein their daily labour is their bread. The little 
preaching tailor, who lives principally by tailoring, must serve—and suffer loss. 
must the artist, author, and others who subsist by their own personal, cerebral, 
or manual work. ' are practically free from an 
—— = which might pied then 7 t, -_* a many . aang 
worker from grievous it were im) upon reveren 
other gentlemen who have nothing material to do. ‘“ 


The otiose and sumptuous 





Ommovus Name ror a Race-Courss.—“ Knavesmire.” 





ECLIPSE IN INDIA. 
To note the same eclipse fall fain, 


Which native minds is ee 
To Ganges’ banks and Deccan’s plai 
Astronomers are flocking ; 


To see Sol out and in agai 
Their saucy Cameras cocking ! 


While Dez ta Ruz each of hue 
Tracks with those lynx-eyed lenses, 
And Spectrum-analysts pursue 
His Light thro: defences 
Phoebus may well look black and blue, 
Mobbed out of his seven senses ! 


Poor Sun, that once in worship prone, 
(As Morn’s a chariot bore him 

Each day to take his radiant throne) 
Saw Faith and Fear adore him ; 

While, when he hid his face, a groan 
Earth gave, and bowed before him ! 


Now, a vile drudge and hireling, let 
By hour, for meanest chares ; 
For chemists, eners, to fret 
And fag on their affairs, 
Nay worse—doomed to the carte, and set 
o draw us, and our airs ! 


No wonder thou should’st hide thy face, 
Poor slave, and turn away _ 

From those who doom to such disgrace 
The fallen King ato A 

But why on Eastern realm and race 
Thy blackest looks dost lay ? 


Tis but the savage now gives heed 
Unto thy darkened brow ; 

Still type, in the crude native creed, 
Of and Power art thou. 

For us, the civilised, what need 
To these, or thee, to bow? 


But see the dark has passed from day, 
Thy brow is bright once more ; 

The chemicals are packed away ; 
Analysis is o’er : 

And wisdom, on its homeward{way, 
Feels wiser than before. 


Why is poor India crouching-still ? 
Her light and limber form 

With terror’s quiverin, throb and thrill, 
Bowed, like a birch, by storm ; 

To LawRENCce, strong of frame and will, 
Close cowering—oak and worm ! 


She shrinks, she shrieks, as darkening; falls 
Across her white saree, 

A shadow, that her soul appals, 
How cast, she cannot see ! 

Nearer it comes, and wild she calls, 
“ Sahib, what can_it be ! 


“ The veil is drawn that hid with{black 
Great Indra’s s g face ; 

You told us it would not come back, 
To terrify our race ! 

Lo now, across his radiant track, 
What shadow fills the place!’ 


The strong man, gentle in his might, * 
Lays on her head his hand, 3 

Strokes the long tresses, black and bright, 
And calms to his command F 

The frame, that neath its robe of white, 
Shakes like an aspen-wand. 


“ Control the fear that thrills thy frame, 
And bloodless leaves thy lips ; 

Think not on Indra’s eyes of flame 
Again the shadow dips. 

Te light in Heaven is still the same, 
And yet there is eclipse. 
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“Tis my successor’s shade that falls 
On tite, thas ivi wly knelt, 


ne reads | ere veils the walls, 
Within thy aml a 


ay belt : 
* Even aH 8 cm 
To Indra’s nie 
1 eho ome fo ake ths ae 
To him who holds it now. 





A JOLLY WELSH POET. 


7 that Mr. Punch has ever said aboutithe Hisstteddffodd the (he hopes 

he has given all the gerne? he ly Phe oes o epee and, with 
object of the mee em | 

He did not ‘that 

uced a ow RE a But he 

0} of the TOCess 0: 

perros rod slow, ae dom 


“ Diu parturit leena catulum—sed Leonem.” 


A Welsh Poet has been fostered, and the writes in English. Mr. Pumeht 
ean convertion edhowing ow it hes Saeed 


Simm Ivor Guest 


With joy the festive board we spread, 
And deck our spacious hall, 

That the worthy may be honoured 
By a grand and splendid bail.” 


Now we like this Baptist Minister. on foe mk tales Sele 
view of SOAR Sieaee, Gonannte 5 Dacesinns wed: 3 inspiritin i 
dance as a orgy. He ws 0 0. wy ey 0. 
ones, may go ote the Lancers and Bir Roger de Cover nae 

not ma Cites Seeeel ek Yor aati & ed keen someone ts 

) nature for his straightforward and simple strain, this 

( ve assured it. He proceeds to say somet about 
Cambria’s harp—changing his metre, as a facile bard can do if he likes. 


“ Now that of mighty mem’ries— 
Cambria’ of silvery strain— 
Cambria’s Som t hath, for ages, 


her peerless sovereign reign, 
ts the courtly chieftain, 
Good Ivor, to his home, 
To the land of flood and mountain, 
To his loved ancestral dome.”’ 


But we get jo llierthan ever, and our jovial Baptist Minister 
t we s ll make a night of it. We dare say that we have 


a 


often done so with duller fellows. 
‘ Fill the bowl with gah ’d a 
Wreath a garland fresh and fair— 


Six of Ivon Haxt and eae 
the morn we? li banish care ; 
ww. pi lily, ag pink, 


Violet, primrose, pimpernel, 
From forest, field, and river's brink, 
From lofty mount and lowly dell, 


Cull them.” “In achaplet.” We have not the least objection to their 

culled, but pomepady else must go after them. We prefer stopping 
to metheglin (or, if we we es at a name to our own choice, 
rum-and-water) with our R. Matruias. We thought he 
would not miss his little joke oe Guzst, and why should he ? 


“ Cull them—a crm 0 bright to weave 


God we wish length of years, 
And ‘henoohol pepo 
And the King of 
At lack reagive Seater ee there.”’ 








OUR FISH, FLESH, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 


Sim, —I: amr:dieseebiid io. Siliad pe 


Salmon Act, 1868. Yours, |Mac-Kzrt. 


[What do they act, eh? Macbeth? N can be hy 
pbep perhaps, bat = A salmon. Don’t try that on ae 
agen.— 


Sim,—I have just arrived ag Afriea and can corroborate all Mon- 
sreuR Du Cuaittv’s stories. I have ocnam, over a Gorilla. 
six feet high, covered with hair, aud with the 
Petbauitteds We tho puvpcedt alae: bis be 

e € purpose, pierce my 
least the natives do, who were enough to get: 
him Ge -squasheehoo, or 
be tamed. 





ee 
: Ha 


E. 
5 
3 


i 
y 


nal! 
2 


ee ees ht home his bride to 
, i so you are the man for the He 
an ge, Doser. Be greta the happy couple t the strongest door, fo know when he in Dey. Hoping Jou | 
Ce ee de and beldoeners £0 Sea CABG Ce ee ae are | the difficulty to know when he is in play you will 
addressed te — the fe Txomas arenas Baptist succeed with him, Yours ever, Bounown, R.M. 
bene >», asOWEr mgs ey ave @) [We’ t i, bove letter, and to say that’ we shall not 
orto ae ee SI hems to tease sich out ded ineoaieab : 
- scprescareeumaamaaa $0 valuable, indeed, that we ft eocivey you of it for the world. 
a are out of town for some Clerk asked, we 
ig 2 w Glamorgan * ii oouldnt wefice hiss a holiday BA] 
Where a aan Deze *,* The packets, parcels, and hampers of fleas, m: paleas sporplons, 
oe oe ee vales of fire. hornets (an. entire aoa, opened oak of curiosity by the shop- “aig Boe who 


lf soeneenenee, fog 8, liz 

“i and Angola ee have Wenssey 
they will be duly 
| to do by the 


is rather a curiosity 
beetles, snakes, hedgehogs, rats, mice, 
ceived, and all turned into the Junior Clerk’s room ; 
attended to whén he has opened them all, as he is bo 
terms of his agreement. 


REVERENDUS says he knows it isn’t correct for a Parson to hunt ; 
but surely there would be no harm in a clergyman having a run with a 
pack of Beadles ? 

[Beagles, you—oh, you—— !—Z7d.] 


We shall not answer such questions (in umpaid letters) as “ Do 
Cock- Salmon crow ?” “Is doing eggs in a fryingpan, or saucepan, 
poaching ?’ 

“ Tsn’t it,” asks A Trug Srosyetias, “the safest, way to load with 
small shot and a bullet? Something must be killed, because if you miss 
with the first you ’ll hit with the second, and vice versa.” 


[True SportsMAN’s a fool.—Hd.] 


From the Moors—We have ey lt no. m the Moors, 
owing either to the reports not being ic tt one i Being 
still in London, which is some reine sot 
August 20th. 


The Moors, August 22nd.—Unfavourable accounts received. Carrain 
Scuorriscuse writes to say that he is sorry he can’t send us any game 
this year, having promised it all. 
The Marquis or Suure begs to inform us, in ee aioed pinion 
17th, requesting a of grouse — he se . intend tome Face ms 
ome this year, as, a rather hard up, he 
vincial-town markets ely eens patra rg 

[All right. Wait till you make a speech in the House. We'll 
grouse you.—p. Hd.) 

The Hon. Avevstus Wanp is rte that his moor is most 
prolific, but he is going to keep all If ot for sale (which is the 

hion now, and a * ape good one, 0) CS for friends among the influ- 





ential portion of his m Wa, at peri for you. 

[You will find, Mx. Wann, that we ete most influential | 
portion of any constituency ible Polypus in his | 
shell (probably you don't. know ay ante eu the Polypus, or of 

grouse.— 





For our bonny bridal pair, 
No hi a too high h to ‘a Guest’ can we give— 
80 bright—and a bride so fair. 





ei pane vie er) than us in our sanctum by 






























A SATISFACTORY CHARACTER. 


Mrs. Brisket (about the Squire's new Bride). ‘‘ On, ves, Mum, SHE come IN ’ERE YESTERDAY, Mum. Buizss Yer! a vurrect Lapy, 


Mum! 


Don’t KNOW ONE J’INT 0’ MEAT FROM ANOTHER, Mum !!” 











HANDY-VOLUME LAW-BOOKS, 


Dear Op Puncn, 
Tama young man and a om ee 

of sig for me a living in the m 1ér put me in the law 
to work for my own living But though am in the law, the Te - 
not in me at present ; fancy that, unless I read, the law will 
on keeping out of me. 

Now, reading is to m ore th invariably a bore, and at, this time of 
the year it is a bi caren ve In the first place I may say 
with Falstaff, sligh 


«Why, ’tis my vacation, me ‘ia a sin for a man to labour in his vacation !” 


Besides which, what a bore it is when pg Se about, as of course 
one is obliged to do when everybody d oes so, to have to lug about a 
phe ng Aanagtt vg oPaaerl cenedh oo ! I declare I’m often 
forced to leave my books at home, because | cannot possibly find reom 
in my portmanteau for them. Moreover, if a law-book were as port- 
able as Punch, not to say as pleasant also, one might often find a spare 
half-hour, when one is out of town, to give to it. ‘ But really in one’s 

holidays one cannot sentence onese. y to the hard labour of hold- 
ing up a ponderous law-book, or else of to os over ‘it 
until o 8 backbone feels as bent as if were a 


An 
fancy what 3 aed SS —- friend’s young wife ads be, if she 


fund a dirty d a ey left among 
wilt elacd ait ei tots on on the smoky ponderous ol 


gs Lom suggest, m, that some ale TL) make a s 
future by publishing a series of Handy Volume Lawhbooks. for 
ayn Unt works cannot be printed in small com the Handy 

ol re $ quite refutes that false assertion. The weightiest of 
aw works | might in this manner be added to our volumes of light 


and as he has no chance 


iterature, and might still to the student extremely heavy reading. 

The Handy Volume aoe might t fitly start the a! pl py om 

nutive edition of the Statutes at Large might be feasibly ted to the 
s waistcoat pocket. 








As it is, the Handy Volume Series of plays, novels and the like, is 
both for comfort and contents so tempting to a man when he is pac 
for a holiday, that I for one shall certainly content’ myself this autumn 
with reading the Gorp1an-Kwor, Suenstonz, Doctor Jacos, and 
Harry THovents, while my BLackstowg, Broom and Dantet, and 
other bulky friends, rest quiclly among the books’ I leave behind me. } 
So believe me, my bo-o-oy, yours trippingly, 
A. LigHTwEtcxrT. 





AN IRISH DIAMOND. 


Nor much fun yet out is the Election or but ape 3 B,. = 
which looks promising. We should like tohear apie Be 
Patrick M‘Donaxp, who thus addresses the Queen’s County :— 


* T have only to say I shall lead Two Thousand Voters to the poll at the 
forthcoming General Election in the Queen’s County. Be firm when we 
advance to the combat. Fifty Thousand Non-Electors will give us their 
hearts and hands. O’Connzxt, thou art mighty yet; thy — doth walk 
abroad; your memory is before us.’ 


“ Your memory is Before us.” Noble! 


nouns. Thy ancestors be proud. of ye, and shades of your 


d | posterity smile down upon thee. 





Up in Biography. 
Examiner. Give some account of GALILEo. 
te. He was an astronomer who was persecuted by the In- 
quisition. 
Examiner. Well, Sir? 
Candidate, GatLxo cared for none of these things. 





Cuance or Toric.—In conversation the weather was first favourite, 
but now it is the harvest that continually crops up. 


And our Future is behind | 
us. Go and prosper, dear M‘ uuee and more roe Ege to your pro- fF 
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DINING-ROOM SCENE. 


Aunt (who, as a rule, can't bear tobacco). ‘‘ You kNow, Harry, I 
DON’T LIKE SMOKING IN THE DininG-RooM; BUT AS YOU ENJOY A 
Pirz, I HAVE HAD A CHAIR PUT FOR YOU IN THE CONSERVATORY.” 


yy Ouran 


Np 
iV) 





CONSERVATORY SCENE. 


Harry HAS A NAP AFTER THE SECOND PIPE, AND IS TREATED TO 
AN EXPIRING SHOWER OF THE OLD Lapy’s ENsMIzs. 











THE COLOSSEUM. 


“* Sie transit gloria !”’ 
Trova Furr ! 
The Colosseum in the Pra. ete Park, one of the seven wonders of 
the world, and so called from being at one time the residence of the 
lossus of Rhodes, has been dismantled, and all its properties have 
— se to the hammer, for the use of anyone who would pay on 


I remember, I remember, 
When I was a little boy, 
How I came home in December 


A sort of show ty, 
A funny thing to see. 


I remember I was taken 
By my aunt’s peculiar cabby, 
For to hear the rafters shaken 
By Mbe Choir in the Abbey. 
Nor the service, nor Te Deum, 
Nor the sights of Christmas time, 
Could approach the Colosseum, 
Save, perhaps, the Pantomime. 


I remember, I remember, 

All those ge Rains i . the the grounds, 
And the classi 

(Scld for someting ike e = sea) 
And the statues e of 


apt gh Ao ttega 
bag eames we down to a mason, 
ho removed them in his cart. 





At the Panorama great I’m 

ooking — a sad delight 
rf London Seen Seen a Ogi 

was London 
at te me ine one’s calles 
e se linger 
And I heard of no offers, 
For old Mister Brapwett’s “ Moon.” 


A statue of Kine Wi1-L1-am 
; Tue Fourts was then knocked down, 
weep— 
Tee til co lallecons,” 
The auctioneer a—— to let 
It go for nex! 
But took the bi highest hx he could get— 
It fetched just one-pound-six. 


Sir Rosert Pest, ten feet in height, 
— pedestal to nob, ‘cities 
was stone or marble, p Ww 
It fetched—ah, me !—ten bob. 
The end — five pounds or prong 
Bought a ag tees Pyhich all Ty ae OE 
“ Three Rain Barrels ne Thunder,’ 
“ Then Two Gada ai One Wind.” 


Fit ending, awfi ht’ning ! 
For tela now Foe to smash, 
Stricken down htning, 
And the iron Be yim 
Bet pest in nade enews 
on Regent’s os 
Like a Pheenix from its ashes, 
Shall it ever rise again ? 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





MARGATE AND THE ISLE OF THANET. 


improve 
thel: aureate’s 








« In the Spring the 


acm ame t- 
ly turns to ts 
Thanet.” 










however, until 
the summer tat the 
Cough blossom in- 
to deeds. To the | 
metropolitan mind | 
is 


28 
re 


tt 


i 
é 
ee 


. 
i 
| 
Fr 
| 
i 
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Margate is mentioned by Venerable Bens, who says that Peet! 
i being separated from the eomtinent. 
by the mver Wantsume. This stream, however, took an carly eppor: 
ity of drying wp, aud the Isle of Thanet is now me more of an island 
than Sali Pian. The imhabitants, however, ee porate in 
i perhaps it is as well not to con’ em, but 
oe in aye ee xpd —— of more an a 
years says, “ The English spoken here is very good, only 
tives in common with the other inhabitants of this pad only 
used to pronounce the ¢4as d.” So wrote the author of “ Zhe 
istory and Antiquities of the Isle of Tenet,” but the more modern 
historian would probably write as follows, “The English spoken here 
i i . The visitors, in common with the | 
other inhabitants of certain quarters of London, are used to pronounce | 
the H as soft when it should be aspirated, and vice versd.” 


| 
According to a respectable authority the word Margate took its origin | 
from} Mere-gate, a s mere running through a gate there into the 
sea. This, however, is mere assertion, and po r pronunciation 
of modern visitors is “ Margitt,” with the accent laid well on the| 
“git.” The same rule applies to the word Ramsgate. But the 
strangest alteration occurs in Broadstairs, which is ve Reeany 
pronounced Dull. There are two ways of getting to the Isle of Thanet 
—by rail or boat. The patronisers of the latter means of transit des- | 
pise the South-Eastern and Chatham and Dover Lines, whilst the 
railway travellers in their turn declare the voyage to be a sure eg wre 
i in sinuation. The late | 


SFE 
I 
a 
S5 
£ 


Ss 


tive of sea-sickness. This we consider to be e |i 
boat on Saturdays is termed the “ Husbands’ Boat,” and those Benedicks | 
who can brave the satire of the assembled visitors during the walk 
down the long jetty escape comparatively unscathed. But woe betide | 
the luckless husband who retaliates. The career of the Derby dog is a 
delight compared to his quarter of a mile of misery. ere is no such 
behaviour at Ramsgate. There the “rowdy” element is confined to 
the neighbourhood of the smaller concert rooms in the ovens, where 
every variety of music-hall monstrosity may be heard through the open | 
windows from the eccentric Pe of “ Captain Jinks,” down to the 
more momentous chronicle of the doings of a certain “ Tommy Dodd,” | 
whilst on the old principle inculcated by the proprietors of the shows at | 
Greenwich Fair, that the best of the fun was to be seen outside, the | 
managers of the concert-rooms obligingly permit the visitors to hear | 
the choice ditties in the open, which is a cool and economical arrange- | 
ment for which one can scarcely be sufficiently grateful. 


The first object of interest which catches the eye of the visitor at 
Margate is ' 

The Pier.—The charge for walking on it is a penny. Stingy 
people consequently consider it an imposing edifice. A band plays 
there at stated periods, and it is eepeeneeily composed of wind instru- 
ments. The pier cost a hundred thousand pounds ; and when it nearly 
broke down for want of proper support, Mr. Coss gave it a hand, and 


is | exists about the same difference as that 


gyesers 





helped it out of low water. Kent, as all know, was ever famous for its 





Cobbs. It was here that the Reviewer hit upon the subject 
of his famous article, “The Girl of the Pier-head.” " 

The Jetiy.— Unlike its more exclusive neighbour, Sas poveler 
promenade is free. Very. In Cecil those who may to 
ee ikea tak ie _ 

The Post- —A for di ing the hours at 
whieh che bor eons, tnes of daivery, fy ito rad in the 
window. this useful, bu our compels 
what aneMirentve balling, oland 


The Assembly Rooms.—Here there is a concert nightly, 
the visitors devoid of any absurd pride do not stand on 
but have them removed for dancing. Be it 
What is termed “ 


too, 
dan at Margate means hm itan 
talent ™ is engaged here during season, and until por this 
haridsome room had it all its own way, but » formi opponent 
sprung into existence, a season or two ago, 
The Hail by the Sea.—Between these two rival establishments there 
, between Tweedledum and 
Tweedledee. Asa gentleman in a black velvet jacket and hounds in 
fall cry down his shirt front, observed to us, ‘he Rile is regler old- 
fashioned Henglish style, whilst the Yall is more foreign like.” There 
is'mo doubt, however, that in all matters of am Margate super- 
sedes its more aristocratic neighbour, Ramsgate, for it also possesses a 
Theatre—This temple of the drama is somewhat situ- 
ated. e have heard several plaus suggested ced ce pe i 4 
which we believe the most effectual is to stand with your back 
ocean, walk straight on and lose yourself. The only drawback to 
is proceeding is the possibility of your finding yourself, in the course 
ime, in the neighbourhood of Canterbury. If you do so, you should 
turn back. You will have saved your admission money, and 
had a miew'walk. The theatre is, we believe (but cannot under- 
to assert) im Hawley Square. If you cannot find it, an appro- 


ae 


a. ditty, with which to lament the fact, is “ Hawley’s lost now. 


simply throw this out as a suggestion. Skirting the coast, the 
Visitor will perseive those “ common objects of the sea-shore,” 
The Bathing-Mfavhines.—Tradition states that on more than one 
oevasion, when thevush for rooms has been 
icles have been let-out as sleepin 


apartments. We recom- 
mend the idea to the attention of therr owners this sultry weather. 


As am article of utility, we consider the bathing-machine to be as yet in 
its infancy. A convenient contrivance which can be at once employed 
as an assistant towards immersion, a bed-room, and a family coach, is 
certainly an article worth cultivating. When up on the shore to 
be let to bachelors on the occasions we speak of, we believe the announce- 
ment on the doors ran thus: “ Apartments for Shingle Gentlemen.” 
Visitors should by no means think of leaving Margate without viewing 


_ The Pump, the Gasometer, and the Grotto.—These are all remarkable 
in their way, and will well Leg | inspection. Parties can be made to 
visit the Gasometer, by which the individual expense incurred is ren- 
dered very trifling. The Pump is a popular place for pic-nics. 

Having tried several of 

The Hotels, we have no hesitation in pronouncing them good, and 
not unreasonable. But there is one iarit, about them—they 
seem incapable of providing good breakfasts. Dinners are good, teas 
are good, attendance very fair, but the Isle of Thanet is decidedly bad 
at breakfast. Without mentioning names, we throw this out as a 
gentle hint to the hotels generally, and hope that it will not be wasted 
upon their proprietors. 








THE LAW IN A SCOTCH MIST. 


ScorcHMEN not know how to write plain English! Nonsense! Only 
see how clearly they express themselves in the handredth clause of 
their new Court of Session Act :— 


‘* Tt shall no longer be competent to direct a Brieve for the Cognition of a 
Person alleged to incompos mentis prodigus et josus, or of a Person 
alleged to be incompos mentis fatuus et naturaliter idiota, to the Judge 
Ordinary ; and the Brieves of Furiosity and Idiotry hithertoin Use are hereby 
abolished: and in lieu thereof it is enacted, that. a Brieve from Chancery, 
written in the English Language, shall be directed to the Lord President of 
the Court of Session, directing him to inquire whether the Person sought to 
be cognosced is insane, who is his nearest Agnate, and whether such Agnate 
is of lawful Age; and such Person shall be deemed insane, if he be furious or 
fatuous or labouring under such Unsoundness of Mind as to render him 
incapable of managing his Affairs; and such Brieves shall be served upon the 
Persons sought to be cognosced, on Induciw of Fourteen Days.”’, scorssmn 


They, who think the Scotch Reform Bill ought to have included a 
clause for the reform of Scottish legal phraseology, may see from the 
above how needless such a measure would have virtually been. 





Expensive Furnitunz.—Seats in the New House. 


us to , some- | 


after which 








Me I oR es 


st een 


a 
2 sprees 
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NICKLEDY NOD. 
A few new words to a very old English song, for which Mr. Punch 
ee and gratitude to our own dear “ Notes 
HEN shall we be 


married, 
My own dear Nickizpy | 
Nop?” 


Ithiak it ti won #g00d.* ind 
it is wondrous 
“ Shan’t 
Bi 
My own dear NICKLEDY | 
D 
* Would oe ee 2 on. just 
I think ok the young nails is 
mad.” 
“Where shall we take a’ 
lodgi 
My own 
Nop?’ 
“We Belgravia a house in| 
Z think it tts wondrous 
“Can't we live happy, and 
My pear NIcKLEDY | 
he 7 you “< at Bow, 





“Ties eae ask to | 


My own dear Nroxizpy Nop! > 
“We ny soon know lords and ladies, 
I think it is wondrous good.” 
“ Shouldn’t we ask our old friends, 
My own dear Nicxuzpy Nop?” 
“ Would you ask city clerks and 5 4 
I ak the young wench is 


“ Where shall we find amusement, 
My own dear Nicxuepy Nop?” 

“We’. have two stalls at the Opera, 
i Riek Gs fo wontsous gnc. 

less costly, won’t we, 


own NicKLEDY Nop?” 
| you cage in the pit at mor tty Wells ? 


young is m 


“* Where shall we 
My own dear 


uville, Dieppe, an 
it is ee ap 


“Wo that 
on be v nsive 
deat Nroxtaoy Nop wr 
or Sergent} P 


ig coe me pen 


im autumn, 
yom 5 Nop ?” 


you g0 to Marea 


“ When shall py have our thousand, 
Nicxiepy Nop?” 
“W sion I’m wey forty, | 
T think it is wondrous g: 
me Coulda’ t. we venture it sooner, 
My own dear N 
“ What, wed like our fathers and mothers ? 
I think the young wench is mad.” 





Rome and Capetown. 

“Tue Bisnor or Caretown,” says the Post, “has his 
Sapartage = stop winch countey for a month a In the meanwhile hes e, let _ 
reconsider w roposes e in se 
is own inthe dows of Nal He has alread: oma Hel i 

in way, perhaps see, on 
oa carrying his imitation of af the genus Roman Pontiff too far by perpe- 
fol 2 an act of Anglican aggression. 


saa 8 ve a thousand a doce 


lear NICKLEDY 


I think the young wench is ‘in 


ri 
' 

exizpr Nop?” 
EIADE OD [tessa election expenditure is a poll-tax I am wee 





| ELECTION ADDRESSES. 
Il.—RAMPANTLY RADICAL. 
To the Electors of the Mint Villages. 
—— of your Members I do not ask 
roposing as one not as 
ae oe stuff of election T shall 
| either coax nor flatter yo "ig Foo will be spared eness - 
gen A You _- ot . ow my Bg rd vag 
oh — aac re! you im oe mf i as we 
en i pon join as C) 
married of poy your L; marae eo : be hugh 
enough or strides eal fon aes: "thee pied T otic hy ay “Tdeay 
that Reform is Revolution, but I contend that Conservatism is 
‘lapse. We — at our forefathers and reckon ourselves sages : 
‘Posteri will mpage Aoete and —— at ty ae Guplage that Bog were 
‘old women. We the scaffo! down 
and rebuild the house; we efor and <a ee wil bear. the 
| cautery and the knife. 
I am ashamed to have to state my-views on absurilities which should 
long ago have been as much a thing of theelumsy past as stage coaches 
and street watchmen. 
Irish Ghavoh ‘The Tall cf thee Sgn javidated fabric vicnerTing 
ure e is certain. 
| ecclesiastical edifices will flow 
The House of Lords, as a legislative 


| lying across the path of Degre mat be 
ata 

FEaEe tessa, if they | Steere 

‘mentary Reform is only in its 

| to the expenses of the State a. 

the State. Women are entitled to a tobe elie 


Members : whether they should ; 
the House, is a matter for . 
tainty. Redistribution of Seats rst exploits of a sincere 
ore = pas far more Air redistribution must follow— 


tn donned with velagh oS te Departments. In the Army 
there is is incapacity, Mor, pela, and io Departmen either oe as or indisDo- 
sition to keep step vith m times and nations. 
| there is waste, ys bad book-keeping, and an eaters wt 
gun every year. The Church is a puzzle, and in pieces. The Ad- 
| ministration of the Lew is cumbrous, ous. Juries and 
| Justices might be admirable inventions in the days of ALFRED and 
| Eruetrep : in the reign of Vicrorta ould disappear. The 
Game Laws are the last flash of feudalism, sok cannot outlive = | 
more seasons and sessions. In our Universities there is and an 
backwardness. In our Public too much cricket too little 
chemistry. I am not to our Di 
mend all the Public = being 
ds mnjust, our ~ pam diture enormous. We co me 
geal why should we not compel them to go ng school? The Corpora- 
of London can hardly feast into another century, the next 
generation will probably He the comfort of living in a clean, sweet 
ornamental metropolis, the last has off, and 
the Jast statue has been taken down. 
I would consign to a Dictionary of obsolete and archaic words such 
terms:as Articles, Church-rate, ponvorssson, Dean, raren t gr bones Stick, 





hes 


Horse-Guards, Latin verses pee ee, 
turnpike, Teter of the Black Rod, and con Our doribar Conall Consti- 
tution, our time-honoured Institutions, a “CO d measure, a 


due to vested interests, rights, Protestant 
balance of power, the wisdom of our saison, and the setting 
of ’s sun for ever, efage and Joh, One vledge wil gr 
mean. and cant, su Bing A One safe ad which, 
Is a measure brought before which 
er abolish something that in te and oostly ? 
support that measure. There should be no Old Style in in polities. 
you want me as your Member, the seat must not cost me yore 
‘eakiong’ on ean- 


shall not degrade myself or you by a bowing, han 


wass. On the hustings I will answer 


questions "you may like to put 
}ito me, from the state of our Foreign ‘Relations to the condition of 


our London Streets. Such is my platform. 
Aterrnon BrapsHaw Cromweit Wuxes. 
Mount Washington, Cobbetisnille. 





Convivial Toast. 
(For a Temperance Féte.) 








Fut high: Drink L’eau 
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PUNCH, OR 


THE LONDON CHARIVARI 
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“TALK OF THE 





Bot ADOLPHUS AND ANGELINA, AS THEY SAT TOGETHER ON THE BEACH AT BARMOUTH, WERE NOT CONVERSING ABOUT ANYTHING OF 
THE SORT, AND WERE MUCH STARTLED AT THE APPROACHING SPECTRE. THEY FLED! 





THREE WORTHY BEAKS. 


Ever happier to praise than blame (though 
you mightn’t think it) Mr. Puncé is delighted 
to have a good reason to applaud Three 
Metropolitan Magistrates for three several 
demonstrations of sound sense. _ beaks 
are not of the sort who characterise offences as 
cmonig the worst they have ever known, and 
then let the offenders off with a trumpery fine. 
Mr. Punch makes 

Honourable mention of Srr Tomas Henry, 

for having insisted on such bail for Messrs. 
Auten and Goss, who (perhaps) intended to 
fight on the 31st, as made the battle impossible. 
Attorney pleaded in vain. Sm Tuomas had 
considered the whole matter. 
* Honourable mention of Mr. A. A. Kwox, 
who was about to send a young sinner to a re- 
formatory on his avowal that he was only fifteen, 
but being prevented by some low fellows in 
Court who prompted the mother to declare him 
sixteen, gave him an earnest lecture, and a 
heavy sentence that would keep him for a long 
time from “ gin and Portland.” 

Honourable mention of Simm Taomas Garret, 
who thus addressed the —~ en a public-house 
at which a porter who was charged with robbing 
a publisher's house used to leave his — of 
stolen goods. ‘The publican (caz a publican be 








AFTER ALL, IT WAS ONLY THE SHADOW 
OF THIS OLD WELSHWOMAN WITH A Hay- 
FORK OVER HER SHOULDER ! 


eae f 


} 
A 








unvirtuous ?) denied knowledge that anything 
was wrong, and Sir Tuomas said— 


‘*¢ Well, then, I don’t believe you, but I believé 
that it is from the facilities given by such houses as 
yours that these book robberies are assisted. I 
say that you have gathered from the tenor of my 
examination that I do not believe you, and when you 
come up for a renewal of your licence I shall put 
some further tions to you.’ The Witness at- 
tempted to offer further explanations, but Sir 
Tuomas Gaprre. said, ‘I have nothing more to 
say but that you will hear of this again.’ ’”* 


Now these Magistrates have shown that they 
not only know, but are resolute to carry out one 
duty for which we know, from the best source, 
the Magistrate sits, namely, “the punishment 
of evil-doers,” and Mr. Punch, the Great Magis- 
trate, hereby emer the other duty, namely, 
“the praise of them that do well.” 








A Railwayman’s Reward. 


Tae honour of knighthood, conferred on Mr. 
W. E. Warxty, M.P., Chairman of the South- 
Eastern Railway, was most appropriate. 
there were Knights of the so there are 
now Knights of the Railroad, only the former 
were merely nominated by the people, but now 
one ¥ the latter has been actually dubbed by 

rown. 








Some Apology for Lord Mayo. 


‘Wueturr the Eanrt or Maro is clever enough for the office of 
Viceroy of India time may determine, by permission of Mr. Guiap- 





absolute donkey. 





| stowz. Th:re is, however, thus much to be said for him, that he is not 
likely to prove a tyrannic: 
courtesy) a Naas, there is no reason to fear that he will 


Governor. Although he was once called (by 
ill be found an 
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A DRESS REHEARSAL. 


Faienp Bateut. “H’M! HA! VERILY THESE MINISTERIAL GARMENTS WON’T BE SO UNBECOMING, 
AFTER ALL!” (Said, in other words, in his last address.) 
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PUNCH, OR ‘LONDON CHARIVARL 
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MUSIC REALLY A CIVILISER. 


“ Tt is said that the Privcz Imprniat di an aptitude for Music, but 
Hertnin Mecotenges tae tadiioniied te eaten terce Lotter 


i | ing this fact. Look- 
NY! AS HAA) | ing at the Paincn’s 
\\ |, are re future from the Bw. 
ee mT id : PBROR’S o 
we ? the ‘father is 
Z), ; as & 


<o 
42 


'” 
a+ 








Nopetteo dis pubsbly viekt there: 
man and a soldi nie? , and is probably rig: 
fore, in la spams an he sits down to hs admirable mother’s 
ag ag ‘ F Saen a Ig Napoleonic 
as no’ one perpetuity whereof Kurope 
ol to pray with any great vehemence and fervour, we may venture 
to wish that the young Pruvce’s musical inclinations could be tolerated 
and even enco We should much prefer to read that at two- 
and-twenty “Loo-L00” had written the divinest opera for the Mar- 
CHIONESS DE Cavrx, than that he was understood to be persuading the 
Emperor to let hi an army into Germany. Constituted as are 
most royalties, it is better for the world that when they lay down the 
sceptre they should take wp, not the sword, but the fddiestick. 








A CANVASS OF THE FUTURE. 


Scunz—Gountry. 4 Room in the @ Awprew MakvELison. 
oo Sg emacanae tak VELLSON at a desk reading 
an ’ 

Enter His Wife. 
Mrs. M. Now, Awvy, have you done reading that philosophy ? 
Mar. J have just finished my Bacon, and now I want greens. e 
ont. with me for a walk to Dove’s Wood, where I am going to look for 


m. 
Mrs, M. 1'll be ready in a minute. oe ee : 


Mar. Dom Fane Particular! ee 8 
evita, war likes a Well, I am lessed, as 


pet set a . 
Servant Maid (throwing open door). Mx. Borer and Mr. Duwman. 


Enter Dowman and Borzr. 

Dun. We have taken the liberty—— 

Mar, Sit you down. 

Bor. We have taken the liberty, Sir, of waiting upon you on the 
part of the Axborough Electoral Union, to beg you will do us the 

mour of becoming our representative in Parliament. 

Don: We should real i be 0 pind Hf yeu wondd 

e e sho 80 a wi . 
h obliged. 5 


. And so muc 

Mar. The thing is out of the question. I couldn’t stand it. Besides, 
i deve no oe that Asef ae —— a ’s - pasaes 

RADLEY, for instance. He's ready to spen pounds 
get into Parliament. That’s your man. 

Dun, T beg your n, Sir, excuse me—but no, that is not our 
man. §Srr BataaM Bravxey is a great Railway Director and Chair- 
— He vo represent his Company and not us. You, Sir, would 

& 


hares one’s pur- 
the people say ; 


gratify their personal vanity. In either case the country and their 
consti! io satis by the een of such Members. 
Mar. Oh, you have found out, have you 


? 
Dun. Now there, Sir, we see understand the state of the case 
exactly. Dont i us. - me Eg 
Bor. If: may venture to use familiar 





Dun, It is so, certainly, Sir, for gentlemen who do their ; 
re But that, Sir, cou know, is just what we are 80 iy ol you 
bis > ‘Those long late hours of the H of Commons! Those 
prolix very debates ! sermon can be more 
! 







the position. , 
Bor. Oh, if that is all, Sir, the matter is soon settled. Your election 
‘Shall cost you nothin 


g. 
. Aad we a thorised to say, Sir, that all ‘ost of your 
in Town, and other imeidental eae defrayed by 


ts. 
still that would not recompense me for My arduous and 


‘ivksome Iabour. 
Bor, Sir, we the principle that the lab is worthy of 
his hire. We further omastalies our senpectliilliitabas a liberal 


‘ar. But what if the labourer should prove unworthy of his hire? 
I doubt if I have the ability to earn of the sort—honestly. 


Psa Ha, ha! (laughing). Pardon me, Sir, but that idea is really 
Ti 5 
Bor. Beall y so, Sir. A gentl known attainments in 


leman of 
iterature, science, politics, indeed the whole circle of human knowledge 
pleading incompetence, evinces a modesty that is quite absurd. An 
then we are so sure of your integrity. Grant our humble petition, then. 
Consent to be our Member. ’ 
Dun. Do, Sir, do; pray Sir, do; please Sir, d 
Mar. a, val there; I sup if I must, : 
Bor. Oh, thank you, Sir, t you ! (Rubs his hands. 
Dun, We shall all be so glad. : Ditto. 
Bor. Come, Dunman, come, let us run back with the good news as 
fast as ever we can. ; . 
_ Mar, But, 1 say, Gentlemen, no patronage, no jobs, no subordina- 
tion of Imperial to Little Pedlington interests. 
Dun. Oh, no, Sir, not to be dreamt of. 
Mar. No subscriptions to local institutions. 
Bor. Not a farthing expected. 
Mar. On those terms, then weighing) be it as you will ! 


Bor. § Dun, Good morning, Sir; bless you, morning. 
Mar. Good morning, Gentlemen. Exeunt Don. and Bor. 
Populace (without). MARVELLSON for ever ! ip hip hip hi potas! 

(Peal of village bells. 
[Scene closes, 
Intellectuality of the Establishment. 

Somesopy has accused a Scottish hotel-keeper of charging too much. 
We have heard that sort of thing before. But what we have not heard 
before is anything like the reasons which an Irish parson gives for 
writing to that hotel-keeper to say that he, the was not over- 
charged, and for wishing the fact ublished. ‘The reasons are e 
is “a Descendent of Wattacz and an Admirer of Scotland.” After 


this—we affectionately put it to the Standard—is it worth while holding 
out for the Irish Church ? 


Pleasing News from Paraguay. 
We are very glad that Humaita has fallen at last. It has been a 


o, Sir. 
I must. 


Mar. I am in for it! 














e. 
Bor. Ahem! You see, Sir, those wealthy men who spend any money 
either to promote their private interests ov t 


almost fora seat, want it 


sore affliction to the small wits. The word cruelly suggested a joke, 
but somehow evaded the epigrammatist. “ Humanity” was nearest, 
but wouldn’t go on allfours. The fall of the p which will no 
longer hinder commercial enterprise, is a gain to Civilisation, but that 
is a secondary consideration. We congratulate the long-tantalised 
word-catchers on Brazil having cracked her nut. 
EPIGRAM OF ANCIENT GREECE. 
THERE was a Centaur, he went mad, which thus espied— 
He put a bit into his mouth, and strove hi to ride. 













































== a 
‘ i < 2 oo 
i" . 
n la « == 
Fat 


== 
ST Ss 

















— 
Boonnnan 


“Wwe 


Nay 


4 { — 


) 





WHO CARES FOR THE CABMENP 


*THERE Is ONLY ONE MAN Lert 1n LONDON, AND THI8 Is THE WAY HE GALLANTLY Deries THE Bapcep ConsPrRaTors. 








ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 


Tue advantage of possessing a head is shared, a proverb tells us, by 
men and pins; a proverb, which, read syllogistically, does, in this 
manner, equalise men and pins. Were it not the purpose of my present 

aper to present you with some species of the genus “ Man without a 
Head on his Shoulders,” I could use a considerable quantity of ink, and 
wear one oose-quill down to its stump in a rtation upon 
heads in general, trying to show the +~—Ty of the Pin Tribe over 
its supposed master, Man. Moreover, there is the Great Pin Mystery, 
which would involve as much curious philosophical research as the 
whence and whither of the Human Race. Moreover—but I am xo/ 
going to write the treatise here suggested, I leave it to anyone whose 
vacation is longer, and whese vocation for such serious psychological 
studies is more decided than my own. So to my Genus. 

My friend Mixter is a Man without a Head on his Shoulders. I 
didn’t find this out for some time after our first introduction. I say. 
emphatically, our first introduction, because we have been introduc 
several times, and it was only after, I think, the sizth time of asking 
(doubling, you see, the number of banns for certain ’s sake) that 
Mutter addressed me by name, sat next to me after er, and, as 
we cooled ourselves with the generous Bacchus, iced, asked me to 
dine with him, at Maidenhead. It was in the summer, on a 
day, at a certain time duly named, and so to speak, signed, 
delivered as his act and deed. 

He borrowed my pencil to note it down in his pocket-book, both 
actions being characteristic of this species of the Headless Genus, who 
always ey Argel a pencil or a pocket-book, and sometimes both, 
only in the 
mislay it for months or years. If the Headless Man has a pencil, he 
will borrow one of your visiting cards to make a note on the of 
it, or an old envelope, or a leaf out of your metallic clasp-book. 

Miuiek, for instance, is very particular in making me note down all 


and 


, and is impressive on the utility of memo 


t case they lose both together after a couple of days, or | th 





I didn’t know then, as I do now, that I was talking toa Headless Man. 

In consequence of this invitation I refused two or three other 
very pleasant parties fixed for the same day, and trusting to MILLER’s 
memory being as as my own, went down to Maidenhead. 

I went to the Inn by the bridge. Smiling, cheerful, and inclined 
to be most affable to the polite Landlord, courteously jocose with his 
family at the bar in muslins, and graciously familiar with the temporary 
waiters, who appear at these out-of-town retreats like the flies, in 
summer only, and like them attracted by the meats. . 

I was dressed, like the Wicked Old Gentleman who took that satirical 
walk, “‘in my Sunday best,” but, of course (if you insist upon pressing 
the simile upon me to the end of the stanza just alluded i eecylline 
was of sufficiently sober hue and decorous cut, without any departure 
from the very latest fashion of the day. 

It was evening dress in which I did honour to MILER, and my tie 
was of the purest white. A bright geranium beamed from my button- 
hole, the fragrance of Jean-Maria-arina-and-none-other-Genuine was 
wafted from my pocket-handkerchief, and within me was a not un- 
pleasant void, where Hope and Faith were calmly awaiting Charity. 

“T have come,” I explain, “to dine.” The Landlord bows, as if all 
apprehension of my ultimate object being the spoons was now entirely 

eared from his mind. I feel that the above statement, though expla- 
natory is not sufficiently so for the occasion ; nor does it show a desire 
to repose confidence in the Landlord. So I say, “I have come to 
dine with Mr. Mitizr.” 

The Landlord inclines his head, not a bow or a nod, but. an inclina- 
tion, and is evidently to be taken to mean that he has no objection to 
my dining with Mr. Mruter, or with anyone else for the matter of 
that, so long as I do dine. . ‘ 

But his movement does not convey the idea to me of his possessing 
any knowledge of Mr. Mittzr. With a view to assuring him of 

e , and reassuring myself (for Faith is ina somewhat faintin 
state from being kept so long), I observe, , 
“ Mr. Miuzzr has orde inner here.” 

I am sure of it. I have it down in my pocket-book. “ Miller. Tues- 
19th. Dinner. Maidenhead, Siz o'clock.’ The Landlord says—he 


da a , 
crdeatiy does not want to discourage me—“ Very likely, Sir: I dare 
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a to as : 
a man —— the words “ “— 
me,” does be cheen bt you erate c at your own 
Because if so, I ’t re chowen Maidenhead , a8 it costs a bea o 
mouey be _— " re gra ny Ave fag ey t, and - 
carriages! or the river fog, or the 
of the train so soon after dinner ve known 
tothe m people whe didn’t remember ha 
wine to or indeed hardly an: = ve 
¥ 1 : ivrLixs’, at Richmond, 
rate Wuirraker’s new Club 
in with a pee br ty ahs down me to 
dine pay’ for my share of the en 
er doubt as I. slowly enter the coffee-room 
door: Has Minter ep gi ak 
Pay expected to dine will we abs te, wonder yn her 
= a ve to pa 
for the » that it -is ible he can uate 
heuer 4 luow, T dia, or something very 
Let me look at it re titer onmy notes the statement as 
os A nec it deduce: Opty MituER’s ex 
Well: arrive at’ this’ n, Why sliouldn’t Mruter, w o has 
entered in Ais note-book the same memorandum, substituting my name 
for Ais, why should not he, I ask myself, also deduce from it, that Aeis 
to dine at my expense? If he has so settled, how am I to wi 


at 
ve him? If we’ve both arranged in our own minds to dine at one 
another’s expense, then who ’s to pay ? However, that’s a question for 
a third party, the Landlord. 

In the meantime I enter and inspect the guests. f,. am evident! 
looked upon as an intruder, and can’t help ing of some scene Lee 
have read where the detective goes into a Thieves’ Kitchen, accom- 
panied by the rascally Landlord, and having seen his man, takes him 
off in custody, or not finding the vagabond in a says, “ Gentle- 
men, I don’t see anybody I want here. ight.’ 

I stand undecidedly near the door. Ha! om t that Mruter there, 
by the window? Hope suggests it; but no, it isn’t. There’s Fos. 
BERRY, whom I know; dining with two fellows I don’t know though. 
os — a oe to say 5m Yes, I too am coming to dine.” If Fosparry 
d join. but Fosserry and party is another pair of 

T goa aa farther into the room, and now I suddenly feel that my 
object is less to see MitiER, than 2 to see Fosserry and his two 
friends. There they are; dining: yes, dining. Far advanced in 
dinner,, too. 4 Jove, it is past ER There’s not a table to spare. 
I should lik t ot pride, to take a erumbs which fall from 
Fosserry’s table : . I mean, I should like to ask humbly, 
to be allowed to join his rob le; to get myself out of the way—to rest—to 
escape those remarks, which are now—I feel them | passing behind hands 
placed at right a ¥ to — and fo gir ooh in undertones— 4 
round the room, remarks — mal appearance. I know w 

d be saying if I was one of the gay gormandisers, and saw a fellow 


vering about the tables. 
eal nod to FosBERRY eemeen I go towards the door, and his friends 
look at me as mu to wh 2 What the dence are = nodding 


at our Fosberry for? BT a FAL pe $ Ha! 

The head waiter mistrusts me. The Landlord, Loccoe interests 
himself in my case. 

es Guanes,” he asks of a bustling little man who attends on the 
private, rooms. “ Didn’t a party come in to No. 8, just before half-past 


six?” 
"CHARLES thinks. “Yes.” Hope brightens 
Fe: friend is among them,” says the Landlord. Perhaps 


idea. 
“T know,” says Coares, “that they’re a-waitin’ for one or two 
parties as ’asn’t come fe ~ set own to dinner.” 
Waiting for me—thi 
| MILER well, he would be 


2 amply 


there is the void, voider t 
asks another to dine at M 


hostelri ie, as I see not g a 
MILLER on *t have mr me 
Mrtter there. Hope’ 

much shaken. 


this that I have not comeafter 
word for “ Mr. MILLEemy @f he comes,” 


mers 
place Pt 


4 = ao no quarter (for m; 
tioning the name of the Hote: 
- mind that, if I did find him; I vend dine rogltar es him, with a vengeful 


Now for the next al 


Mr. Watt Wurman, the American 
here, in which he elegantly likens his own so 





the waiter ask i my 8 eS of the name of—what was 
8 name ? ~ 


« the door is open.” 


usiness. 
was there not be his flies. 
you just oe in, Sir,” asks the Landlord, | 


The door was 0} From a party arose a buzz of 
T'stand on the a8 ene It’s the 







foe says, | detective only in another scene. elderly , turning 
he round towards where I am “Bring mea of sherr. 
= = Se ee eee 
see to whom was ; mo waiter near ; 
esdor 80, oe meters, © with their proverbi ine dhe he’ has 
taking Mian down a ps the ap rink, pect man by the 
me wong fo de in farther window, with his back turned, 16 pee Carer 
that geranium for my half of his body out of window= 


‘whom migit 
lis, if, the first would turn round, id if the other ww himself 
vited in ; if the latter doesn’t do this,I can ae only jade = 
If wokiels sp. When I do go below and look up,. 
"When T do, te elds gentionan fo 
I do, the eld ve 
Oe hae to me, 
_ “ Sir sg hitters 


with hau! ve the 
pects above where that 


says he, 


OT ordered,” 
and bitters.’ ‘ i 












etsonknd to him as ni 
ound Maen! Ho 


‘mi he 

lace. Not the day, oked ; syn ut 

have not booked my do not mewn the 
name of the Hotel whe 
I do not like to say 


a 
ion ‘ll find 

Th 
Sa tothe eat both very 
the bar ; (they can see from 
having my own), and leaving 
don’t believe me, and won’t 


ah ‘he not, I’ll be sworn) 
past seven and more) 


sine the the Hotel by the bridge. 


R isn’t at the other 


I will ask if there is 


I take a glass of siierry and 


La com say that I had any distinct idea of what my intentions 
ILLER were Vener’ there, But if he was, I intended 


late, — zou. or for Ais not men- 
it dda’ cate } and I made up 


etite. 
Oh! here we are at the other Hotel. A stout man in a light costume 


is the Landlord. 


I come very nearly to the point with a direct question ; 
“ Do you know a gentleman of the name of Minter?” 
FP andlord does. Oh yes, certainly, Gentleman from London. 
Olrlds” Shon," the piace,” an the « stand still my steed 
en, “ is as one says, still my steed.” 
4nd question. 





A VERY BAD SHOT. 


THERE is a new which its contributors probably call the 
Broad Harrow, and ha D edtenel ressed to “ The i 


ple thought were already 
amas that ren ie 


‘or us all, the Arrow and the included. hin, 
and rather green gentlemen w 0 write the Arrow > abel have have tates ~ 
relations with somebody who knows 
** the Services” to look into dian 


” which most 
served by certain high-class 


“speak of what know.” However — 1s room 


pecial 
h of rebuke to the jounals as well other — that 


solemn 
had wlsens the appointment of Lornp Mayo to-India, the Arrow 
emphatically assured the world that there never had been the least 


idea of making such a) pointment, and that the notionshad arisen from 
some 
himse 
the Eclipse Governor. 


ip in the ta Englishman. Three days later, Lonp Mayo 
was informing Cockermouth that he was going out to India as 





- Not to be a 


= yeplehel s a Poem 
p sider. That is his 
We suppose he knows all about it. “Re ritish souls will 





A Horse Lexcu. —A.Veterinary siccai 
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UAW! 


“SWEET IS REVENGE—ESPECIALLY TO WOMEN!” 


CAPTAIN OGLEBY, WHO ANNOYS THE Miss LANKYSTERS SO MUCH ON THE PROMENADE BY HIS OBTRUSIVE ADMIRATION, I8 DIA®- 








COVERED EARLY ONE MORNING, BY HIS EXULTANT VICTIMS, IN THE ACT OF HAVING AN “ Easy SHAVE” 1N THE SOMEWHAT LIMITED 


PREMISES OF THE VILLAGE FIGARO. 








TEMPER, TEMPER ! 


Come, we say. Posie are friting a deal too tuneiy. Are there to 
be no more cakes and ale, and shall not ginger be hot i’ the mouth ? 
There has been a great deal too much botheration over the sham address 
which Mr. Lorrus Pemserton published in the name of Sir Joun 
Crorr. We do not say that it was me a “liberty,” everything is a 
liberty when folks are quarrelsome, but the thing was so palpably a hoax 
that Mr. Puach, who reads eve’ and therefore read the address, 
smiled, aa at the squib, but at the zeal that could induce the concoctor 
to pay "the high price which the insertion must have cost. To 
that any elector could be taken in Tih een ieee in which a gen 
was made to declare haughtily that own travelling expenses at the 
last contest exceeded thirteen and fo ce is to insult even an agri- 
cultural constituency. Hang it, Gentle squib and be aqsites. 
but don’t lose your tempers over trifles. Nothing more surely indi- 
Shs clean hin hea in dae nee 
a it, a vestryman hates it, a college don it, as 
frightened at it, a ladies’ doctor is driven mad by it. But Punch pte 
you that have free souls can give and take. Let’s have no more of 
this. And for that real grievance, the indecent comparison of 
| Giapstone to Iscariot, let it omy: with the still more indecent com- 
parison made in honour of Guapstowg, by a relative who was 
carried away by his affection, and to which we will not more 

| larly refer. "There is a jolly good battle Gube on, and we’ll all hit 
{ i but let us have a laugh at breathing times 





TO THE HORSE GUARDS. 


Wuart Forts are the best for soldiers ? Ordinary Com-forts. 





“ Tue Earl’s Scratched.” mw § to whom this remark was addressed 
replied, “ Mayo”? But it wasn’t. 





SHAKSPEARIAN HINT. 


Wuewn Kings, Queens, or Princes travel ae the Mayor = 


Corporation o' every town insist upon presenting 
do not reprehend their loyalty, but the 

has given us a model both for Mayors and Pig ah 
Act iii., Scene 1, where the Priace 


their addresses. We 


eir tediousness. SHAKSPEARE 


in his Richard III, 
just arrived in 


London (London, mind, with a Lo a the Major of ae 


enters his chamber with the Dukes of Buckingham and 


Gloster. My Lord, the Mayor of London comes to shoe you. 


Enter the Lonp Mayor and his train. 
Mayor. God bless your Grace with health and happy days ! 


That is the extent of his address. Admirably comprehensive. Why 
say more’ To him H.R.H. deigns the following emery reply :— 


Prince. I thank you, good my Lord: and thank yo 


Tees Mayor, &e. 


The stage direction at the end points the moral. The Bard of Avon 
was not for an age but for all time, in which is included a.p. 1868. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


“Tas Grose.” AL of all the stupid answers ever made 
conundrum, yours to = Why Lorp Maro?” is the stupidest. “ Be 


cause he’s Most Plastic.” What do you mean? 


of India be plastic ? There may be good reasons wi yon ae 


plastic, dear old Globe, such reasons being the sov 
ou from the Liberals, and turned yo into a Tory 


a Vicero 
ald be 


Bret why abou 


mD Mayo resemble you in plasticity? But = oe 
; Lon? Mate wil be delighted 


when Mr. Baicur is ister for Indi 
to obey his commands. If you are o} a” 
that’s another matter, Organ of Napoleon 


thecal to og tii, 





ted a Saiith, of 24, Holford Clerken’ of Middlesex, at the Offices of Messrs Bradbury, 
"erect, in the Precinct of W albettiare, in tas Clap ef Leadon, coe Pobdionee ty bie ot he. Gh, Post Strect, in the Pariah of Bt Mride, City of Lowdou.-Sateaacy, 


Lombaré 
12, 1688. 
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REMONSTRANCE WITH RAILWAY DIRECTORS. 








. 
< 

¢ 

Meg ¢ 


. s 
Sara \\ 








Is Ee : : Brerrene um eres sa, 
iit \Wetastge- . Oh, how you have marred the land, 
\\O Sa, an Doubtless for the public good ! 
hy ee 


| | Dp Apple is not sauce for 
AC Ley ny - ZZ r: Nene aa moss 


Oh then, brethren! I entreat, 





THE RIGHT SORT OF LITTLE WIFE. Of vet aaaiess yee tia eee 
Rosa (dear George is coming down by the “* Husband's boat” in time for tea). “1 Lest yourselves have to complain. 
WANT SOME NICE Prawns.” 
Margate Fishimonger. “ Arx'T Got No Prawns, Mum. CAN LET YOU ’AVE SOME Musical Note. 


FUST RATE WiwkiEs/” 

[4h/ She thinks for a moment of Brighton, and Pa's house on the Steyne, before} A Loyat Composer has brought out a song called “ God 

she married ef seep opened tes trips cheerfully back with a bap of the | bless the Princess Too.” May Punch suggest another, 
inferior Mollusks. “* God bless the Princess Tzcx. 


i SaeneEEaEEE 
es 











flicials, who keep their to their own advantage. Let 
HOW TO SAVE OUR INCOME-TAX, the Navy be no longer preyed on. by the knavish. And, with 3, view 
Apurgat Puncn presents his compliments to the present Board of pene, ag pom pele pawn oe tose re om anne fais In, 
Admiralty, and begs to call ye! notice x the fo One age let them, therefore, firmly refuse to vote for candidates who will not 
Misses letter sent by Captain Suenanp Osporn to the | piedge themselves to vote for thorough Admiralty reform. 


— 
. 





“* After having given much consideration to the subject of public expendi- 
pry ly taped 4 avew Gent Save should be now little didicalty in ucing THE HAIR AND A FEW FAIR FRIENDS. 
- in the pound sterling, and that Tithowt taping the sont teh We wonder if young Gentlemen now ever ask young Ladies for a lock 

of the State. . . in effete admirals, unserviceable half-pay | of their hair. One would fancy men of sense would think twice ere 
all grades, habs Seignes ceeaitenents, ont a gangs of | they did so, after laying to their hearts such intelligence as this :— 
as com ts Ww! ve sworn to themselves never agai : 
ne water, and reserves which are only so in name, I maintain that| 9 “228,04 "yn, 0 the rinciel dealers fa human tence soubien@ house 
never was a time in the history of our Navy when unsparing retrench- pow. *. irel Pimeif and last he did busin the extent 
ment could be more advantageously carried out, both in the interest of the 5) 7350001 sotneny te ry yeer _ 
of 1, 3 


<n 3? The capillary razsias executed the peasantry no 
State and of our service. roe to meet the mermous demand, "The har of dead foros, ut off Se 
Apmrrat Puncu not being exem his virtues from liability to | °"P#* ™ “ae Rospitals, 1s a great help, inouffielen: 
Income-Tax, would rag an as to give up Sollee Fancy begging for a love-lock and bei robably presented with 
ey he, and hundreds like him, can but ill afford to spare.|some hair cut in a hospital, and by nd-weight ! And 
Let the loafers in the Navy, who now eat the bread of idleness, be sent | fancy women fancying deny 9 of hair in a wee aan 
about their business with a big flea in their ears. Let the obsolete | add to their capillary attractions! Venus Calva, the bald Venus, was 
nae aeing © our harbours be broken up for fire- | worshi ped in old Heme, and we. should not wonder tanh if talinals 
wood, rather than continue to cost us thousands yearly for keeping boae lon regarded asa beauty. A man of any sense would surely 
afloat. Let a serviceable fleet of turret-ships be built, an no| much prefer to marry a woman without hair one who wore 
millions be wasted upon men-of-war monstrosities—big, rolling, | chignon transplanted from ala Instead of being attracted 
broadside ironclads, whence, it seems, in roughish weather not a| copious hirsuteness, a man will find that “ beauty draws him 
ee opt ted any Doct — Tr Let ~ oye Hl oe fy Bop er sctye oe ay hg Lye i i 
overcome , expensive w e is is 
Actkgerd jebbery 20 more be winked at by extravagant and indolent what belongs to her by nature, not by purchase. 
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sorts consider this most probable, and indeed traces of the former 

PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. | frequenters of the town are continually cropping up’ in, the shape of 
;. very long bills, which every now and then the. eye of the:casual 

et or visitor. ‘The author of Don Juan refers to the expense attending a 

Ws fon visit te Dover thus— 

arn aN “ Thy eliffs dear Dover! harbour and hotel,” 


a y it used to be anything but a harbour of refuge for the 
estitute. 
However, thanks to a growing taste for light wimes, the days of dear 
| poe ae over, oe kanorts an _——— = — pe oes coe 
gings, like guns, don’t go off when are vy; 
a blow up being more trocneniir the result ; so that the visitor ma; 
now seek what Marr Paris termed the. “lock and key of England” 
without immediately meditating a bolt. In fact,/we can safely recom- 
mend Dover to the attention of the holiday seeker. It is bracing, 
breezy, and briny, and possesses a remarkably strong attraction in 
The Castle.—There is only one instance of an.escape from this great 
stronghold. ‘his was many years ago, when it was full of prisoners, 
and a serious illness broke out. Steps were afterwards taken to pre- 
vent the repetition of the deed, and with every success. The Castle is 
a Mtoctionate disposition, and is much attached to its native 
soil. “This pleasing trait is evinced by its embracing thirty-five acres. 
It hes several watch-towers (not to be confounded with clock-towers 
remember), and on the north-side may be noticed the arms of the 
—— eonstable, Lory Gary, of Ced-nor, who was famous for his 
for fish. Visiters should partieularly notice 
| The Koop —The summit of the Keep is four hundred and sixty fot 
Shove the level of the sea, and it is quite worth while going in for what 
\is certaimly a good “spm” im order to y= Bac gg’ m the top. 
An interesting experi | is to take your Punch up with you. You 
j see how far jokes can be carried. The French coast is 
ane Vous saan. mee tines it Aad waste of nee 
looking Always have your telescope with you, as in case o 
faimtmess after the journey tne © Senn ne 
Invigorated by the breeze, you can advantageously descant upon the 
the Briton generally, and over the French in particular ; 
ou may also with much effect enlarge upon the feeble efforts of the 
paniardste take England with the Arm Your guide will ly 
nah ate phy SOT po Es Se 
: . intended ; and if you like p a e memory of DRAKE, 
5 ier whe — oy ea. eneneh + pace = FROawaEn, Howanp sad Hawkin, ners == as way. you 
> . « 9 should repress a national and an honourable emotion, You must no 
te until the clatter of the “bones” and the | fail to observe the famous eannon termed “ Queen Elizabeth’s Pocket 


“tra la la” of the shrill-voiced foreign vocalist, | p-.,_) » : : ‘ 
sounds more distracting than the tax-man’s knock or the ceaseless uae pl Cag was written the well-known couplet by # Covent 


whine of the “‘ dog next door,” take a fly to ‘* Load me well and keep me clean 
BROADSTAIRS, And I’ll carry a ball to Pappy Gamen.”” 


Though such a proceeding is suggestive somewhat of the “Coals to| Irreverent historians have occasionally substituted the word Calais for 
Newcastle” adage, for there are assuredly more than.suflicient flies | the patriarch of Evans’s, but our version is the correct one. The 
there already. Ad i dng visitor should by no means miss 

Everything at Broadstairs is on the pocket principle—s com-| Shakspeare’s Cliff, which the inhabitants, by the way, are somewhat 
pact, and cozy. There is a little bay, a little pier, some small hotels, | likely to do in the course of years, as it is gradually “ caving in,” as 
and under-sized shops. The inhabitants are a civil, simple, race, and the Yankees say; but it will last many centuries * and as this 
the boatmen are primitive in their notions. They have not yet arrived | chalky promontory stands three hundred and fifty feet above the level 
at that advanced state of civilisation when it is considered only proper | of the sea, it must be always looked upon as the grandest milk walk in 
to bully you into po | a boat, and growl at your illiberality when | the kingdom. 


more it. ring a unfeign b ea — the —— The Harbour was commenced by good Quszx Bzss and continued by 
ee oS —_ hg : oy og | James, and the sea walls are conveniently constructed for promenaders 
— yam at W = he paler how ng «ad ge . these to slip off 
rown-iaced biue-jacketed fellows mm the long winter, when there are , : . : 1 1 . 
no visitors, arid only an occasional wreck. These latter casualties bring | ae bay eee Senses 2 Ae, so — por see gen elm 
po aration as Noyes gonaens eapuouted ee familiar phrase “ Wrecks | cable was laid down from here to Cape Grisnez. According to a received 
pe see hg she edly camgubes: sexe egrelrst P | authority, it broke in consequence “ of fretting on a ri of rocks 
The Goodwin Sands.—They are perfectly tame, and will allow the | under the Cape.” The fretting culminated in such an attack of depres- 
visitor to approach them. They are, however, not good things to be | sion that the cable eventually sunk under it. It is generally sup 
wrecked upon, and we should advise the hardy navigator not to try it. | that the two opposite countries were originally united by an isthmus, 
The perpetual contemplation of the Goodwin Sands and nothing else, put the sea being up to its “Isthmian games,” the Continents were 
Be ter the first month or so to render the visitor’s existence a by the “water parted,” Dzsmarzst attributing the rupture to the 
trifle monotonous ; but he must console himself with the recollection violent current from the north, so that they may be said to have 
that he is not at “ vulgar” Margate, or “snobbish” Ramsgate, that if divided on the current-sea question. 
he is driven well nigh to the verge of lunacy, that at least he is at a| LiF lie f : f the sad 
highly “genteel” resort, and that it will be all the same a hundred | , 74¢ Bathing is considered dangerous in consequence of the sudden 
years hence. There is, however, one course always open to him, and shelving of the beach. Bathers must be careful and mind their- 
after twenty-four hours of Broadstairs we should advise him to adopt, shelves. 
it—he can go somewhere else. Excursions should be made to | The Cinque Ports consisted of Hastings, Romney, Hythe, Dover, and 
Richborough—so called from the wealth of the inhabitants; to Sandwich, to which were added Rye and Winchelsea. There is a 
Birchington (famous for its boarding-schools); to Peg-well—thus named strong family likeness between these sea-port places. Indeed we have 
in consequence of the appetite its air induces; and to Dover, which frequently come across a Sandwich at the railway refreshment-rooms, 


, 














still maintains pre-eminence for its wonderful “ powders.’ om taken it 7 Deal. 7 were — pi —- the _ 
. (Henry tHe Turep) with seventy-two ships, inque Po 
DOVER AND THE CINQUE PORTS. Siebteeatenatiiomtaltivates ™ . 


It is generally supposed that Dover was originally much frequented’ The Lord Warden was the great man, but the freemen were termed 
by that rare bird, the crane. Geologists, naturalists, and savans of all barons, could trade everywhere toll free, could only be tried by their 
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THE ENFRANCHISED WASHERWOMAN. 


D’s bobs this, I declare, is a 
surprise now, faith and 


I never no more dreamt of 
than of cuttin’ a new 
tooth ! 


My name, as sure as Fate, 


wrote, 

And them as ’ort to know 
says I’m entitled to a 
wote. 

And! ‘why the  dickins 
shouldn’t every ’ooman 
sitch as me, 

What pays her parish rates, 
=~ es @ tax upon her 

The birthright of @ Brittin 


for to emjoy ? 


boy ! 





*Cause I ain’t no t scol- 
lard, that cant now be 
held no rule, 


For why, the franchise is all one,’ for wise man and for fool, 
now don’t need to have no wit—a will alone— 
And don’t I ’ope to let you see I’ve got one of my own ! 


Hand which I takes in warshin’, and a mangle which I keeps, 
reckon my opinion is, as sweeps goes, wuth a sweep’s ; 

My woice as wuth an ’earing as most men’s wot lives by means 

Of drivin’ of a donkey-cart about, and cryin’ greens. 


Ah, drat all plaguy ribbles that their cloven ’ooves has shown, 
And set their ’orns and tails opin the Halter and the Throne ! 
1’1l show ’em what I thinks about the tintacks they pursue, 

The traitors, prostrates! O the nasty good-for-nothin’ crew ! 


I'll never wote for nobody as traflics with the Pope. 

He never can’t, I’m sartin, as took off the tax on soap. 
Which, and whoever haye a mind my sufferidge for to win, 
Must pledge hisself for to reduce the duty upon gin. 


11 make him promise to purtect the property of wives 

From lazy, idle, drunken sots, the burden of their lives, 

From roughs as beats » Poor women, yah! I can’t abear sitch brates. 
That them as they should cherish stamps beneath their ’obnailed boots. 


Look out for tickletoby, all you miserable sinners, 

Now women of their doos is like to be the winners. 

Get out, both Whi Tories! Let each’ooman choose her Member, 
And we shall be about your House, perhaps this next December. 


You ’ll ear upon the ’ustins a woice risin from the Tub, 

“ Reform, not Revolugion, but an out-and-out good scrub.” 
For Purity of Election we shall go with ’art and soul, 
Avcryin’ “ Suds and Soda!;” as we rushes to the poll. 


The words of the Reform Act which we thinks for to come hunder, 
as meant by Ben Drsraztr; all my eye about a blunder. — 

A duck, he’d made his mind up for to t our sect admission ; 

And honly wished to do it so as for to shun suspicion. 


Which bless ‘is ’art, I say, and bless the overseers likewise. 
Drat the rewisin’ barristers if they our claim denies ! 
Agin their im we'll , in case they so decrees, 


art confirms it—drat the Court of Common Pleas ! 





cm SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 





down in the register is| Ww. 


As if no right by birth 
fentay ey Se ty 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


I1).—CHARMINGLY CANDID. 
To the Electors of Closeborough. 
— address Gentlemen,” because the majorit 
CANNOT youas “ ecause majority 
of you are no more one than you are gv T cannot 
you “worthy and independent,” because I know from Election 
petitions that those of you who are Lorp Lostwiruiet’s tenants will 
vote as Lonp LosTWiTHIEL and that those of you who are not 
will expect bank-notes, beer, and for your sons, all which neces- 
saries of election life, as you deem I caution you-it is now dan- 
gerous for candidates to provide and constituents to consume. 

At the last election for Closeborough there were two hundred and 
seventy-five voters to canvass and but as Lorp Lostwirare. 
owned most of you, I bore with your houses, back lanes, and dirty |- 
hands, and for three days was all smiles and suavity; but now 
Weepizs AnD WIinxKmNS, mine and Lorp WITHIEL’S agents, 
inform me that your number is doubled by the Republican Reform 
Bill, and ~_ I om ae to — over the course, but payee at weet 
a fortnight’s partridge-shooting in ing you prefer me to 
Romrorp Hatzs, the Radical brewer, who ces me by many lengths 
in brains, and purse, and public-houses, and would make you a capital 
Member, but is the son of a and though aspiring not 
aspirating ; whilst I was at Eton, am a member of the Jockey Club, 
5 Lorp Losrwinitat's note ora PE 

suppose I must repeat. my po Creed, althoug: on’ ieve 

in it, and you won’t understand it. No Election Address is considered 

eomplete without the Lrish Church—the horse with which every candi- 

date declares to win. You know little and care less about di w- 

ment and dis-establishment, and would infinitely prefer the abolition of 
our Local Improvement or beer a penny a pint cheaper. 

living, and Cathedral 

d, T have no,per- 


As my father’s Archdeaconry, and 
Precentorship, and Prebendal stall are all in 
sonal interest in the life of the Irish Church; but so long as Lorp 
LostwiTHrE. Mr. Disraeti are of opinion that it should be 
Bepred and shored up, I shall come up by the express from Melton 
vote for the maintenance of that venerable but costly ruin. Should, 
however, the heanene of my political conscience think that it will be 
for the good of the country and themselves to pull this or any other 
Church down, and so prevent the job from falling into the hands of 
those grasping contractors, GuapstonE and Bricut, I shall be just 
as ready to destroy as I am now to defend; and, generally, should 
my noble relative and my spirited leader consider that the prosperity 
of the nation and the existence of i ty depend upon the 
adoption of the ballot, or the abolition of the Horse-Guards, or the 
destruction of our Cathedrals, or the <5 of the Law of Primogeni- 
ture, or the repudiation of the National Debt, I shall not take to kick- 
ing, but be quiet in harness and obedient to the Whip. 
have never found you excited about Foreign Affairs, but. remember 
well how violent you became when some meddling people who called 
themselves sanitary reformers suggested that the death-rate in your 
agreeable little market-town might be materially lowered by better 
drainage. I should not, therefore, trouble you with my views about 
the left bank of the Rhine, or the increasing power of Russia in India, 
or the Paraguayan War—if I had any. 
I am not economical myself, as my father and my tradesmen would 
allow, and having through life enjoyed a handsome allowance and un- 
bounded credit, I am incompetent to sympathise with those who 
for a reduction of the pele Sarre. Having numerous rela- 
tions of my own and my wife’s in the Army and Navy, in the Church 
and at the Bar, in Government Offices, in Diplomatic and Colonial 
Appointments, and on the foundations of our Universities and Endowed 
Schools, I would have all Public Establishments which yield pay and 
ere salaries, outfits, and allowances, fees, perquisites, and pensions, 
e 


Ri up with rigid pres mas : 

he Archdeacon disliked the education of the lower orders—so do I, 
in my heart. On the other hand, I have an hereditary taste for Church . 
Rates and Ecclesiastical Courts. 

T am sorry to announce that I shall arrive at Closeborough on Monday 
re to my annoyance, having to leave a pleasant shooting 
party at Lorp BarmouTn’s—to commence my canvass increase 
the receipts of your public-houses, and I suppose either I or Mr. 
Freperick WEEDLEs must you every evening from the 








windows of the Saracen’s Head—where, , the cookery is more 
than respectable—and confidently declare we are sure to win and 
RumrorD 8 certain to lose. 

I shall have the bore of writing ont and learning off by heart a short 
speech for the Nomination Day, and I shall feel if 


ly ol 
the Non-electors will abstain throwing vegetable r 
at me, as I stand on the hustings and state my views about. the 


Regium Donum, Your anything but obedient Servant, 





Formosa has won the St. Leger, tofthe satisfaction of her admirers 





and backers, who were right im saying,‘ Beautiful for ever!” 





Rozanp Raymonp FREscHEVILIE. 
Ollerton Park, September 12. 
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BASHAN, NEAR BARMOUTH. 


Taz worst or WALEs Is, THE WILD Breasts ARE so NuMEROUS AND INQUISITIVE. 











CAB STRIKE. 

Lounger’s Diary, Sept. 7, 8, 9.—Awfal bore, no Cabs. t so at 
first. Found one one must go to the Club. "Walked there. a tre- 
mendous opp ite for dinner. Quite awful. They don’t charge any 
more, though, at a Club. Haven't felt better ore an age. Shall always 


Spend eS shillings a day in Cabs. That’s £1 15s. 
, Send gen mean a week. That’s about "987 “yon Always won- 
dered where the money went to. Now I know. 

er. Hang the ! 

Government Clerk’s Note-—No Cabs. Don’t like to be seen outside a 
*bus. Go inside. Met several other fellows all there for the same 
reason. Got to the office as soon as usual. Try the knife-board 
to-morrow morning. 

8th.—Have tried. Very pleasant. Wish they’d ay quite still 
while one gets up and 4 Nasty knack a ey oe pave af Fol g Fy. on 
before you ‘re m get accustomed 
saving 

By an Invalid.—No Cabs. Oh, dear—so ill! Must be 
doctor. I generally go to him, for a consultation, i ina 

coming to me. S’pose I must walk, but I never do walk. Sine 
where is there one = walk in London? Can’t send the servant—the 
other lodgtrs want her. 

Next day.—Odd it is! ‘I have walked. When I got to the doctor’s 
door I felt so well that I Verge la. ota be wasted, and pre- 
-_ tions would be throwing money away. 

I wanted was a walk—a , blood-circulating —_ 

And as to ap I don’t know when r *ve enjoyed 
Row.” Shall do it regal cy and the Park to get down sville 
Row, do it repalasty. I am very much obliged to the “Gabe for 


Little Wife—Faxo togk me out for » walk to-day, and we walked to 


the theatre together. Frep said he it immensely. So did I, 
I’m sure; pent ack eniored 


don't like guing to the theate genseuliy with bins, 


it for very wet | railwa 





it is such an expense (he says, and so it is) on my account. We must 
have a Cab there and back. But as there were no Cabs, it was a capi- 
excuse, if any one met us #of in evening FRED is so 
particular—on my account. I wish there were no more Cabs ever again, 
until we can afford it; and then, perhaps, we ’l] have our own carriage. 
An Old Stager.—Wonderfal ! The first three days in my life I’ve 
ever passed, consecutively, without a row with a cabman. m’t miss 


them a bit. Mere matter of habit. I find (1 didn’t know this 4..." ‘ 


where having become a routine with me) that I can a 
where | want to go with a very short walk and plenty of underground 


Tomar. .—Cabs! Bah, Sir! the Penny Steamboats are the 

Sir. Plenty of air and exercise. If you want a stroll, try ~ Habeak 
ment. Who wants a vacation? I do; and if I only save up the 

I used to spend in Cabs, I shall have a first-rate trip for aatt yon. year. 
That’s my moral out of the recent Cab Strike. 





HIS HOLIDAY TASK. 


Lorp Mayo is spending his vacation in strict seelasion, @ educa‘ 
he, | himself for the Indian Vine alty.' He has n finished Mz 3 
3 on Clive and Warren Hastings, and will shortly commence reading 
an abridgment < Mili’s Tiieery ritish India. Lordship takes 
lessons every day in the Geography of the extensive Empire he is 
about, b a kind permission of DisraBui, to govern, and can 
alread: the three Presidencies on the Globe: he is also, ong Be 
help of a Meme Technica, making himself acquainted with the lead- 
ing events of Indian histo At the dinner-table the pcb oa 
chiefly turns on the Works of Sir William Jones, and the baneful effects 
of Caste, and the younger members of the family are allowed to speak 
nothing but Tamil in the school-room, and out walking. The Viceroy 
Elect’s constituents at Cockermouth are subscribing to present him 
with a Hindustani Grammar and Vocabulary. 





Retreat ror Cocxyzy Ipizrs.—Earn nil. 
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DRIVING THROUGH AN ACT. 


NOT AGAINST THOSE FOOLISH CABMEN, WHOSE REBELLION PROMPTLY COLLAPSED, BUT AGAINST THOSE WISE PARLIAMENT MEN, WHOSE 
LEGISLATION PROVED RUBBISH, IS THIS SATIRE LAUNCHED. Monat. DIDN'T WE NEED REFORM ? 
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a erect HEARD ON A RAMSGATE BOAT. 


‘©Wuy DIDNT WE Go By Rat?” 







NO ADO ABOUT ANYTHING. 
Wuew the fapetation from. the. a, Dabesen, who struck 


against the public, to put h it on the: rail- 
way directors, waited on Str og pee at. Seotland 
Yard, and sagged to him th hal tae; wer of 

e railway-stands e chose, they were 
asked by our active Commissioner of 
Police the following remarkable question :— 


“ How could the Association sete to to put a law in 
foree against the railway autho abstained fae 


putting it into force against the Angeiation, for not sendin 
their cabs for hire in the proper way?” . 


This beats aaa The doctrine of constabulary 
non-intervention is nak ee illustrated in Much Ado 
About Nothing, No ado £ seems to be Sin 
RicHaRD YNE’S of ye Rom ncies 
ream the public, eral "when he knows that an 
Parliament has throngh. Having 

owned that he had abstained enforcing the law 
K pervens whe bas Gama 'y, he went on to tell 
those fos ease ° persons that he very much snaipaded what they 


« me was, however, one which him great satis- 
faction. On all sides he had it stated that the yor by of 
the men on strike had been admirable satisfactory. He 


poets by that they would on no account 


disturb the public He felt pleasure in sa thus much, 
because it pal nce" He credit on the men.” ng 


Law-breakers eredit from Srz Ricuarp Maywe for 
having been so kind and f as to refrain from 
aggravating the breach of law by violence, and injury to 
person or property. Perhaps he will next praise a pick- 

because he was not a tter. Sim Ricnarp is 


out of his proper sphere, rance he would be appre- 
ciated. were Police, and in 
that had made the above-quoted, no 
doubt Lovis Napotzon would quickly decorated 


him with the Cross of the Legion of Honour. 





A “Sracz W’'1srex.”—The man who puts the straw in 
the omnibus. 














AtBUZZ BY A TRUE BLUEBOTTLE. 
(In the: Ear of AncusisHor TRENCH.) 


I striu remain a Protestant, I’m me aened to say, 
And “No Surrender” is my c if you like, my bray. 


While ra the Pore’ Sa Power, a le the Porr’s a foe at com, 5 


And I cry 


T doubt, tho of the Irish Church, and if you let it go, 
Whether ies ield a bulwark to the enemy or no, 
Whether m alt he do not, while against him you maintain 
The Syllabus ie in spirit, the advantage rather gain. 


But O mine Irish Bishop, O my Parson, O my Friend! 
Beware with what munitions you your citadel defend. 

Raise amet plant stakes, and with chevaus de frise your ramparts 
But don’t “fois you set up skittles to be instantly bowled down. 


O reverend rhetoricians, can you possibly suppose 
— ae ureh: “ Her,” that your Church has eyes and 


And is = ~~ Person, as that word ’s by Mri applied, 
With rights, as such, os ae property, that must intact abide ? 


Your Church i ao an yer without either crown ng sole, 
Can neither w ay Ney nor chignon upon 
ights are emai the rights whereof she stan posexed 
-property is spared, the State can claim 
ar, take your loaves and fishes, and enjo, pam several shares, 
pies oxtess oe Y th to heirs ; 
ws 


the nation grants, which if you’d have it do, 
Show att successors like to be more worth their salt than you. 


“No Popery” until the French quit Rome 


ons io aoe ts 
e 








Tue Starr or Lirz.—A French Bread Bludgeon. 


Quires. 





SECOND THOUGHTS ARE BEST. 


Tue Indépendance Belge the other oe Bn OT a statement that 
the Prince Imperrat had lately sai hall be Hmperor I 
shall not allow any one to be yb religion.” To this has been 
given an official denial, thus concluding :— 


“These words were never made use of by the Prince LS ptoriess who, at 
his present age, would not think of interfering with political matters. 


No. Not with matters simply political. But Py te he not possibly 
think of interfering with politico-religious matters ? Perhaps the priests, 
by whom he is partly brought up, have forgotten to |teach him not 
to think of any such thing. Sucha as that which little Nap is 
reported to have made, any child might lave naturally under 


eculiar circumstances. Pane with an organisation partly Spanish, a 
boy would very likely fe 1 prediaposed to acts of faith Hven if he did 
not say that he wo h perfo orm them one of these days, he wha 


ected to think he would. France may, nevertheless, writes F 

sTER Lovis comes to be a man he will think ok rT) wy 

notwithstanding the vbr Per eon Pe he may | ty art hoary to by at 
first, his second thought 





A Cosmopolitan Idea, 


Tue Extradition Committee have just police’ Clem their Report. 
recommend that, on stipulated conlitieun, ie pp A 
should be facilita ated. i's ool ek ons end Aeoriemmnae aeieas 
give up each other’s rogues, but how much better it would be if, we 

could also get our foreign to give up their rogueries ! 





FROM GLOUCESTER. 


+ wn Feast or a Stationary Festival.—The Festival of the Three 
The performers, it is stated, went to bed in Kighty-two sheets. 








Tuu\Great Eastenn.—Wot Lonp Mayo. 
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SUBTRACTION. 


Pat, *‘ Way, wHar’s THe Matrer wip ye, ANDREW!” 
Andrew. “‘E.. 
Mon, Szeven on Eicu-ut Fest !’ 


Srx Freer Hien yoursser !!” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 





-EH! A’vVE HAD SIC A Fa’! Toom’.e’p DOON AFF A LADDER, 


Pat. “ Be Jasers! THAT WASN'T FAR FOR YE TO FALL,. SHURE AND YOU "RE 
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GOOD WOMEN AND satis vf we 


Like every other 
jo he can nap a} a 
Cangngens 


Seman te 

drive f cht to 8, Pont Stes 
and ask to see Miss G 

ae Bare ae 

This is at present very much in 

herself, please mind, but for the poor 

yearly leds out your parses 

and her to assist them, an teful to 

for you how you may ant a po ees 


i 
eu 


: 
é 


our ai 
ndon merely but py 
Lm ladies are doing muc 
wage fierce war with dirt, as fanding 
advice on cleanliness as help 
ore substantial than advice, a a gift of 
added to it, and a coat or two o' 


a & 
ag & 


: 
& 


Sm 


a 


BEE 
Bf 
iP 


out op well as soap. Last year, 

ve we ih five thousand dinners 

next year they will be hap 
thoi more, if they can only get the 
bill of fare. Besides these Dag ertiee 
have also ragged park-parties give a breath 
on yearly to some forty thousand pent-up and half-stifled 
le lungs. 

So, ye Gentlemen of England, who So you yachting a “a 

seas, Or are — wise sujoying you our 


ease, assist th scary Lain you pew, and 


send them ar aes 


se 
EB 
ae 


; 
a it 


F 
if 


it 





Annexation of Useful Knowledge. 


Ar Guildhall, the other day, one Henny R. Herzert, a 
porter, was brought before Atpsrman Haz, 

with stealing from the shop of a aaiee a; & 

of Paternoster Row, two 











ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED.) 





“Ts Ma. Mriuzr h here P” 

“No, Sir, he is not,” the Landlord answers; “and I don’t think 
he will be; for ’tain’t often as he dines two days together here in the 
= 


Two days together! Oh, then ho cxrne— Sek fo ba Dad bene 
Yesterday. Sir. Yes: don’t ’spect him to-day. No, Sir. Are you 
wai for for omy cue Sir ?” 
for a 


eadless Man, who was here yesterday. sowing mere 
of hi artis (when I am bound to sa e amply made up or 


headlessness occasion ; but even eat cpaeniels nal 
close to him), T I Send Ses Cease he entered all ments 
oom k, he was sure to malay or enirel fone 
H Seat nny penn mh <A ops Seleolinsenen 


ee Semana Ss Ca, ot Si weer, and to see it all on paper impresses 
you : 

I at ’s house in the country. If Mruzr had invited 
me by , and given me to understand that he ex me on such 


and such a day, I should have gone, and in all pro bability he would 
either have got his house full, or been absen ; but, og 2 
meeting me m Town he said, “ Pack up, and come along.” So ti 

day Sang lovely, cnt the prospect agreeable, I packed up and came 


» first thing to strike me was his utter ignermnee of. the meg |T 
arrangements on his own line, by which he must have travelled hun- 
dreds of times, pol TY ee Fag | 

“T don’t know ” he 
a card somewhere.” 








oie, ond makes a discovery which entirely changes the current of his 
oug 

“ By Jove!” says he, “ I’ve lost my handkerchief!” 

Could he have left it in his great coat ? No, he hadn’t had his great 
coat on that morning, at least he thinks not; Yet, on consideration, 
didn’t he, he asks me, Cb be ipengy: panes 

“ How can I know ?” I ask him. 
answers himself to the ost that if hed 
Railway Station at Blatchford. “ Talking 

exclaims, .“I wonder where the deuce I 
follows another rummage which ends in the 
lining of his are sips coat poo, tho 
ticket would have slip F men , only that ( 
the size of his mb on ts inioh key, which he 
ago) it occurs to him tha oy jin n’t taken a return ticket that 
and ~, of course, couldn’t have lost it. ‘ 

I think,” says he—he never gets beyond the expression of a proba- 
bility “ that there’s a train at two-thirty.” He a by armen wd or 
time, as he finds that he had forgotten to wind up 
This reminds him (before I can tell him what he wants to know 
he has to call and get a new watch-key. Will I come? or shall 
and then return for me. No, I will accompany him. I know well 
enough if he is once out of my sight farewell to my chance of going 
down to Blatchford wih om likelihood of seeing Aim there. 

Off we start er. The sight of £ stationsr’s shop causes oo to 
stop abruptly. Isn’t he well? No, he only wishes me to be quiet 
= moment while he thinks. Another rummage in his pockets. An 

to me : didn’t I see him take out his pocket-book just now P 
“In your room.” Yes. “Then,” he returns positively, “I 
must have left it there.” 
however, is no reason why he shouldn’t buy another. “ You 
can’t,” he argues, “have too many memorandum books—always 
useful.” We enter the shop : he addresses the man at the counter. 


ver this poser, and 
a ai 
falking o 0 he suddenly 
ut my ticket?” Here 
of a hole in the 
no 
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! to — —” he has utterly forgotten what} “I thought th all shillings,” he tinues, still fumbling, 
it wap he gam ln for. | Ein. qhopman looks ab: ign imanisiagly,poady | ast in hip rushoort, then in his trousers’ pocket, “I took his number, 
to” raed shopman in utter . | too, but T don’t know wher iti 

com ; oe ae and wi en him eer. and say, “Now for the watch-key.” He has 
th “* Pc rly forgo’ 
ae ee before him. His “What watchekey?” he asks. On it being brought to his recollec- 
ers from to : goen to yer p we oe ate "Oh pes, 1 pra but I I. dare dare say yours wil fit my 
etallic cla alto with pencils and no metallic clasps, id hen we nb oi at once and e train.” We try. 
vith metallic ela: or with neither one nor the other. Coane Fame te cil i 
‘is an embarr we eka "A tho dency batons tool pas porn out to hin that ti use to him even if he has, 
llesiof—pc ee is mot coming dows into the country with us 
raven er, ommamented Samper lien, ate “ta eigarca  setme mele ce 
; be the very thing, exclaims, struck on been sted curious machine called ye 
2 brilliant 4 | . th ri will never think of it must needs ask 
apiat tT ask, enon, 7, perfect 
“Wo,” he explains, Hor keeing. en pcocuantas who made i? eo How does it act # The pruie the 
: . ow unter e it is for testing eggs. -MILLER show 
cage a etn ml ee [Re nh, noe baa pe Man ac 
it e wants re) a .’ T come rescue, an 
"Be sepa en, peen's mame 7)“ Cali has ona him to walk as far as 's, where, by acting for 
i about a his cousin.” Does ey an eer f yee hae a Key and fit itt his watch 
i know eb eucier aeaest “Nee he aye 
sees the BY mayen becoming rand} “ me, yet.” will stand on eee 
ee tin wl. beat des and in py | sing ue ke moped 
e re ; 
Ss oO or i en oes a i the, ne a heme ao 

- mallest | such ple r train miss minutes an 
eilnaltededt pacts hock aiaiietaten price Samos a eve bo ~ oA hour for the next, Suddenly occurs to him that he 

ar is his amewer to to the man, ands about to walk ssust Lene e BME OX. That, it ~ hm he has come. up to 
out, T vocally allnde te ceremony of paying, which he has | to oan ies kno ota i ED 

overlooked. pen invclvis for his money. Ia y, the advent him from his inten- 

He thought he some : very odd. Mo: - silver. tion fa at kee keep him by a Ae nl ad ise ve nearly 

Then, as is no silver, he conchades, that he must | miss it becamse he heya 

have given a sovereign for a. eabman who grumbled. We go down to Blatehford, peere =, 
9 Ld ” “a » . . 

A PIECE OF LOCAL PATHOS. bet con =< rprertatin eal fhe 

as “ in 

ae een hn ae eee meg mor. i” 6 peters andi ae y object, 
same iat gre hen mere objec simple prosaic co 

Times. Ttis very j Passion. In t point of view we feel his effectiveness much 

seven laaas Ts one | cananced by the ponte hp pen on that again, “ later in 

of them cheap at its the day, tears of gratitude bespoke his his thankfulness for 


cost price. The lad to 
whom it refers was an 
orphan, aged fourteen, 
employed | in hop-pick- 
ing, and his history, 
which “our ae eons 
a lady,” says the 


vincial 
~ elicited roan it lp 
boy,” is too sad | for | & 


these p' Suffice it 
to mention that he 
was the son of a 
butcher, and _ that, 
ha been thrown, 
friendless, upon is 


own resources, {* the 
youthful ho Fae 
‘lad in butch er ssmock, 
was then left to fight his 
way in the world.” Our 
an proceeds :— 


down his sunburnt 
Sfileun for the assis- 
ae a shilling in his hand. 
e youth promised to remember 





- “ As the poor boy unfolded his tale of woe, bitter tears rolled ra 
cheeks, and, later in the day, tears of gratitude bespoke his 
tamee rendered by the lady, who on leaving his ‘frame 
The gratuity was accompanied by words of counsel, which 
in his season of trial.” 


There will be recognised, in the foregoing, a quite peculiar combination of airiness 
and pathos smagevee oe a Sgrare Sat tint or alas ere and set off with a touch of 
humour. latter in the idea of “ the —— hop-picker, clad 
in S ae aad. the former in the statement that “t tuity,” ordi- 
narily called and vulgarly Teh the accompanied by pa pr =, e 
that is to say, religious ‘advice, “ w. apoua promised to remember in h 

para c or, in common language eres he was in trouble! By the 

5 d's trouble are too often convertible terms, when trial is 

wed by conviction, and J per gS by imprisonment and hard labour, which 
words of counsel (in wig and gown), have failed to avert. 

Had our journalist been contented with saying that the bo pred boven he 
‘would have evinced a want of that vivacity of sentiment which ‘ee rel in 
the more “flowing relation that “ bitter tears rolled down his de nary ane. 


the assistanee rendered by the lad: 
The assistance amounted to Vie not very enormous 
~— of cee s, — £ Rt 8 ll boy. » OF, a8 our 
con * placed in in 
his hand.” For this "relief much rie it oubtless 
— “s v vastness nt abolualy not sot verti 
as to make the recipien w with gratitude 
st, | A ittle embellishmen ‘allowable i in the poeti 
be ad ers The —- oe) Els hthe or when 


ust said, * 
then _> ‘tal f companions that oH 
Psi old g gal had forked him out a bob;” but if plain fact 
only’ were usually re in the’ country papers, their 
habitual subscribers would. miss the accustomed gratifi- 
cation derived from those ee a green wet re their 
occasi ers are amused. 





Donkey Race at Doncaster. 

At Doncaster Races, among th the quadrupeds that ran 
for the Badminton was named Ritualist. 
The owner of this beast was a . Mn Prion, Supposing 
that the Doncaster Races are horse races, some people 
may wonder that a Prior should have given the mame 
of Ritualist to a noble animal. A regular Prior would of 
course never have done any such thing, and we are driven 
to the penee that the Badminton Handicap i 
in which the winner comes in hindmost. 





BOXIANA AND ROGUES. 


Tue Magistrates exhibit a em oy in' dealing 
with Prize- me oY al It is that 
they will enforce the law wit Mislead Pe ose dis- 
honest small tradesmen who emp se teins: Weights. 





MOTTO FOR CONFECTIONER’S FLIES. 
“ Wuag I-ces I sticks to!” 











A Great Patron oF THE TuRr.—Old Seratch. 
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INSIDE OUR BATHING-MACHINE. 


Owtnxec To THE Hores 1x THE Roor, WE TAKE soME TimE TO Dress oN A Wer Morninec. 























epuleriols F — 


to Heavies, and Ladies 


The next seems to me 
Lady :— 


abd a Leading Lad 


has become of 
Pickwick, Turman and W. 


@riss, Sole Proprietor and 


.. THEATRICAL. 
re mP VE seen many Theatrical advertisements which read strangely to 
“ “the r; friends i in front,” but are not the following especially 


THEATRE, KENDAL. 
WAstzn, to Open, on the 7th of September, a 1 for Seal, 


and Gentlemen for Responsible. 


“ A Gent,” not a gentleman. But this distinction is capable “ we 
read mt and find that “‘ Gentlemen” are to be ‘ “responsible.” 
Ergo, the Gent is to be Irresponsible. In that case, who’ll have any 
command over him? On the stage he’ll just say and do what he 
pleases. I should like to see “ Hamiet by an Irresponsible Gent.” 


a little hard upon the Leading’ Man and 
ROYAL, CO 


COVENTRY. 
Ww4s TED (in one gen of a breach of faith); a LEADING MAN 


Must dress well on and off the Stage. 


Le aan ; but “off it,” who is to 
regulate the cut or pattern of the Leading entleman 


roe of the Lady’s mo and eve costume ? 
it all shall not be be accused of wih to Pall an ietittion of which I 


8 trowsers, or the 


know nothing at all, if I draw attention to the fact, that we ma: = 
learn what the tried friend and companion of 
Winkie :-— 


LF ead y= a ated te BOLD STREET—(W. Sxop- 















LETTER FROM A THIEF. 
Sr, Mr.'Ponca, 

Ty as I have heerd propuly Bess Its rites, it stans to Reasin 
them wich wish to Get roy as theres likewise, and I have heerd 
that you Stick up for fair all round, wich therefore I adress 
these few lines, and hope you will make a ry, ¥, the 
Plan to put down Jewries. Sir, isa allow I am 
not worse nor some as would Pune ads it it's pg 
chance wich you and all Noble Spotsmen give a beest of Pray. 
the Je ceed. ee mi Weipa 
be rowed cut and aint to be Done by a pore mou 

that truly Noble gent a | barister and i 
Can bother the pf we Save one Chance more, wich it not 
took away. If a Gudge had to try us out of own ed not 
would get off and it is as as & Play better than most to 
the Gudge skowling at the Stupid Jewry wen wont see was is 
Plain to my lord as it is to me wot Done it that I am 
him say Despising them like, that I have had a Li Wik 
ought to be sload us and believe if-you looked ed ‘in ‘the q 
hoath you would find it there mage et the Hirish churches. | Stick “m4 
for the Thief’s honly Friend the stupid British Jewry Sir and oblidge 


Heater 


gigs 


bE 





Yours truly, 

Tiger Bay. Tosr CRACKER. 

Tue French code of honour obli nite insulted by 
another to c him, and allows other the the choice of weapons. 
It should also allow him the choice of place. Then -a funambulist, 
though less skilled than M. Bironprx, would be enabled ti 'padeddiuate 
anybody he pleased, by extorting a c from him, and then obliging 
;, | nism to fight upon the tight-rope. 





Apvice to Iptz Vacazsonps.—Put your shoulder to the wheel—or 





peng your feet. 








The name is so uncommon, it nae be the identical gentleman. 
Partridges and Sparrows. 
Braps ee scarce this year. Shootin 
hardly to be Chonght ots bape sayweere, = gh by baci, 
oy! as ae a oe 
TPereet, ia the Precinct “el {athe Uity of London, and Bublionsa by him at Ro. 


the of Middlesex, at the Prin Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, 
86, Fleet im the Parish of St. "Gyo Leadon “Barecbar ephamte 
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RITUALISTIC. (A FACT.) 
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Cousin Emily. ‘‘ Yes, CHARLIZE, THE HEATHEN SAY THEIR PRAYERS TO IDOLS 
LIKE THAT.” 


Little Protestant 


DO THAT!” 







. “On, DEAR, THEY MUST BE VERY, VERY HIGH 







HOMAGE TO LORD BUTE. 


(In whose honour a parody on the’ National Anthem was 
sung at Cardiff.) 








y 
thou escape their 
Manzguis or Bure. 


ws, 
ws, 





PENANCE FOR THE FRENCH PRESS. 


inters’ strike, the journals of Mazrseilles 
other meveean £ to bs al h wed bythe but blank 


the rest of 
Ponder ww ve 


news or 
tnt oo to oad. it would be 
: yal he ati 5 beotend te ma saad 
ninety-nine ina en , ins 
of coming out in their now usual sonal ask oad white. Faute 
news, their corners not uncommonly are filled with 
such egrerenempy Move as an no cer be editor hago 
reven' y 
the Fe a the Miarellles fou _journals have recently 
pursued. For ap delinquencies in this way, the majority 
of Paris papers Le ny “y a week, to say 
the least, in a 


would be oy a re ge cotting to 
read in it excepting just the title a and the date of publi- 

. Gagged as their Press is, our Pivot 

pale roduce the ee dullest 

their jo fit to lie on English tal 

them at least should be issued in blank cohen 


Ow1mne to a 
were reduced 
sheets. What a 
net the Sige dad press 


ar 


= 





q 











Sry ihe, ait 
, ins 


“Mary 
wet be tre of 









or be at the 
ill-trained 












Wantep by 
ranking amon 
“undertake the supervi 
that their tiny clothing be well aired, 
of es, ag, suas 

S sebes 


Tes AA. above quoted are taken from a letter in the Times signed 
Heats, Lady Su; 


treasures in the house” 
Lif as she Se depend 


oka as is too enol ag & be giving mere eye-service, and whose 
coe seeeeet ition would be sufficient security to her employers, 
that in there Ney \e no len flirtations with the 


butler or coachman, no 

=e often pain of the poor co helpless. es me many ojo 4 
directress, in is wan e y 

m the of @ servan Mothers who have "duties to do is ‘the 

drawing-room cannot perform them in the nursery, and the question is 

whether, in their children s hall have the benefit of 


their 
 lady-like manners and d gentle firmness” on Sen part of their attendant, 


A NEED IN THE NURSERY. 


the generality of ladies, being mothers of families, and 
the richer classes, a nursery directress, who would 
of the baby, or babies it may be, to see 

kept in repair, even replenished | >, 
to arrange that they have their proper hours 
ita! ———— to prevent fretful wearmess—in 
all the duties y above a low menial’s work.” 
tendent, Home and Foreign Governesses’ 
This lady says that there are 

hardly fitted for teaching,” “ would 

to attend to t e needs of | as 


148, Brom 
wom who, “th 
“ With such a person,” she o 


oan on having in the nursery one who oa |= 


h 
hours in te kitchen to the neglect 


coarseness and want of judgment in an 
Of these two alternatives the latter is the case at 





=— 


resent in the great majority of instances, And it is not a case of 
ames *s choice. 


What is the difficul possibly 
ruled and guided. with ylike manners and gentle ates Finan- 
cial? Notso. “A home and eT mien are i. would be a 
consideration porn a to secure those advan ne 


bm Fenton of are 


be a boon” to yee numerous 
but accept such without loweri (Boson as Indice.” 

“This could be arranged by mot! Pthemocies tat none of ood 
household in so relative a . pore ©. 19 themeelve none of 
birth and gentle breeding need “there i ——_ 
to prevent this on the part of cahes but peer oy 
which there is really as much vulgar enereenens and hy ser Tinie 

deol, ees me pom ly m= Hog on he 
as much servan' ina as Band. 
osition in a master is flunkeyism. a age costs nothing ; ; oe is 
or ladies to consider whether that is too great a price to pay for a 
parseey-dinectzesh. If they will not aawns to afford it, they must be 
content to leave their chil in the hands of a sort of person who is 
called a bonne, but would more correctly be termed a mauvaise, 





Queer Taste. 

Wauat stran ways foreigners have! A Congress (the 
has just been held 2 , Ameeieaal * Low Ge gs grt, onl 
a one writer is mentioned by name as having had the 
presen 
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POPULAR MYTHOLOGY. 
“« Pree and Enlightened,” he. “Tuat’s "EncunRs, HE’s ’AD A Row wiTH His}; Ap ImpeRaToREM.—What the Seeger Government ought 


Missvus, an’s A Suyin’ THe Crockery azour!!” 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL __ 


penance aie 











OYSTERS. 


Remains untrimm’d the beard. 


We hear their prive is.going down 
Again to one-and-two ; 
Except ent for Oraisus half-a-crown 
i coe will not do. 


“ Tenpence a dozen 
And so I went ad had on, 
The first was : the next oh my 
Was such & 


T the oyster man. 

“When I I had called en 
Under etn 8 he defied 
Me, now, to’get-a mative. 


Anti so, until the price down 
To t it Poor -.* 

‘On Oysters I ’ll not laneh in Lown, 
They won’t go down with me. 





THE TWELVE AT ROME. 


Accompiwe to a telegram from Rome = 
bas Dah ee been commenced by the Roman ti- 
OPE with twelve ros der rifled pa 
The next ommlaneay will be held om the 7 inst.” 


Taken ing connection, His Holiness’s Con- 
ee supposed to be a os for the ad- 
on-law and no mistake, and no pun. 

significance was intended by the Roman 

ccapent og ee of the ans which th — | 

Lot the Aposto agosto rt The to will, 

pe recognition of it by calling iS tenlve 
new ot caring ah Twelve Apostles. 








'to do with La Lanterne? Make light of it. 
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OUR FISH, ee, FOWL, AND NATURAL HISTORY 
COLUMN. 
“Dear Sim,” writes Mayor Butiyti—“ I’ve only got very light 


bags, and one brace on Tuesday. Upon my word, it’s hardly any use 
bo out.” 


o use going out ! 


Besides, one brace is not enough for any bags 


Of course Ra if PAR, *ve onl ea got light bags bags. 


braces, 


Major, would be more comfortable and correct. Bul yo you ya to 
know better. You’ve been to the North before, and must know how 


cold it is there. 


Get warmer 


, With braces (try elastic), 
st birds ned gut, for our advice.— 


Couldn’t we institute an Order of Indistry, and decorate the 
Welshers (during an Eisteddfod) as Chevaliers of that ancient title ? 

Hibernicus.—I am addicted to fishing, Sorr. Also, Sorr, I es 
the boy to be taken in by any deludher. A fay-seeshus leman ad 
voised me to try the Tay and its Thributaries: shure, Sorr, that’s 
nothin’ bot the Tay itself and the milk, crame, and shugar. Amn’t 1 
rig 

[Of course.— Sp. Hd.) 


Srr,—Will a large fish take a fly ? Yours, Hoox. 


[It depends on the weather. If raining cats and dogs we we 
known some queer fishes take a cab, or even an omnibus.—Sp. 2. 








and then go out. Send us all the 
yee Ea.) 


.—To His Highness the Maharajah Duvterr Snven. 
rae your Highness . — never be less! Salaam. Hear, 
you bagged 110 brace of grouse in one ‘day. Oh, golly ! 
! Also, one snipe, a ae and two plovers. If this meets your 
ess’s eye, it is to give notice that we can’t believe it unless we 
ite ten brace as specimens. They will receive the closest attention 
at our office. Do not let us have to address one of the birds, though 
(as we do you), as your Highness. 
—Wouldn’t it bea good notion to start a periodical to be, devoted 
eutnely to shooting matiers, and call it the Powder Magazine ? 
Yours, A. Guy. 


[Yes. Capital. Bravo Grouse! I’m the Editor for at a merely 
nominal remuneration of two thousand a year.—Sp. Ed ki 

Croquet—In answer to Mrs. Curt we cannot say that pla ying 
croquet on damp grass is dangerous, imasmuch as it may produ 
hooping cough. 

Flirt.—Yes. Spooning is not allowed, except with a very nice person. 

Racing.—We are glad to learn that the Emprror has bestowed the | m 
Legion of Honour on several French turfites. Not much riband would 
be required in England for the turfites who might be named as worthy 
of the Legion of Teeow:. 





Isn’t there a fish called the Rudd ? 


Minsk 





Massa pe there is; and when he gets bi per, he’s caught in a boat, and 


a Rudder. Quite true.— Sp. 


Arrivals at our Office.—Contributors have sent the following articles, 
living, extinct, and un-exstinkuished species :-— 

Three Newts (in a a advanced state); Four ions ee 
avo in ‘the room) ; a Wasp’s est, Tails of Deal 
(sting still im ’ em: © ht to be more careful) ; an E 

Donkey ~ and kicking); Box of Mosquitoes (nét quite 
Six-Horned Antelope (quite ‘anesreania: butts in every awedtion 
Seaehe Tulane Pelenger aad’ Ammeiven © (fi 

reer); a pine Philanger a aoa en 
goodness !) ; an Orang-Utan (now tearing up and eating gt oe 
we can see him through the window); a Domesticated Chihapeaates 
(the fiercest beast we ever saw). 


a asm: — has sent to say that we must muzzle the 

-Utan, tie the 's_hind-legs, and also 

ae eh, Vulping Phi anger and Opossum. “Tt he wants it, 8m 
RicHARD may come and do it himself. We can’t. 


the way, Sm Ricuarp, oysters are getting on well. ‘Hew do 
el py Do Eh ?—Yours, Sp. Ha.) 
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a? re ee 


a oe ae 




































ses 


said to be as use 
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ae eR ES 


fee Bas rick omy epg om 


trend it that of our own _ and a depends a the e 


the police. How of the ‘llant fellov t have been bitten ! 
Mee many gallant fellows must have been 


reassuring. 
Thus much, however, we know, that, so long a6 policemen are employed 
up dogs, they will, bi 


" 
Lier rat 
for them 


og op stm would suffice to their stre h. Would it not 
to call spade spe, and to name our ns oir failures say thas 
eir 


chant worth? When we lannel e 9 Nesndeide ipas.clnds whic! 
are. in instead of calling owerful, 
rere the Dawnédees, or the Thuadee, a christen them the. Waste/ul, the 
the der fo Baga: or the. me doubt, that the 
= £ inion peaking, it is oueer oa § 
he ioubt alr aes pee i an we bre sugzent might possi 
Costly, the as gp or th “4 
eo fn Ant authorities, who sanction 


Joukees we should ak co thi at 
their construction, and leave us to pay 


Heypay ! 
Head. 
Ritualism. Was it a tithe-pig ? 
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DOGBERRY AND THE DOGS. 





ly 


rised, He nih 
injuries in ar 0 
na of RicHanp 














ses 
say ; as 
ad; all ti soldiers are in 
fact, they are 
wh " soldiers, who fight our daily 
ie with our native b) 
. Now that, the hand 
tended to grasp 


‘allen of a garotter, or 
the advancement of 
mules with Bing Pore 


em ot 
moma g: services 
f curs, is a 
m= dine really likely 
safety of our — 
he, efene 


ds. No less dogs have 


poPrhanded thoes 
Coore’s statement of the infrequency of pyr is 


very many of them, tten at any rate. — ts 


certain ; — _< are i let t ours % marked would be bitten if the do 
left alone, RicHarp rea akg can possibly have 
i hat certain amber re anaes of hyarbobia itten, and so many 
re 1s of, hydrophi 
“wie ee ek gerne an.to the uo b 


m theves os cd afl a Peone, a ba sows > pore aps, | 
iC 


gnise anything, the e ting 
let = ei 1 devate th their at attention i to a with street 
Believe me 
No Mar-1ac. 





NEW NAMES FOR THE NAVY. 


admitted that, the monstrous ships which b Wetely have been 
Navy are by no means the. monstrous sums oer cee 
Our big men-of-war in. Semaee, WHR Cis half-a- m, each, are 
in a sea-way as the obsolete old spe pores 

and naming 
words 


wiser 


ercules, the Irresistible, and so forth; as if the use of stro 


failures in a way that at a glance 





Harvock !—The Papists have long taunted us, quite unjustly, with 
Consecration, But mupdbenste cube uedite the teat eapiast a Pigfal 








“For throwing 


“Therein th 


Soe counsel 
Did take how folk, that go 
They best mote put upon. 


And coc on sil that went by aaa 
Whereon a holde they 
The fares were raised by 
Men swore itt was too 


ap oo ‘OR THE LONDON CHAR WARE, i 





THE RAILWAY ROBIN HOOD AND 
LITTLE JOHN. 


Shea 


ek, po, seman 
Guns ing in fern in 


te teens fight... 


Bill =<" 


* Foul fall the sear. 


But though men wey 
To-morrow 


they may fue 


“Now, there thou sa: 


the truth di 


And, by my trot: 
In faves Eat 6 wy 


As rogues for true men breedmbale, 








Rosy, 


4 


aed 
} ee ee 


Rosin and Jom 


by ma, 


And many took to going steata, 
Far over stock and stone ; 
They had liefer that than that Railwaymen 


Soe moche sholde stick it on. 


A bad shoote Rosrn shote, and — 
With waste of might and ma 
Men first-class carnages 


And third to take 


Those shooters with their long bend-bowe 
Their marke did overshoote ; 
Their gains do so fall off that now 


They find they have missed their loote. 


WwW rt worth, the knaves who would 
Heese tras men sich a degree, 


And he hoot thee 


pee cay ad up Wp fast, 


over find all bale 








and then gets 
anniversary of t 


some time since dropped the subject as one 
» | neon ov reeaag on oe 


ip his. own Church on the 


hoped wold bee; 
The A. P. U. C. 
Tue Rev. F. G. Les, who, was are iter. wel vas 
advocate for the celii celibacy of the the Anglican , but 


re 


ese letters mean the 


avy Association for Promoting ‘Useless Ceremonies ? 





Messes,” was great 
an exposure of more 


NOT THIS TIME. 


Horse 


__PADEEOHAM, the Pall Wall Gacebte, wk wih the hendag 
(ieee ie oom of 











Wuene 70 Go rom xour Houmay.—Idleherg: 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Surrexnen 96, 1868, 
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NONSENSE VERSES. 


Laura (who has been reading aloud from Tupper’s last for an hour). ‘‘ Way, I’>D No IDEA you LIKED PozTry!” 
George. ** Ya—Yaas, I vsep To W'ITE A GOOD. DEAL MysELF_ WHEN I was at ScHoo.!” 














HAMLET AND OPHELIA. 





Hamer (on the present occasion 
quality) 


and by desire of several persons of 
“ee Hy iota F fowas BARRISTER. 
Oruenia (by her own desire) 


Lapy CLADMANT. 





Ophelia. Good my lord, 
How does your honour for this many a P 
Hamlet. { humbly thank you, wi But, good my lady, 
Lord me no lords, at least this many a day. 
What is your will with me? You have a will. 
All women have their will, as I have heard. 


Fs My lord —— 
amlet. Again I tell you I’m no lord, 
Nor shall be one till I be made a judge, 
A thing that may or may not come to pass. 
But women never comprehend a case. ; 
Ophelia, I am very sorry you hey wan | that thing. 
For I’ve a case in which you must be j . 
Hamlet. 1 guess it well. You come to claim a vote; 
A vote which you would give at an election ? . 
helia. Nay, who’s in error now? My vote és claimed, 
And in your hand the claim. I come to hear 
That you retain me on the register. ; 
Hamlet. Register stoves and kitchen ranges, Miss, 
And all things culinary appertaining, _ 
Were more in what L beg to call your line. 
Jia. That’s your opinion. I stand here for law. 
amlet, Ha, ha! are you honest ? 
lia. My lord—I mean, Sir! 
‘amlet, Are you fair ? 
helia, What means your—Impudence ? ‘ . 
amlet, That if you be honest and fair, you have no business in a 
contested election, where there is neither honesty nor fairness. 











helia. Women will introduce both. 

‘amlet. Bosh! Get thee to a Nursery. Why would’st thou be a 
— in _ ee - ares i hon al fright 
phelia. I doubt not the indifferency. vocacy, regardless of ri 

or wrong, perverts the heart and corrupts the understanding. 

Hamlet. Get thee toa Nursery, I say. I am, I repeat, indifferent 
honest, yet I could accuse me of such things that it were better I had 
never eaten my terms. I am loquacious, reckless, hard-mouthed, and 
there is nothing I would not do for a Solicitor-Generalship. What do 
you want in a corrupt atmosphere? We are arrant knaves all. Keep 
away from us. Go thy ways toa Nursery. Where’s your father? 

helia. At home, Sir. 
‘amlet. Does he know that you are out? 
Ophelia. Ay, my—your Lg owey weg 
amlet. Go home and tell him to lock you up with the Cookery- 
book, that you may lay the goose nowhere but in:his own house. Get 
Nurse "Bo ! - Farewell. 
Ophelia. See if I don’t tell Miss Becker. [Eait. 





Humming Bird without Hum. 


Tae Leamington Chronicle is informed by a lady “that she has re- 
cently seen the humming-bird in Staffordshire, Cheshire, and Warwick- 
shire. The plumage was a reddish-brown, speckled on the back with 
white.” Very like Y; Few things are more Faye wage Among those 
few, sawerts, Seg mention Come, a8 ~ 7 wombat ; a — 
ture which, there is reason to suppose, will per! developed in the 
Midland Counties and some others, by natural selection, some fine day 
in the dead season. 





HAYDOCK AND HARVEST. 
Tue Ritualists are to have special Harvest services, and a new 
edition of the Directorium Anglicanum will probably contain a special 
chapter on Harvests and Har-vestments. 
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Surmmumm 26,188] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 
i Brighton Railway Station, and will eventually, no doubt, exich the 








PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. From the East Cliff the visitor can see the old town “ at a 
, ence,” and‘ fine day he ean can. 3 Soyer, it isn’t 
weather, it isn’t clear whether it is France or not, but 


tein sane et i Se eee i ho pont ms geod eric 
. | phenomenon, on the opposite coasts co distin- 
~ J “eal aking lag, cach oiter, though one shor-ightod Frshman delared he found 
and inhabited od fy isher: | “by no means hazy A strong sea- ran from Castle Hill 

termed | to East Cliff, but the effort was too joo. mach for it, i, and it completely 


men, who were 
Jugs. These Jugs were broke down. 


















There is an inte 2 epak fhe ca, Hastings and toa Loner 
eek men 9 png Tag abou al pe uth, 
at the na’ or | Camenete found i it d ioe Ronen ey Braoy found it 
tages held out to fallow: ‘for smugglers. The only person, infact, who ever found 
ers of the gentle Wuaram tHe Conqueror. 
and they came over But though the town itself is uninteresting, we @an A 
stemepted to share in mend 
the silver plunder. The ge Baleliewrioes, which is rich im rare of beauty. A. seathlo 
Jugs, however, to Eoelesbourne, returning yo a when —wF - 
fo nd they coulda’ wt get considered or tidey walk, whilst ni tie Have 
on ’ 
Manders bak and got otic ‘The fogend states tat i ofa evened eet 
: much @p, this somewhat expose ; thtly uncomf ee 
mart imvitbl be the cae with crockery under sch erence for stolen interviews ‘with ‘li pe ky ihe ‘to whom he 
vessels, too, were continually hove around, and 2 ane + pe oe It I; ngerous as in the 
with the Brightclnstome natives, who, owever, re- event of the Sussex maid D ee over, the 
) ring. The sea, too, in eh ples Oe eo 
to make if aceaingly waplest, nd wt appeal ous waterfall, 
in @e bed rooms of the inhabitants, hard waterfall in — oe 
for the — it would not perhaps be out-of place to term material in te is fact, so <j; —y 
swindle, that it sail ‘40 eumpest Yor late he ligui e 









iL, the fashionable world mute. 
village for bathing, and one 





] fe ‘con oF WALES determined to settle 
thers = i in 1817 _ Mes much TERMINUS MORALS. 
cent arc tural 
nightmare which gantic ent at Firework Sczunze—/ Railway Terminus, Mn. and Mzs. Wrancxtror have re- 
— —° = after s the best yesse rd its in — turned, tired and cross, tftera tae rate med 8o-much 
treet. ees iting home, and losing others tongue. 
and the railway direct to Sea-cuvures-an inexhaustihlo.supply of sande tiile enediins, = -= at 


wspapers, frui en ultry and stockbrokers. 
he Pavilion ri a (and indeed ee notice from the fact of its hp a od course you have let the last cab go. You are 
as 
| Seber sci at edamame Pag, nf cae 
of King’s _ Railway Station, Seer thee solidity of Newgate, Irs. W. Who's else’s? ts » woman to At luggage ~ & a P 
| all pale thelr ineffectual frightfulness before the Brighton Px | Bec Lou wea hae bee, alf way to Brompton by this time, if 
| Nash-ional too), but the rete of gy, mh a det h porter to do the work he is paid to do? I 
Rap Fn. Arcola might have been his weakness, it certainly Mr. W- “Ind 90 have to sit m a box. Ha, ha! You had better 
ssp piigeaeks barn scuba tis cba is, and gt to Brompton im good ‘time. 
| , Dike Chain Pier should not be missed by the visitor, as it would Mrs. W. Wretched jo ae Bat it 3 is easier to make bad jokes at 
result in-an immersion. This, with the West Pier and the your wife than to exert yourself like a man for her comfort. I recollect 
‘| Esp monopolises the fashionable promenaders of Brighton, not _ When we came up with on Bouncz, we had nosuch trouble. He 
torgetting, however, aneeaee © cab, and wen ‘hatentiy ‘No porter dared slink 
Primer hy 4 built by Tuomas Kemp, concerning whom ‘the absurd ‘#way from im 


% of their famil d his ‘achie r. W. He is a great man, no doubt. 
ieonk. auntan RT ny Se gan FF igs |_ Mrs. W. He is the sort of mana woman likes ‘when she ‘is in need. 


It contains magnon square and crescent, to say n of a He does not fawn on a wees beg him, if he pleases, to get a 
tunnel leading’to a private esplanade. ‘Behind it stands the Sussex cab, but orders him to do his duty. 
See und St. Mary’s Hall, where clergymen’s orphan r. W. With a wink of his and a shilling between his fingers. 


are brought momically as governesses, dears, Mrs. W. I don’t believe it. alli a knows how to'get on 
and College, which, having a back and front entrance, estab. in the world, Ane we,to sit here all 


‘| lishes its claim to be considered a of Two-door architec-| Mr. W. my sl ¢ no ‘more ‘cabs. 
ture. Tho vuitcr short patrons the ritish Drama tt the Theatre, Mrs. B Then | stall wal to Br you ‘may see to ‘the 


ngage your ee 
himself out of breath on the Downs, and by no Soe a ees So soon as she turns her back, Mix. W. speaks in 'his'oton way 


’ 1B, to a porter, and that 4 sees “a “Cab 
‘bath at Briz’s and a bun at Murron’s | pay. ee ane “d 
HASTINGS AND Sr. LEONARDS. as is consistent with a renewal of the quarrel. The moral is— 


That this delightful town takes its name from Hasren (who even- Tip the porter, and don’t let. your wife see you doit. 


tually found what he was looking for we trust, the early chroniclers 
declaring he was always a sea-king) is proved to have been a mistake. 
aaa lial Ng tag Sy -se eteamaner 4 Ea poner mye iron 
way, we esmen 0 riod found ex: 

: The word takes i its rise from the Hastingos. Their descendants, M. Henxi Rocuerort is ones to eres a ae to b By 
in of Male mitoes, have visited the coast this summer. Prussia to Saino aapbann 
| It had at rte o thephnadh onfessor many ships and sailors—the latter before the number dodging shout lke 8 Pu 
being appropriately termed dut-se-Karls. The town sunk to a mere should call it in ish, @ a Jack 
—s, deg sete in the — = yous ' on Ds. Sate vad 

inhabitants, to say nothing o pa owe these doctors 
recommended it to invalids, who came in such quantities that Mr. | THE MINIMUM OF INDUSTRY. 
Burton, the ek ib son Decmmus, commenced another Los is not the idle fellow his enemies and tradespeople assert. 
w two of terrace stretch out to the London and The other day his “ features worked.” 





yet 


























LITTLE ACCIDENT 











IN A HIGH WIND. 


Shrimp Girl. “*‘ My coopygss! Ir THat Lapy’s ‘EAD AINn’T BLowzEp cLEAN Horr!” 











ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED. ) 


We arrive at Blatchford—the Headless Man and I. 

That he has lost his ticket cela va sans dire : that, while looking for 
his purse, to pay his fare over again, he finds it, is also a matter of 
co 


urse 
t a responsibility for a Headless Man. He 





A season-ticket is too ) 
tells me that the possession of one of these billets had gone near to 
bring on a violent fever. 

“ Sometimes,” says he, “they ask for it, sometimes they don’t. If 
they don’t, you are afraid 'they are going to, and you search for it in 
every pocket, you prepare an explanation to account for its loss, but 
the Guard appears, and knowing fou, says, “All right, Sir,’ and 
passes on, when you have the satisfaction of explaining to a fellow- 
traveller, that it was lucky he didn’t ask to see it, as you hadn’t got 
it. If there comes an official who knows not Jossrx, then JoszePH 
has to show his ticket, and if he can’t, he has to accompany the Guard 
(which looks as if oe *d been picking pockets in the carriage, or card- 
sharping) to the Inspector’s office, and then you have to take your 
oath, and sign a paper, and write to a secretary, and promise you’ll 
never do it again, and be in future on pain of various penalties 
when you are dismissed. Perhaps, on your return home you can’t find 
the season-ticket after all your 
to put it in your pocket on the very next day, when the same cere- 
monies will take place, unless a gratuity for secret service is bestowed 
upon the Guard; but . 
cost of your season-ticket comes to a considerable sum in the end, not 
that I ever did add it BP, says my Headless Man, who I find is not 
happy at figures, though he prides himself upon being most exact and 


correct in accounts when he keeps them, “but of course it would 


mount up, you know.” 

Muuzr (odd that his name should be JosErn, as may be seen from 
the foregoing 
is getting our 


paragraph) tells mejthis at the station while the porter 
uggage. 


affidavits, or you do find it, and forget | f 


this, if repeated often, when added to the original | call 





I ask him how far it is to his house. 

“By Jove!” exclaims the Headless Man, smacking his hands 
— sharply. : : 

_ The thought strikes me that his house is full and no bed for me, or 
his wife is il, or no one at home, or the painters and plumbers there, 
or any other little pleasantry which would render my visit abortive. 

3 tis it?” I ask, anxiously. 

“ T’ve forgotten,” he says, “to tell the trap to come for us.” 

“ Ts that all?” I return. “We can walk, and send for the luggage.” 

He had never thought of this. “Of course we can,” says he, “ and 
I know a short cut.” 

I am delighted to hear this, as a short cut across the fields on a fine 
day, in the midst of a lovely country, is a real treat to a Londoner. 

ut as I knew my friend by this time (this is an after-consideration 
as I write) why did I trust his head for remembering a short cut, even 
when that short cut was to take him to his own home ?_ Because I did 
not know enough of my headless friend—but this is a warning to all 
who have headless men, or women, among their acquaintance. 

[I have just said Headless Women. I do not intend to say a word 
on that subject. Let me merely observe that it would be too painful ; 
for of all the irritating, obstinate, wearying, perverse——~ oa! 1 
have got into a cul-de-sac of a parenthesis, so gently round, Pecey 
(familiar for Pegasus: gender not so much an object as absurdity), an 
back again into the main road. ] 

We leave the Station. 
“The house is about three-quarters of a mile from here,” he in- 


lorms me. 
“Nothing,” I answer, with the true air of a Londoner when he first 
arrives in the country, ready to do everything and anything athleti- 


y. 
“Let me see,” says he, pausing to consider. “Is it this stile, or 
the next ?” ; : 

I cannot help him over either stile. He decides upon its being this, 
not the next. 

This decision, be it remembered, is that of a Headless Man: he fixes 
upon what is before him: it is easiest of settlement: it is to hand: 


and, above all, it makes him congratulate himself upon not being a 
fellow who shilly-shallies. fiat ve 
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So we climb over the stile, and take the field. 
he exclaims; “here’s a path.” He. — 
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south-west direction a roof 


off, certainly. 
come to a 


However, there ai 


: ee 


ny is firs, oh 


e being acounty near at hand never seems to 


“it’s Hertfordshire.” 
f eneg: 


















way. 

itis,” she sogpn, “lf ' 
slo ———— 
Suey etm x 






Are—am—I forget the name.” I 


is my next question. 
He hesitates. 


Up to this 


and dismisses the matter. 
in this commences fairly enough, 


~— 
at Bowls, and you 


which is el Seinciny en apnea 
moan peo te 

d_ forgotten it for a 
re ia* Thereis no@#ign of ‘ |'ting 
k him if he is sure We aregoing in | his 


Shouse” T-see in’the: 
above the trees: more than a mile 
is, and we Sen for it, until we 


eld where there are two flocks of sh cep, two sheep- dogs, 


and no shepherds. We sit on the gate: both dogs dash towards us 
between us and the two dares 


while skirting the field, we catch 


we are 


sight of a road at the ok of seem ne mile # 
“We’ Se oe get out of this as quickly as 
fanene to his heels 


—_ the 


I protest 


, can’t. run in thi 
I hear a shout behind me, I do. 


ible,” says MILLER, 
hot 
In fact, as Mier is 


September, but 


it would be'unsociable in me not to join him. Weare in the road. 
the Headless Man, looking round and about him, 


Now, t 3a 


can see my house an, 


» But yc you know where you are,” 
a bit. But where does this lane go to Pe He hasn’t the slightest idea. 
But that was his house of of which we saw the roof just now? “Oh, 


1 ” he answers, 


| Tarra 
“We a néver get to your house by stopping here,” I remark, 


with a— 


patience wii 
“Stop!” Leny to sage “ vemember it is your own fault; you chose - 


"Wis tooth his hoses 
through the trees : yoy 


eadless Man 


vias. Mice th 


immodiily, and 


pony 


y tohim. No, he doesn’t—not 


Oh, yes; at least J think so: it was very 


"« when he aw there,” hasn’t 


different 


aie test 2 how to get there. Upon my word, I really haven’t 


ser = hot 7 dusty walk. It isn’t the one: we saw 
it, tag, “ak eye directii 


on. 


. Mitte Aas got a head ‘on her 


Headless Man in his-household is (theoreticall 


a & He 


H etoeslanspetil: touch 


'] hour after the commencement 


.~ tell Utell 08 


uu that everything in his 


ge is sent for a once, my room is ready for me 


there are quickly 
op most strict -_ 


ouse is done by 


reakfast is to the minute, he warns you. A short 


you that 


‘won't ‘see him at 


the meal, if then. 





for half-an- 







| ‘He has no excuse, cue beni: the Headless less Man is always 












none, ond piece siabasnnen, sietere 3 interior wil. every 
other piece of pong wing “He on 

He is as 1 have before 

accoutits. he them be 
said to keep them, as he i 
he does retain one in use m it 
upside down, and commence fun ches f her 
end, or scratch unfinished portrait rtraits of sh 


Ht 


marker in the very centre of the 
with a vast amount of flourish as to monn of 
I would dismiss the Headless Man at once, were i 
books, which, during my stay, we found in re 
out his room. These will be —— 
in a separate chapter; and, bef 
one, let me note this down 
pecuniary 

Beir oan ge tna a eal um to «Hades Mm 


oie Mat wee eae szoy- Ag 

sense, some one ve it now— 

letters. It is wonderful to an extent a Headless Man 
friends ia this small 


way. 
He never has any coppers. This reminds mie that ONE 


is, above all me most arable He cn He cannot gi tn 


Snel aa re as aa 










Joun Mean, ff gon bver did ‘or ever will ‘The Empznor 


"TReMaig, 
or THE FRreNcH feeds his arm: ay upon beef. Four hundred thousand 
soldiers of France consume 405 oxen a-year. Their ordinary 


ration of beef is two pounds a-day. These figures are quoted by the 


Gazette de France with reference to a meeting ‘ “lately eld” by the 
butchers of Paris, “to consider the dearness of meat”—and how to 
maintain. it ? No, Bivxcown and dear 


STEEL, friends— 
means of 4 that evil.” The dearness of beef, they 
caused by the enormous consumption of the 
shall we do now that beef nae come - be the diet of the Frenc ‘ soldier ? 
Will it be any longer possible, 
average type to beat three Fren 
Bonaparte the Good and True, an sngge obo n, ish + into 
the mouth of a Mounseer, as our predecessors wed to calla French- 
man, a song wherein he is ‘made to tell Mz. Bout ~— 


“ devise 
That 


‘* You say dat your beef make you not fear de gun ; 
But remember, Shon Engleesh, we make you to run 
After us at Busaco and Barossa ba‘ 
Where de guns zey did rorar and ze cannons did rattle.” 


There will be no more singing in this strain, we shall 
— “4 naw that pi cor gles soldiers are kept upo: 
em not fear gun, the Armstrong 
* Give them great meals of beef” and “* will eat 
and vob ta 


btless also “ fight like devils,” 
"a bal oe end lof mere 


é 
$ 
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ar 
a 
nee 


i 


dow 
make them run after us, 

y| with them? But there is 
| The battles of the future 


sé 
Hl 
if 


E 


heroes across the Channel, 
their due proportions. Per 
were ever sung now, it wo' 


s, if “ 0, th 
soon require to be i 

ful hasi the interjection. O, the old Roast Beef 

Hee ee cae tetee put ont Ot jolie by the Rassias? of 


pst ont eee 
Cllice now will be to take, onze # goa fe with 
iw care we. 
Gio now will be to eke tant To ce bac we epll aemaed og et 
France, shall be so fed as to excel it 
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“OH, | 


DARE SAY!” 


Helen (19). ‘‘ On, I say, Coustn Grorar, 1F IT WASN'T FOR *MA SITTING THERE, WOULDN'T THIS BE LIKE THAT BEAUTIFUL Cave 
mn Cnartes Reape’s ‘ Four PLAY,’ WHERE YoU KNOow——” 
[Cousin George (ditto) was just going to say that the same idea had struck him, c., 


when 'Ma rose, and called out it was time to go home to tea / 








A SLANG CATECHISM. | 


Q. Waar is an Aristocrat ? 
A. A Swell, a Nob. 
Q. Is there a distinction between a Swell and a Nob ? 
t. Rayther so. All Nobs are Swells, but a Swell ain’t necessarily 
a 
¢ Give an examp le. 
Kis o’ Astines, he’s a Nob and he’s a Swell; Mr. 


S 


Aveusres ‘Smiru, in some Government hoffice or other, as ‘about 
and s no end—he’s a Swell, but he ain’t a Nob. 
b3, Whence do you derive the Brace Nob 
From a door-handle. As there’s always a’most a knob to a 
so in society it’s the handle to the name as makes the Nob. 
eh oe what classes do you divide Socie' 
$ Into Nobs, which includes regular Nobs : Swells, which includes 
Tiptoppers, Regular § Swells, Cheap Swells, Gents, Snobs, and Cocky- 


waxes 
2. What is a Regular Nob? 
A. As aforesaid. Handle t ame, tin, togs, and all complete. 
Q. What is a Tip-top Swell ? 
A, ry vo Coves in four-in-’ands. From twenty to thirty-five. 
GA Swell ? 


A, He is a older cove—from thirty-five to fifty. He rayther runs to 
fat, but — ain’t a speck on him anywhere, and his boots and tile are 
ou 

Q. The | terms Cheap o~ Gent, and Snob require no explanation. 
then, is a Cock: 
A. It’s a term of cikoniedi and may include any of the above, or 


may be a - sy ony) without a swell or nob in it. Cockywaxes are Guard. 


Cockywax you qualify it by prefixing “old” 


an, - 
ony Bes “ whence is this word derived ? 
o. Whenua from the Latin Toga. “Togs” means dress. 





When was the word Cove first used ? 


A. It was imported_by the Romans, and was first used in an abbre- 
| Viated form.by the British whenever they saw a Covinarius, i.e., a 
| soldier in a war-chariot. omerrs 

Q. Explain and give derivations of the words Trump, Brick, Chap, 
Guffin, and Bloke. Also in each case give your_reference. 
A. \ will. Walker! [Exit Answerer. 





N.B. AND M.B. 
Tue Dispatch announces that :— 


“ The curate of a Ritualistic church in the neighbourhood of Warwick, with 
the vicar’s two daughters, have just gone over to Rome. 


So this is the way that Ritualistic curates now elope with their 
masters’ daughters ! The misfortune of the vicar in the neighbourhood 
of Warwick should be a caution to clergymen and fathers. In the old 
time, when curates ran away with vicars’ daughters, they went over to 
Gretna Green merely, and that with only one. “Now th the Ritualist 
abducer is off to Rome with two at atime. In advertising for a curate, 
beneficed oh. > may as well in future append to their announce- 
ments : No wearer of an M.B. waistcoat need apply.” 





Wanted. 


Wuo’s to be the new Secretary for Ireland im the room of Lorp 
Mayo? Mar. Disraet, with his usual conscientious desire to get the 
very best man he can for an important ap asters, t, and the one who 
above all others has proved himself most fitted for its duties, is under- 
stood to have his eye on the Master of the Buckho and to be also |, 


favourable to the pretensions of the Captain-of the Yeomen of the 





ROUNDS—OF APPLAUSE. 


Blow for Blow, at the Holborn Theatre, gught to be a great hit. But 
why may it not reserved for Boxing Night ? 
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“ DISTANCE LENDS (NO) ENCHANTMENT TO THE VIEW.” 


THE FISHERMAN A FREEMASON. 
if the Post we can place on 
with no fib its 


The Porg once_was made a Freemason. 


*Twas when, a 
No red lk he 


Than Barciay and Perxrys’s Drayman. 


A lodge-book, so the narratio 
Has thal up, tiation % 


The Church him awarded 


It may all be, and Bet 
ba ase ty 


oa sad eh 
Admitted as 


omasoy, Art bay portrayed him 


And 8 
About it, of course, makes no rumpus. 
tite sua We 
And crown the 


Her font! pees OF Porg-Mason. 






its face on, 
is 
in it is stated 














wis ye, bat saya 


tor St Peter 


then, excdmmunication’! 


down he’s set, he 
— 


Mastar RETTI. 


pepe ee ‘setae, 


Ms pale weds on, 





EDWIN ARRANGES TO MEET HIS ANGELINA AT THE PIER-HEAD, HE ARRIVES AT 
THE SoutrH END, SHE AT THE NortH. IT 1s THREE MILES ROUND TO HER/ 





An Uety 








Barcarn.—A Cheap Bull-dog. 








the church of St. Edmund the 





> perhaps, oe he did himself 


ina far as he Preaces 
Popery, mock or 
d his sdheren 


ie the oe: LN. saving 
the jackass. It pre prmsotte & a 


them to a 


I had nearly made the mistak 
successor to VAN ees 
wanted in the City. 


THE CIVIC BULL-RING AND BEAR-GARDEN. 
Excl ia, to Jericho, had called 
to be merely a certain class of cea ty 2m whose Lg ote in <n _ 
-— stocks and shares ; those pursuing an opposite policy hat they were greedy, 
instead of being civilly rome ve that | 9gain, 
is much the sort in which a | hin 
hb oe des pit ; hy, that | 
hag eo Ee by the f f 
ir maltreatment of wheete Salinaie cod ‘cudgel i 
remarkably 
y savage with the | does it, 
i pti, tn strangers are attacked, but by both the Bears and| A short time since, a v 
junction ; pe wares by he Braies o the Stock Exchange. | th 
If gu oumly, oe oll pour objertion t0 old Roaiod sports tisended with | soothing. oy 
, for 0 wi 
fe? FOR ; ‘eis tare are d Joacum™m would produce by 
we produced a pictorial exhibition of certain 
Stock Exchan, - 
wwiniames| ae 


to @ sermon 
Ste: Pamon one of his previous discourses 
Tae Bears of the Stock have been hitherto sup- | ff d money. oren teowe B 
dig consisted in trying, by means more or less Eascally, $0 degre Sj flown fey Re 
It now to those who didn’t know before—that when 
= DA by chance into the room wherein these Bulls a. 
iis pi, and eng shown ob an attendant, he is immediately set 
_ he has fallen eto es bonneted, ay hustled, |presch 
Seger 3 if he were to tumble into 
to pieces, a tig the members of the | 
fessor ; and increases 
ic indeed of bears, but not of ba | tudes—it reduces 
ou. Si fae das for example, can exhibit just the same qualities ; and the | What th 
It is be sock Saoae by e Stock Exchange,” blows. 
W. Vi the City, of which th = open space, wet ofthe Mama 
ane. yon suare, ir, Panel e City, of which you are the|a ion for the 
pA Bags brates as those same B Bulls of aioe eus soothe 
; soothing the savage beast. 
suffering to an would ere erted the British 
Public with a little aa bea baiting. 4t se red — playing the fiddle 
a 
Wore diam ipeenlbd sod unboegcing the the 5 Bagear ge) 
dogs, or forced to dance, Ss aul ie idi : 
ge, of all places in the Ci 
5 padivbasty Brutes okt 
collected in a 
ce mae a Se vie 


mn 


like wolves or hysnas, 
mgregation issuing from 





Guildhall, Goose Day, 1868. 
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LEAMINGTON. 


we Mr. Bensamiy Sartcu- 
WELL, a shoemaker, in the 
year 1784, who, not content 
with meserng the soles 
of his fellow men, was de- 
sirous of renovating 
bodies , diseovered @ 
saline 
tobably 
e more 
modern follower of the 
same craft who invented | 
side-springs. A friend o 
SaTcHWELL’s, one WIL- 
LIAM ABzors, a pores 


licensed _victualler 
landlord e “The a Yi 
established some 

and Leamington is 
indebted for its present 
larity to these enter- 
bath chaps. The 
watering-place was 
written up” by the 
Morning onicle, May 


ant 
for it published 
articles on 


=a Dr. Laseomy 
of Warwick, wrote a trea 
tise on the sgn Rl whidéh 
was very clever of him, and several Fn aa were discoveréd, 
in one great spring into popularity, w on wh ara ee SS, ee 
time, and no doubt continue to do so whilst there are so many who 
in its 
Mineral Waters—These are twelve in number, and of the usual sort—Chaly- 
beate, involuntarily reealling Weiter Junior’s “ warm flat-iron” comparison ; 
sulphureous, sgmeative of a decoction of lucifer-matches, and saline, whieh are simply | 
nasty. It is as well, they say, to consult one of the resi wo medical men (who 
long ‘habit have almost induced themselves to believe that the waters have some | 
ents ss in dulging to any great extent in this most unplea- 
s_ People ho have chronic baiwamens ceaseless spirit- 
imbibe er nefit an a draughts of the gton water. | 
It is in two senses sabutory fo livers.” It is: said that the proper period 
wherein to test the efficacy of the a isa month. Ledging-house keepers say 
two, but we mistrast their motives. people should jump at them, and they 
should be, if possible, drunk = the spring. ‘This, however, requires practice 
More than two good-sized Is‘at a draught would be injudieious on a first | 
pam The dose, however, may be increased, and if the patient lives he should | 
or 


very remarkable 
He was 








effet y= a fa 


Bathing. —This is a healthful pursuit at = fo, and even at home, in connec- 
tion with soap and a rough towel, ma . et in ted the most timid. 
Shower, tepid, a yom, and cold paths in perfec- 
tion at Leamington. More than three of each sort daily are a an bee to 
nervous patients af first. They are not expensive, and stout le will find that 
in the case of hot baths there is “‘a considerable reduction in ing a | peal 
Should they make the patient ill, he may rely upon it they disagree wit 


Analysis of the Waters—Without descending to decimal fractions, we are given 
to epee that an imperial pint contains as follows :— 


hate of Somethingorother . 35 grains. 
Oli ride of Whatd’yecallit a0 
Bicarbonate of Kafoozleum 2 


We confess at this juncture to having lost the paper. on which ‘this highly in- 
teresting analysis was elaborately given. We believe we dropped it somew hee 
between Brunswick Street and Li gton Place; or on Wate Prceann it may 
have been in Jephson’s Gardens, or possibly on the Read. visitor 
should not miss the Royal Assembly Rooms or the Royal Musie Hall, the Jephson | * 
Gardens, or A Tennis Coart (of. which place a poor demented er once re- 
marked, that for one ball missed, den is caught, but he was at once seen to by his 
friends) ; _ last, but not least, in all seriousness, 

The Warneford Hospital, called after the worthy rector of Barton-on-the-Hill, 
Gloucestershire. This supplies baths and medicines to the poor. Verb. Sap. “ The 
smallest donations thankfully received.” 


SCARBOROUGH. 


Nobody knows anything about its foundation, but as it has stood so many 
there can be no doubt that the foundation is pretty strong. The name is sent 


their) (9r@ee, indeed !) tried to take the Castle, 


| right. 
f| tariams, and the garrison hel 


Mozart 
enn she honed lisingy 


and where you may often see 





and was originally Skardaborgar, and a very pretty name too. Haroip Harprapa, 





to stormy the town was some 
time in ey ie from. this ns ion fo blow. 
scarcely to be wondered at, after being w 
it does take some "hy shout Seaboro 0! 
all felt that, and why shouldn’t Scarbo: 
It has frequently been sieged. Prers 
of Cornwall, fled here, but was forced to s 
Piers have given way at br sgn ag since his time. 
91536 Rosert Aske, leader o of Grace 
but he failed. 
‘im his case it was by no means a case of * aske and 
have.” Some chroniclers state that the Castle was taken 
once by a son of Lory Starrorp. Other historians, how- 
ever, say it was taken by § m. Our time is- too 
aluable to waste any of it in yor 8 _— was in the 
The Castle was bas a the Parliamen- 
out for wine ao on 
the first occasion, until at starvation point, then ha ites fr no 


more ‘provisions to give out, it was naturally ob 
te 1 eo yet Armee resumbles 


ae springs. The 
, y, were 
‘om ot AS a Paik rhe Leeoeelaeel perpetual spring, if 
she didn’t cveriasting youth. A slight 


who ought to have known better, destroyed. it in 1086 ; 
and though accustomed to 
is 
We have 
AVESTON, Earl 
Other 


earthquake, ~ 
1787, buried the ye but a hardy and adventurous pe 

son nerved himself to the —_ and after looking about 
for some days, e fo them hiding artfully in a 
commer. The visito d by no means miss the 


Spa Saloon.—A. niibthow building, in which’ entertain- 
memits of all kind’ are given. The term “given” must 
not‘of course be takemimits literal sense ; a sum is c 
the} for Musie“ftom the soul-sti strains of a 

down. tevtteemodern effusions of a MAcKNeEy, 

theweason at this Eran establish- 
Gentlemen’ whe ‘dive under —< and re-appear 
with another name ‘another wig, sombre minstrels of 
e | the plantation, with #%éndency to notiiee everything 
mad [4 sing, and always possessing one big black fellow 
a maddening falsetto, ladies from, La and gen- 
tlemen from the Royal Ri ‘Mus with an 
overwhelming weakness for unlimited Chorus, conjurors. 
lecturers, concert parties and 8! ers, all 
| patronise the Spa Saloon, and its influence is therefore 
antagonistic to 
The Theatre, which is a very well-conducted little place: 
London Stars in a proper 


ment. 


Comety. 
How to Take the Waters.—One reliable omer sate, 
“those who are in health may drink the water ad libitum, 
Punch’s advice is, “add something else.” 





A PLEA FOR THE PILLORY. 


Tue good old times! The rare old times! One can- 
+ em well help sighing for them when one reads a bit lke 
t 
{* In 1311 a baker was imprisoned for offering puttid bread for 
sale ; and in 1326 two bakers were drawn on Hurdles through 
the streets of the metropolis and pilloried for oe weights. 
In 1319 WrntsaM Speiyne was fixed in the pillory, whilst the 
putrid carcasses of two bullocks found in his shop were burnt 
under his nose ; and in 1348 two similar punishments for similar 
crimes are recorded against delinquent butchers.’’ 


Cruel? Well, yes, possibly. But are not bakers onl 
when they cheat poor half-fed people by giving them short 
weight ? Small tradesmen often are § rogues: of this 
at every Sessions there is offered i ple proof; and th and the 
worst are they who cheat the poor in food 
bee and waredaily 


These small tradesmen make large 
fines, which are 


afford to snap their fingers at 
nowada ays imposed on them for ~~ in their shops. 
It would be a fine thing for the fines were no 
more suffered, and a fine sight it would — to see a baker 
in the pillory, or W at his shop door for having sold 
short weight. Cheating vunk as this is virtually stealing 
and deserves a harsher punishment than payinettt of 
fine, an item which is simply classed among the 
expenses, and paid out of the Lge of the next 
score thee oy fhefts He yoo a & oe for rob- 

se weights, we ought mere ea burglar or 
a pyr ee wh and we ought to shut our against 
every sort of thief. 
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THE JUDGE’S DREAM. 





io aigued, and, said he, 
, the jury can’t 
id, “1 pe . 
eee 
T, im ve pen, 
uu mast aavait the light, 

“(Phe , no doubt, to make 
You co all, will take: 

Such measures as he can. 
But must, by law ordained of old, 
Permit you, shut within that fold, 


Communication none to hold 
ith any other man.’ 


Lord,” the Sheriff said, “ and you 
Apart I must imprison too, 
Until this trial’s o’er. 
Tn strictest y i « pon ae 
As the new ‘psa 
Your ?P—me pach rg Doth bind.” 
LT eried, “ Oh, what a bore!’ 


Loek up: pony ope On my word 
one ne aepny opined 

might provoke 
ny ma rn a 
And stamp, and dance, and rend his hair. 


Hang it! “Tis more than I can bear 
Sans gon sg 


But oh, if ’twere a bad time spent 
By one at ~—_ in oe pent, 
be his case ; 
Alun it ten me ne’er before— 


Who, very with e amen ma, 


A very 


mm sno 
wash but fans and. ! 





Woman and Her Mr. 


Miss Becxer—for so we must call her, age od she is probably 
of obliged to. be a woman—the lad ont pn : 











ELECTION ADDRESSES. 
IV.—THOROUGHLY TEETOTAL, . 


am bent on 


were written 


with 
flowing ‘to 
. ay 
ee ment ‘ 
| Cab Ue \engtaen a Ay 
pa 
a 
sal bli i itish 
e public 
dominions. N oe) monehic measures icter 


licensing See and the ou. of pub neg ro Sunday ma 
content some: such sipping heen tisfy my Bondar 
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I will tap nothing but the but the pon Committee 
Room are at the Temperance Hotel, where 1 hope to address you on 


Monday next after an early tea. Your faithful Servant, 








Pump Court, Sept..26, 1868. C. Founzayye Watermore. 
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“FACILIS AS-CENSUS.” 


Brown (of the Alpine Club, on his return home from Geneva, buys an Alpenstock). ‘‘ Ken Nom?! WELL, you Must KNOW THE NAMES 0’ 
YOUR OWN MOUNTAINS BETTER THAN I po! Pur powN THE REGuLAR Lot, you KNow—MoncG BLONG AND THE REST OF ’EM!” 











A SONG FOR A HARVEST HOME. 


Dedicated, without Permission, to the High Churchmen of Haydock. 


Now haarvest-be over, ’stead o’ taakun his glaass, 
Let every bold faarmer taake his part in a faarce ; 
’S o’ gieun his lab’rers a skinfull o’ beer, 

Let un spend on bad acting the price o’ good cheer. 


See, paarson bedizzened in Papishes’ clothes, 
Paraadun the filds o’ bold faarmers he goes : 
Wi lads in their nightgowns a-singun o’ psalms, 
And a-bearun o’ banners and flags in their arms. 


Behind un fine ladies and gemmen are seen, 

Nigh smothered wi’ flowers, like Jacks i’ the Green : 
Wr roses and lilies an’ larkspurs so blue, 

Wi’ daylias and daaises an’ hollyhocks too. 


There be others wi’ turmuts an’ taturs likewise, 
An’ carruts an’ pumpkins, amaazun in size : 
And melons an’ peaches, and apples an’ pears, 
As big as be eaten by Kings an’ Lord Mares! 


There be Garcz an’ Gites Scrocers a-blazun in red, 
wi onpte : o’ scaarlet a top of their head ; 

Stinkun stuff they call ineense they ’re flingun about, 
Smellun like taller candles when sudden blown out. 


By way o’ fine-nawly a pig’s head be there, 
Bedecked wi’ pink mbbuns, like maaids at a fair : 
But tho’ pig’s head in ribbons be pretty to see, 
Drest nicely for dinner ’twould better please me. 


Then arter paraadun the filds as I say, 

They all goes to Chutch for to sing an’ to pray : 

An’ if, ’s o’ singun, the boys only hums, 

*Tis because their mouths water for th’ peaches an’ plums. 





Now, when haarvest be over, an’ crops in, d’ ye mind, 
For to sing “ O be joyful!” I’se always inclined ; 

But at Haydock next haarvest you wunt catch me there, 
For I dunno’ like mixun play-acting an’ prayer / 








MERRIMAN ON MUMMERY. 
(To the Haydock Ritualists.) 
REVEREND GENTLEMEN,—On the occasion of the late total eclipse 
of the Sun, according to the Calcutta Correspondent of the Zimes :— 


“ Tuesday was a general holiday, and the natives signalised the swallowing 
of the sun by a demon by the usual drumming, shrieking, and blowing of 
shells, with offerings of rice.” 

Benighted heathen, were they not? Rice is so pagan an offering. 
There would have been some sense, now, in wheatsheaves, especially 
with the addition of a basket of eggs, a pat of butter, and a pig’s head. 
Wouldun’t there? Ithink so. But then, I am only, A CLowx 


P.S. Have you got a vacancy for a Crucifer? Address, Drury Lane. 








** Sham Sample Swindle.” 


AN anonymous writer in a Mask, charges Mr. Cuartes Reape with 
receiving stolen Literary Goods, knowing them to be stolen. This 
Mr. Cuartes Reape flatly denies, and threatens his accuser with an 
action. Pendente Lite, an unprejudiced observer, can only say that, at 
all events, Mr. Cuartes Reape has brought the subject to a direct 
issue, and has not defended his share in Foul Play by a Poultry Evasion. 





Goop “ Prece” or FurNituRE FOR THEATRICAL MaNnaGERs.— 
A Chest of “‘ Drawers.” 


Goop Kyire ror Fruit.—* Le Sabre de mon Pear.” 














«HONOd ‘UW ‘AUTH UASIAGV GNV GNAMA GOOD AW OL UATAO ONTHT, WIOWM ADT ANWT Tene on1Wwiue T 























Mr. Buu. “ ECONOMY, INDEED ! 














VOTE FOR PUNCH. 


WHY YOUR ACCOUNT, BENJAMIN, IS THREE MILLIONS MORE THAN WILLIAM’S! AND WHAT AM J THE BETTER 














FOR IT? I SHALL JUST HAND THE WHOLE THING OVER TO MY GOOD FRIEND AND ADVISER HERE, MR. PUNCH.” 
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MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. 


BAR DAvGHTER,— 
If it is advisable 
for ladies to 
twice before mak- 
ing a speech, my 
advice to those 
ladies about to pub- 
lish a book is— 
think three times, 
and then don’t do 
it. Ah! little did 
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myself a of 
the fulness of my 
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and patriotic soli- 
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Political Economy 
an 


and w I shall be 


found 
a dresses of an: 
Gad. A Bil 


little boys cry r me, yish 
Mrs. Punch, who writes letters to her daughter !” 
: *s feelings would not. be hurt by such conduct? but that 
is not the worst. What with the Elections, the speech of Miss Becker 
at the Social Science Meeting, and other inflammatory matters, the 
ladies in the country who know very little about the real state of things, 
beside themselves with excitement: so what must they do but get 
utations tome, taking it for granted that Mrs. Punch would place 
at the head of the female Liberal at ie by =. one 
every remaining stronghold of Masculine Tyranny. 
; Ur. Punch and your mother think that too much 
cannot be done in the way of making women happier and more useful 
by giving them plenty of education and occupation, and do honour to 
the wise and tem crusaders t follies, we are always anxious 
to.check the zeal of the over-hot and inconsiderate. 

Having gone out of the way to make this explanation, I will now 
relate to you what has happened to disturb my mind from its quiet 
contemplations of Seaside Studies, such as Sand-hoppers, Engaged 
Couples, Sea-weeds, fast young ladies, and so on. 

As I was settling my accounts then, with our good landlady 
Mrs. Mealymouth, we heard a tramping sound as of a file of soldiers 
marching. We both gave a little scream, thinking Mr. Bratzs or the 
Fenians mx Saye something to do with it, but on looking up, beheld 
an army of ladies, who drew up round the door, and by the mouth of 
their spokeswomen clamoured to see Mrs. Punch. Oh! what an awful 
moment was that, and what a lesson for ladies with literary and philan- 

ic aspirations. . ; 

The first deputation consisted of Girls of the Period, who, after a 
good deal of giggling, tit and whispering, were so far silent as to 
allow their spokeswoman, Firz SWELL, to deliver the following 
speech :— 


are 
a 
he 


Honoured Madam,—We, the highly misused and agitated Girls of 
the Period, shall be Very ~ to enrol our names on the voting lists, 
dae provided those mischievous old things, the revising barristers, 
will let us; but we wish you to consider our difficulty regarding a 
Candidate, and to advise us, if possible. -What we want is a repre- 


sentative under thirty years of age, with a handsome beard and black 
e€ 


peaes was interrupted by a voice that said, 
* Not black eyes please, ANNIE ; Bue is my favourite colour.” 
The speaker cried out, “ Fors e, Graoctk,”.and went. on—— 

He must be the most gentlemanly of beings, and able; both in 
speaking and writing, to cut up our adversaries and detractors into 
mmeemeat ; we mean those horribly critical creatures whio find fault 
with us, and want. us to leave off chignons and Sensational novels, and 


all that sort of thing. Things are coming to such a pass that we are 
growing quite alarmed, and expect one of these days to be pounced 
upon by the Social Science people, an ied off to some t re- 
formatory for so par ved —not of penal servitude—but of mental 
ay 25 gees We should not so much object to go to Cambridge, as 
a Lady proposed in Macmillan’s Magazine, and study in the house of 
an M.A,, — some nice young men would help us to learn our 
lessous; but we object on principle to having our minds improved. _ 

Now, Mrs. Punch, if you can recommend us a Candidate who will 
fulfil the following qualifications, we will give him our support, and 
persuade Papa to do the same :— 


He:must be handsome, and at least five feet ten inches in heiglit. 

He must. waltz to perfection, and be able to read poetry A 

He must beof High Church presipis, and amiable disposition. 

He:must,strietly oppose all the tendencies of the age towards im- 
proving ladies’ minds, and be ready to fight a duel with any one 
ope enough to hint that they need it. 

must not be over-clever or fond rene except as they imme- 

diately concern the welfare of the Gerls of the Period. 

I said that I would see what could be done for them, and the Depu- 
tation then retired. One young lady ran back two minutes afterwards 
to say, “ Puonmwer sent her love, and ‘to say that she thought 
they could do more with a Curate than y, if Mrs. Puachwould 
be so good as torecommend one.” 

The next ion consisted of ladies who had formed themselves 
into a body The Anti-Domestic-Liberty-League. Some rs 
of the Deputation were:si or Wi and householders, thus 
fulfilling the qualification for the franchise. The speaker, Mas. Rzv. 
Drrver, laid down their grievances as follows :— 

The spirit Sethe mse eo memset —aemennn a 
intolerable, that mething but entary measures of the severest 
kind could put aeurb upon it. The undersigned ladies were prepared 
to support any Camididate for their Borough who should pledge himself 
to introduce the following Bills:— 

ist. A Bill to make it illegal and punishable, by fine, for any young 
woman in domestic service to wear chignons, c pete Lng or 

kind, except such as meet the sanction of her mistress. 
pruutheheeqiadiite climes af stenting 2 Chapel 

w offence o' nding @ 
amenable to the law. 

3rd. A Bill to put a‘stop to sweethearts, valentines, love-letters and 
light literature, restricting the kitchen library to tracts and works of 
an improving nature. 

4. A Bill to render warnings invalid, except on the side of the 
mistress. 

Puzzied as I had been by the first Deputation, I felt still more turned 


mentally topsy-turvy by this, and the Ladies’ severe looks only added 
to my agitation. I contrived to say that I was much obli to them, 


i 





or that they were very welcome, or something equally incoherent, when 
| the Speaker of the Third Deputation began :— 
| Respected Mrs. Punch—We, the undersigned, Members of the 
| Aggrieved - Authors,-Artist,-and - Philanthropic son all entitled to 
| vote, either as householders or lodgers, beg to offer our support to any 
Member who will bring our case before Parliament. 
| We say it with all modesty, we are proper aspirants for the emolu- 
ments of the Civil List, and our ungrateful country refuses to acknow- 
ledge our claims. One of us, for the present we omit names out of 
delicacy, worked like a slave in the cause of the Emancipation of the 
Shoshones Squaws ; another sent out a mission to establish the Legal 
Equality of the Sexes amongst the Cannibal Tribes on the Gold Coast ; 
a third wrote a book proving that men are monsters ; a fourth 
established a Convalescent Home for Cats ; a fifth established Classes 
for instructing Destitute Children in Mstheties and the Love of the 
Beautiful, gratis ; a sixth offered a Prize of Fifty Pounds to the lady 
who should write the best treatise on the “Connection of Transcen- 
dental Mathematics, Lucifer Matches, and the Political Position of 
Women,” which Prize has not yet been drawn. We would humbly 
suggest our claims to any gentleman desirous of our support, and beg 
to add that tea and such humble hospitalities will be offered to his can- 
| vassers—provided he possesses the most unmitigatedly liberal opinions. 
The ladies then withdrew. , rf : 
Oh! my Juprana, imagine the feelings, and sympathise with the 
embarrassment of your perplexed, and would-be Un-political, Mother, 


Mrs. Punca. 





A Cynic on the Supplement to the Times. 


Tue Births I don’t regard a jot ; 
The Marriages concern me not ; 
The Deaths I need no longer see : 
I shall have nothing more left me. 


Turnep ofr From THE Maynz.—A Discharged Policeman, 
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Nurse. “‘ Wevt, Mr. CHARLES, HOW DO YOU GET ON IN THE CouNTRY ?” 
Mr. Charles. ‘‘ Way, Hemma, I sHAN’T BE SORRY WHEN WE RETURNS TO Town. 
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THERE'S NO SOCIETY HERE BUT FISHIN’ AND SHOOTIN 
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I arn’t A Sportin’ MAN, You KNOW; AND 








CONVERSION SOCIETIES. 
(Suggested by “ VicILans.”) 


THERE are lots of benevolent Societies, 
And some sort of good they have done, 
Of objects they ’ve endless varieties 
And the main object is Number One. 


| *ve thousands of Christian subscribers 

hose money ’s to Christianise Jews ; 

But their Missioners can’t be good bribers 
As the Jews prefer staying Hedrews. 


They ’ve tracts upon tracts against Popery, 
Abusing the incense and cope ; 

But in spite of hard words or soft soapery, 
They don’t gain a soul from the Pore. 


Subscribers to every Society, 
Not grudging the largest amount, 
= not to question their piety, 
ut to call for the strictest account. 


We have crowds of poor naked and starving, 
There is plenty for money todo; | 

We'd relieve a few hundreds by halving 
The price of converting one Jew. 








Political Persuasion and Force. 


Ir is said that intimidation is the besetting sin of the Conservatives, 
and bribery of the Liberals. Perhaps that is the case. Then the Con- 


A POSE FOR A PICTURE. 


Does any artist, desirous of Senn ae. want a subject 
of which he may make a picture for the next Exhibition of the Royal | 
Academy? ‘Then here is one for him, in an extract from the Moniteur 
relative to the Spanish Insurrection :— 


“The frigate Victoria, which had appeared before Corunna, retired in 
consequence of the attitude assumed by the Captain-General.” 


_ What scope this announcement affords for the conception of a grand 
historical picture! In the whole range of profane history there is only 
one instance at all nearly parallel to the wonderful fact which it pro- 
claims. That occurred at the last siege of Acre, where the garrison 
immediately laid down their arms on the appearance of ApmrraL Sir 
Cuartes Napier in the breach, when he raised his walking-stick. 
This, however, was too simple a gesture to be suitable for pictorial 
illustration. But if there is any British Artist sufficiently endowed 
with that sense of grandeur which is characteristic of Continental 
genius, he can embody it in a portrait of the Captain-General of 
Corunna, as he appeared in the attitude in consequence of which the 


Victoria retired. 








Tried and Trusted. 


Tue Post announces the— 

‘* MarniaGe or Risk ALLAH Bey.—On Saturday this gentleman, so well 
known through the recent trials in London, was married at the Greek Eastern 
Church, London Wall, to Mrs. Wosau, of Great Malvern.” 

Let us hope that now, at last, Mr. Risk “Attan Bey has seen the 
end of his trials. 


How to Ensure your Son’s Success In THE Rack ror Know- 








servative wallops, so to speak, or threatens to wallop the British 
Elector, and the Liberal gives him oats, as it were, and cries gee wo ! 


LEDGE.— When he’s going to School, give him a good “ tip.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED.) 


No one but a Headless Man would put an ordinary friend in pos- 
session of his pocket-books, note-books, and diaries for many years 
past. But a Headless Man foresees nothing, and has no memory 
unless suddenly jogged, when it shoots up brilliantly for a few seconds, 
and then, just as you think it is about to illumine the darkness for 
some time to come, it sputters, gutters, and goes out, on that particu- 
lar subject at least. Did you ever burn red fire during the representa- 
tion of the Miller and his Men (Sxeut’s scenes and characters, so much 

lain and so much more coloured) on the stage of your nursery theatre ? 
f so, you will remember sprinkling an extra pinch of the powder on 
the oe ep sparks still twinkling in the pan; up it flamed, bright 
and red as ever, and then again, leaving nothing behind except a 
— which burnt your and disappointment, which ended in 
a difference with your murse on the subject of bed-time. So with my 
Headless Man’s memory : it up, and throws a warm light upon 
the past: suddenly it is almost extinguished: seatter a few grains of 
memoranda over it, and it is again enlivened for a short time, and 
there’s an end. ; 

It was while I was staying with Miter (not the one with “the 
men ” just alluded to, but the Headless Mitier, my friend of former 
chapters), that it occurred to him to tidy his room. 

is a peculiarity of Headless Mem: they pride themselves on 


ess, 
MILLER says to me, “ oy Se fellow, I know aoe every va 
every pipe, anything, is in my room. can put my han 
upon it as well im the dark as in the light.” 

This assertion I find is literally true: he can put his hand upon it, 
whatever it is, as in the as in the light, and a nice 
mess he makes of the attempt at any time. 

“Here,” he says, indicating a small drawer, “I keep my gloves. 
— want my siding : well, I open this drawer, and——” 

e opens it, and we find packets of new , envelopes, and pens. 

“By Jove!” he forgetting a is gloves and his 
admirable arrangements, “I’ve been looking for these things for the 
last three-weeks. Now that’s very odd.” 

I remind him that he had expected his gloves to be there. 

“Gloves,” he says, wry considering the subject, and eyeing the 
papers and envelopes with the pleasure of a true discoverer. “ Yes— 
gloves. Yes, yes. Gloves ought to be here. But,” he continues, 
cheerfully turning to me, and extracting as it were a moral of praise 
for his own carefulness, “ You see this just bears me out. I knew 1’d 
put these packets away carefully—because I always have a drawer for 
everything—and,” he adds, triumphantly, “ here they are.” 

He is quite satisfied with this — of his forethought and care : 
“here they are.” He shuts the drawer up, and on my asking where 
then he keeps his gloves, he dismisses the subject as one of not the 
slightest importance in comparison with having found these papers. 
“Oh,” he says, “the gloves are down-stairs, in the hall somewhere. 
It’s all right. I know where to find them when I want ’em,” from 
which I may infer that, as he doesn’t want them at that moment, he 
doesn’t at that moment know where to find them. In fact, he takes 
very much the sort of devil-may-care view of the matter which the 
adviser of Little Bopeep did when counselling her to leave her sheep 
to their own devices, as the probability was that they’d return, 
See Bee noses. 

Now this is how we came to “ tidy ” his room. 

After the episode of the gloves and the papers, he sits at his writing- 
table and observes, thoughtfully, “ What have i got to do to-day—let | 
me see } 

In order to let him see clearly, I go on with the perusal of my news- | 
paper, and say nothing ; bat I watch him. 

e searches for a pen everywhere, then he rings the bell, then he 
walks to the window and looks out. The servant answers the bell. | 
“ Did you ring, Sir?” asks the maiden. 

“ Yes,” Mitter replies slowly, looking first at Many and then at | 
me, as if I had had something to do with it (which is objectionable 
in a strange house, where you can imagine the servants saying, 
“ What ’s want here, coming ringing the bells, and a-giving us 
hextra trouble?” because they don’t know what they’re going to get 
when you leave 

“ Yes,” says 





| 
| 
| 


( a deliberately, “I rang.” 
This, though a plain answer to a plain question, is of course not 


enough, because no man in his senses would ring a bell merely for the 
sake of telling the servant who came up that he fad rung. I suggest, 
seeing Mary uncomfortable, that he wanted something. 

“ Yes, I did,” he returns, as if choosing out of a number of things 
one that he really did require. 

“You wanted a pen? didn’t you?” I ask, diffidently, being some- 
what afraid of offending him. 





Offend him! not in the least. He is delighted. Yes, that’s it—a 
pen : will Mary get him some pens ? 

She will; and instead of stepping out of the roo 
from a basket, on MiLLeEr’s writing-table, under 
duces a bundle. 

I think the Headless Miter is a little ashamed of himself for a 


m, steps into it, and 
Miuurr’s nose, pro- 


second or so. 

“T never saw that,” he says to me, apologetically. Many smiles, 
and wants to know if there is anything more he wants. 

“No,” he answers, promptly; then, as she is closing the door, he 
repeats hesitatingly, 

“No: I—I think not.” She is gone. 

“ There was something else,” I hear him saying to himself when she 
has left; “ but I can’t remember what it was.” 

Then follows a search for writing-paper, then for a blotting-pad, 
which he says he only bought the other day, and where the servants 

ut these things he tells me, puzzles him. I stop him from ringing the 

ell, and ois Sat everything he wants for him. Indeed, they are all 
before him, which circumstance he points out to me, as I find them, 
in proof of his own care and arrangement. 

An hour goes in this way, before he sits down fairly to consider his 
plans for the day. 

The Headless Man’s formula of expression imvariably implies the 
result of a sudden discovery of a line of duty, commencing 5 genorally 
— . — ahinneed either to Jove, or to that deity of modern 
mythology, Jingo. 

The formula is, “ By Jove! I ought”——to whatever it may be. 
On this present occasion he commences saying in a quiet manner, 
_ is even more startling than his other way of rapping out his 

iscoveries, 

“ By Jingo! I ought to see about those taxes to-day.” 

Taxes are an endless trouble to a Headless Man. He never will 
attend to them, or rates either, under the last penalties of an execution 
in the house, when he writes an indignant letter and most probably 
forgets to inclose the cheque. 

“ Yes,” he continues, “ I must see about those taxes.” Herehe notes 
down on a slip of paper, “taxes.” “And then I ought to write to that 
man about the drains, and the wine,”—notes down “drains,” “wine.”’ 
*T ought to go and see about the hedges being mended im that field ; 
and, ah! I know I’ve got some to answer, ’—notes “answer 
letters.” “ I wonder where the deuce”—here follows a rammaging for 
the letters he has got to answer, an accumulation of, it is impossible to 
say, how many weeks, including some unopened, which we find are xoé 
bills, ashe had supposed, but on matters of more or less importance, 
generally in a social way. 

At this moment a knock at the door interrupts his search. It is 
Mrs. Mitter, who wants to know whether he called at the Glass 
Warehouse yesterday in town, and also whether he brought down the 
oil and vinegar from the Italian shop in the Haymarket, and ordered 
the fish and ice at the fishmonger’s by the Station. 

“ You know, Joseru,” she says, with an air of sorrowful reproach, 
**T wrote them all down for you.” 

“By Jove!” exclaims the unfortunate Minter, “so you did.” 
And here he commences patting his chest and sides, which 1s his wa: 
of feeling his pockets, when he suddenly remembers that this wasn’t 
the coat he had on yesterday. 

“But,” remonstrates Mrs. Mrtuer, sensibly, “you haven’t got the 
oil and the things in that.” 

No, of course he hasn’t, but he wants to assure himself of having 
the list still about him. Reig: : 

“Yes,” she continues pertinaciously; “but did you do what I 
wanted you?” : 

No, he is obliged to own he had not: but, if he hadn’t the list with 
him, it will be clearly shown why he didn’t. The list, however, is 
found in his breast-pocket, carefully folded up, and enclosed in an 
undirected envelope. “I knew I’d taken great care of it,” he says, and 
is almost as much pleased as if he had executed all the orders. 

Mrs. MILuer is annoyed. Mrter is ready for the emergency. 

Telegraph,” says he. RS. MILLER ——_ that this costs money, 


“ 


and that as he really had nothing to think of in town yesterday 
except what she had given him to do, he might have attended to her 
commissions. 
So the scene ends. 
(To be Continued.) 








Nothing New Under the Sun. 


Tue Blue-coat ay must have been in existence in CrceRo’s time, 
for of whom else can he be speaking when he says, “ Nullo imbre, nullo 


Srigore adduci ut capite operto sit” ? 





THE NEW CHIEF SECRETARY. 


Iretanpd has had many clogs upon her; but now, for an agreeable 
change, she has got a Patrgn, and one very likely to fit her. 
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A CHANGE IN THE WEATHER. 


Paterfamilias (with a sigh: his family have been to Boulogne for the holidays). ‘It’s ALL uP!” 
Bachelor Friend (who has enjoyed these little Dinners). ‘‘ WHat's THE Matter ?” 
Paterfamilias. ‘‘TsteceaM! SHE SAYS THEY VE ARRIVED SAFE AT FOLKESTONE, AND WILL BE Home axourt, 10°30!” 








THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY MONITOR. 


Ir _you want to go from the City to Hammersmith, and are near 

the Moorgate Station, whence the trains start regularly every 
twenty minutes, go by rail. Otherwise, get into a’bus. It is practi- 
cally the quicker way. Unless you carry a time-table in your head, 
and. know exactly when your train is due, you may be a little too late, 
and have to wait for the next. If you don’t keep a sharp look-out, 
you will miss that. 
_ When you do travel by the Metropolitan Railway, mind these direc- 
tions. e a third-class ticket. iashow, never take a first. The 
second and third class i are obvious ; the first you may have 
te run up or down for. At intermediate stations the train sometimes 
stops only.a few seconds ; and, if you don’t jump in at once, will be off 
without you. 

As you will find no.one on the platform who can or will give you 
any information, always.get into the first train that arrives. Hold the 
carriage door open until the Guard comes to shut it, and then shout 
out your destination. If you are. right for it, he will most likely tell 
you ; if you are not, you can get out again. 

In like manner, if you are bound for any other station than the ter- 
minus, open the door at every one ‘you come to, and ask which it is. 
You will thus probably succeed in getting an answer. 

Unless you are so familiar with the line as to be able to recognise 
every station at a glance, you will scarcely ever know which is which. 
The porters still continue to shout “Oosh! Oosh!” for Shepherd’s 
Bush, and “Nil! Nil!” (which of course is nothing) for Notting 
Hill; never articulating the name of any station. The Gaulois, the 
other day, stated that the town of Gerond had made a pronunciamento. 
Dahappily, that is never done by the attendants of the Metropolitan 

ilway. 

This indistinctness is all the more remarkable from its contrast with 
the particularly clear voices of the newsboys. “ Times, Pall Mall Gazette, 
Daily Telegraph, Standard, Star, Punch /”? you hear these youths sing 





out as loud aud plain as any cathedral canon could possibly intone the 
service. Of course. They are paid to sell the papers. They are 
interested in making themselves heard. 

As you can seldom hear, so neither can you hardly ever see, on the 
Metropolitan line, the name of the station which your train has stopped 
at. It is posted up on a single board, so that the chances against your 
catching a sight of it are numerous. ; 

Once, again, then, take care to open the door every time your train 
stops, and keep bawling, “ Hoy! at’station is this? ” till you are told. 

owever, the Metropolitan Railway is, as Jago says of wine, “‘ A good 
familiar creature, if it be well used.” At any rate, it is an institution 
commendable in one respect, as being eminently calculated to foster 
habits of vigilance, activity, and self-help. 





Our Old Friend. 


Mrs. Mataprop is full of the Elections. Her opinions, she says, 
with some confusion in her mind between plums and politics, are 
Preservative, and she is for the Irish Church, having a cousin who-is 
an Archdeacon’s Apparition. She is certain something dreadful will 
happen to that Guapstone, who, she hears, has crossed the Rubicund, 
and is perspiring with Bricut and the Radicals. She has no patience 
with women wanting to have votes, and is delighted that the Reviving 
Banisters refused them the Frances. Mars. M. reads the foreign news, 
as you may be sure when you hear that she talks about the Bonbons 
being driven out of Spain. 





“LAND RATS AND WATER RATS.” 
Boy in the Surrey Gallery. “ Iii have your rats!” 





Guasses Rounp.—Those worn in the eye. 





A Frru Conviction.—Transportation for Life. 
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| reign if he were not himself under petticoat government? In a sense, to be sure, 
| it may be denied that he is under the government so called. We know what 
| garments IsaBELLa, the other day, expressed a wish to wear. It may be said 
| that IsaBELLa’s subject, that was, has renounced crinoline, and actually does wear | 
| the garments which IsaneLLa named. Do we not know that she has set ladies | 
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“EXCHANGE IS NO ROBBERY.” 


Mistress (who will be constantly in the kitchen), ‘‘Wuy, Coox, I’ve LooKED 
EVERYWHERE FOR you Downstairs. How DARE YOU BE SITTING THERE?” 

Cook. ** WELL, YoU SEE, Mum, AS YOU PREFERS A TAKING MY PLACE IN THE 
KITCHEN, I ’VE TAKEN YOURS ’ERE.” 








TOO MUCH CLARET. 
ConcERNING the poor ex-QuEEN or Spar, the Zimes truly remarks :— 


“ She is a fugitive in a country where one of her own subjects reigns : one whom a fort- 
night ago she might have met on equal terms.” 


Yes. The sometime subject of IsaBELLA THE SECOND does reign. Does she not 
also govern ? Is that not the reason why French troops occupy Rome? Would the 
Elect of the French People prevent the Roman People from electing their own Sove- 





the fashion of wearing Hessian boots? Considering boots as Hessian boots, one | 


| naturally associates boots with nether garments other than petticoats. When the | 
| wife wears those other garments, of course the husband is not under petticoat | 
| government. No: he is under a government which ought to be petticoat, but 


isn’t. What, however, if in that case, she herself is under a government of 


| petticoats, that is to say, a government of ee What if a great nation is | 


| governed by its Elect, and he is governed by 


uis consort, and she by the Jesuits | 
and Ultramontane clergy ? This, perhaps. IsaBELLA THE Second is now an | 
awful example to Continental Sovereigns. She is suffering from the conse- 


| quences of too much CxaretT. The same kind of excess—not in Lafitte, look 

| you, or Chateau Margaux—in France may affect another in the same way. | 
| There is a lady, once IsaBetxa’s subject, whom, as the Zimes says, a fortnight ago | 
| She might have met on equal terms. If French = continues to be swayed by | 


Ultramontane dictation, who knows but that Ex-QurEen IsaBeLia and that other | 


| lady with her husband, may very shortly meet on equal terms once more ? 








| 
TEMPESTUOUS. : | 

A sHort time ago the papers had articles about “Spain and the Tornado.” | 
Such a heading would be particularly appropriate now when the storm has burst. | —Let the plot thicken. 


THE MAIDSERVANT’S NIGHTMARE. 


O, Mary, I’ve ’ad sitch a dream, 
I feel 1 don’t know ’ow. 

I’m sure you must ’ave ’eard me scream 
Wen I awoke just now. 

I dreamt I married that young man 
Wot comes ’ere arter me. 

And sure as hever my name’s ANN 
A wision ’twas I see. 


I thought we ’ad a little flat, 
»T was in a new-built ’ouse ;! 

No room, scarce, for to swing a cat, 
Or her to catch a mouse. 

With bed, the furnitur was all 
A table and a chair, 

One small framed print upon the wall ; 
The floor was *oly bare. 


There lay’d a baby on that bed, 
Thug ike frog, with preat big "ead 
g like a frog, " 

And little arms and legs. 

And this was in a subbub, which 
Who lives in leads short lives, 

Wherein the pawnbroker grows rich, 
And undertakers thrives. 


There little funerals is a sight 
As every day you meet, 

With palls a ’atbands black and white, 
Afoot, along the street. 

Cheap shoe-and-boot-shops strikes the cye, 
Small grocers, and low tea ; 

And every third ’ouse, pretty nigh, 
A public seems to be. 


A’mendin’ of my ’usband’s clothes 
It seem as I had bin. 
The door flew open, and, I s’pose, 
I sor ’im stagger in. 
Down on the bed his self he flung, 
As surly as a bear, 
I spoke, wen he cried, “ Hold yer tongue! ” 
Then *gan to cuss and swear. 


Quite like a madman he be’aved : 
I ’low’d ’im to go on, 
Sat quiet wile ’e stormed and raved, 
And waited till ’e’d done. 
And then I, tryin’ to appear 
As pleasant as I might, 
Said, “ Wriu1aMm, where ’s the wages, dear, 
As you was paid to-night. 


And then he up—and oh, of all 
The looks I ever see! 

That face—I don’t know what to call— 
Them eyes as glared on me! 

He clinched his fist, his hand he raised, 
And down as come the blow, 

Good gracious Evins, which be praised, 
I woke a cryin’ “ Oh!” 

’Ot suppers, possible, it may 
’Ave bin, disturbed my rest. 

Rump steaks and inions sometimes lay 
Too ’evvy on the chest. 

However, from my dream [’Il take 
A warnin’ all the same; 

And, only for a ’usband’s sake, 
Mind ’ow I change my name. 


Catch me, now seein’ wot’s the case 
Wen want with marriage comes, 

Leavin’ a comfortable place 
For lodgins in the slums! 

Well settled in well-paid employ, 
Or in a bisnis way, 

Get first ; till then no, no, my boy : 
Where I’m well off 1’ll stay. 








How to Prevent A CONSPIRACY FROM LEAKING OUT. 
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NEW AND OLD. 


| A CORRESPONDENT of the Pall Mall Gazette, 
| writing from Rome, says, speaking of two new 
Cardinals, “ To-morrow their Eminences will receive 
|the hat in a public consistory, which will be suc- 
ceeded by a secret one, for the performance of the 
ceremony of opening and shutting the mouth.” 
How is this to be understood? If by “ opening the 
mouth” is meant being allowed to say what you 
really think, the ear it is anything more 
than a ceremony—must as agreeable as it is 
unusual at Rome, and perhaps it is as well for the 
Papal power that it is a secret one: “ shutting the 
mouth” in Rome, as in all other capitals where 
men’s lips are sealed, must be rather too much of 
an open and constant reality to be treated as a 
secret and occasional ceremony. 








The Puppies of the Church. 


Consipertnc how dandified they are in the 
matter of their vestments, the Ritualists may be 
regarded as the puppies of the Church-fold, rather 
a ¥ | than the sheep-dogs. Certainly as safeguards against 
A  ) | the Romish wolves, they are hardly to be trusted ; 
\X bs H\\| and if we may not call out “ Cave Canem” in regar 

\ 


i — 7 \ Vi h Hi to them, we at least may give the caution “ Cave 
: 





NS ik EAN \ Vs | Directorium Angli-canum !” 
| | AS 
Sh AN Ss Src | net 
at BRIA) Sai SS —— POETRY AND PROSE. 
Si) ANAM) ee . = d 
Mh \ : - | FrepericK and Amy were watching the effect 
Ay \ |of the setting sun upon the spire of Shanklin 
| Church. beau [ 
mark, “to see it tipped with gold 
| darling,” said Freperick, “ like a gamekeeper.” 





‘How beautiful,” was the fair girl’s re- 
! ” “ e x 





Converted Muskets. 


| Tue Roman Correspondent of the Post says that 

|the Papal infantry is badly armed, some of the 

A CASE FOR SIR RICHARD. | Porz’s men having “old muskets transformed at 

| the Vatican arsenal into breech-loaders.” Converted 

Intellectual Creature. “‘ No, IT’S UITERLY IMPOSSIBLE FOR A FELLAH TO STAND | muskets, then, are among the converts to Popery. 

THIS DISGUSTING WEATHER, I FEEL AS IF ALL MY BWAINS WERE GOING To THE Docs.” | Did St. Peter ever contemplate this kind of con- 
Lady. ‘‘ Dear, DEAR! Poor Dogs/” versions ? 








r to decide which of a hundred candidates shall preside over the diocese 
NO HOLIDAYS FOR HIM. | of Peterborough and Mr. WHALLEY; and (no wonder he has not time 
‘The Panes Mumersn hes declined invitations to the dinners of the | to make speeches to ploughboys and shepherds), he has had to prepare 
Buckinghamshire Agricultural Associations this year, and has intimated that | that specious and subtle Election Address to the County of Bucks and 
it is not his intention to take part in any public demonstrations for the present. | the Country of England, which his vassals expect will compel Bricut 
The . a , Geaitemen has not yet issued any address to his consti- | to emigrate, and determine Giapstone to retire into private life. 
tuents.”’— azette. ; 


Tue victorious Buckinghamshire grazier, whose mind is always | . ° ‘ , 
dwelling on the beauties of the Irish Church; the deserving farm | AGRICULTURAL ECONONY. 
a his bend walk “ eight miles weighs the arguments for! Ty» sages of the British Association for the Advancement of Science 
om ong Foy — of Maynooth ; the Constitutional Squire, | appear to have overlooked a subject which they may have been expected 
stately Rector ho RIGHT is almost as bad as a vulpicide; and the|t> discuss. In the Economical Science Section no lecture was 
st th y full ae’ age for the Bishop and Clergy of the diocese, | delivered by anyone on skinning a flint. Yet the assembly that might 
With & 4 th ~ eur perpetuity, may be ~~" but cannot be | have listened to such an address perhaps comprised a good many 
Dinners ~ i absence of Mr. Diskarti from the Agricultural | poor Law Guardians. It doubtless did contain numerous ’squires and 
the thin ne onan ~~ of his county, if they think of a few of | farmers who were enraged by Canon GIRDLESTONE’s exposure of the 

oe ay e has to do during the holidays. | condition of the agricultural labourer. Both they and the Bumbles 

oo as to give ate instruction to his Class (not expected to be | would have taken much interest in a discourse on vetting silex of in- 
so large as before when it re-assembles after the vacation), that the tegument, although they may little need any instruction in that process. 
ay may be tolerably perfect in their lesson, when the time comes | 
or Costecing Sat they a ov Tutor have we the  ~ pom -, 
vinced that the Iris urch is immoral, impolitic, and imbecile, and | : 
must be disendowed, disestablished, and Disraclised. He has to study | Afuletion Rewarded. 
that gloomy column of Dy pee disasters in the daily papers headed| “ Peace will be lasting, because Europe needs it, and the Emperor 
Election Intelligence, and to note how often candidates are ready to | desires it.” These words of M. Maenz, the Minister of Finance, 
take what may almost be called the Oath of Allegiance to King Wii1am | spoken the other day at Dordogne, are said to have received a suitable 
Gtapstonz. He has to coach Lorp Mayo in the pumes and policy | recognition. We are told that M. Macne lately appeared at a State 
of India, and to train him in three months to the competent | ball, dancing earnestly in a costume which included a trilliant sky-blue 
successor of Datnousie, Canninc, Exerm, and Lawrence. He has coat with a yellow xeud d’épaule, and culotte of thunder and lightning, 
to give Coronet Witson Parren a few hints, on his transfer from | with continuations of white silk, and shining buckled shoes. These 
the soft cushion of the Dechy of Lancaster to the thorny seat of the | decorations are understood to be the reward of enthusiastic devotion 
Chief Secretary for Ireland. He has to find someindustrious supporter | in the Imperial service. France now sees what Macye has got by 
willing to undertake the heavy duties of the deserted Duchy. He has’ magnifying his master. 
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THE MYSTERY SOLVED. 


Effie (our Parson's little daughter: her first experience of ‘* Church.” Alowd—with intense surprise), “©’PA AND ALL THE DEAR LITTLE 
Boys, IN THEIR NIGHTGOWNS, GOING TO ByE-ByE!!” 














THE PRICE OF AN M.P. 


Tr is calculated that the expense of the next General Election will 
fall very little short of Three Millions of Pounds sterling. So the 
privilege of adding M.P. to their names will cost Members on an 
average Four Thousand Pounds apiece. Really, people ought to bear 
in mind this fact when they are trying to wade through a tedious 
debate. Englishmen are ever prone to test the value of a thing by a 
mere monetary standard, and orators who pay four thousand pounds 
to obtain the right of speaking, must surely think it worth their while 
to do their very utmost to say something worth the money. By the 
bye, four thousand pounds is what they pay upon the average, and, 
inasmuch as many of them pay a great deal more, we think their words 
should have the weight of the heavy price at which the power of utter- 
ance is purchased. We would suggest that our friend Dop, in his 
erect list of the Commons should aon each Member’s weight—in 
the gold his seat has cost him, as well as making mention of his pedi- 
gree, his names, his age, and his political colours. The public thus 
might learn to read with proper reverence the speeches of an orator 
whom, intrinsically viewed, they —_ regard as a great bore, but in a 
money point mig t class among the great guns of the House, if his 
election costs had ranked him as a seven thousand pounder. 





A Trifle from Pau. 


Sir Georce Bowyer considers that in declaring Sister Parrocrnio 
and Father Cuaret to be awfully pious, and utterly ignorant of p= 
ties, he has disproved the charge that they have been advisers of the 
Ex-Quzen or Spain. But as Isapetta has been awfully pious, and 
has lost her throne, our deduction from Str Grorce’s premisses is 
exactly the reverse of his. 





We see an incessant advertisement, “Cuurcu BEFORE Party.” 
Of course. Quite right. Church in the morning, Party in the evening. 
What need of such iteration ? 


ZAMIEL WITH A CHIGNON. 


|. Amone the autumn novelties in female attire is announced the 
“chapeau Freischiitz.” It is le, we are told, “of gray felt. The 
crown is rather high, with a narrow brim, trimmed with a wreath of 
ostrich feathers the same shade as the hat.” To this ornament is added 
“a large bow of satin or velvet ribbon, with a little bird nearly concealed 
in it.” An owl peeping out of an ivy bush would seem to be the ornitho- 
logical decoration most suitable to a hat in imagination associated with 
Der Freischiitz. If the owl were objectionable as being too big, then 
perhaps a bat would be near enough to a bird to serve in the place of 
one, and would be highly appropriate. Some skeletons of rats and 
mice and such small deer might be added to the wreath of feathers on 
the crown, so as to represent the — hunt which scuds athwart 
the sky in the incantation scene. The — of a girl with her 
head thus garnished, however, would perhaps evoke from some be 
holders an exclamation nearly resembling that uttered by Caspar (on 
the British stage): “Ha! A wild chase in the air. A fearful omen !” 
The cry which the wearer of skeletons in her “ Freischiitz hat” might 
occasion would be more probably “ A fearful woman ! ” 





Easily Alarmed. 


Some excessively Ultra-Liberal folks have been Sigal because 

Mr. Disrazwi has been staying with the QuzEN at Balmoral. Why 

should he not visit his Sovereign? He is notoriously a delightful con- 

versationalist—almost as brilliant as Mr. Punch. But he has left, and 

Dr. Warson left at the same time, so that the Queen is out of 
a 





A PROVERB ON TEST. 

Ir all proverbs were true, the civil war in Spain would afford grounds 
for the hope of being =“ to Spanish bondholders. But it does not 
always happen that, when rogues fall out, honest men come by their 
own. 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITHOUT A HEAD ON HIS SHOULDERS. 
(ConTINUED. ) 


Wuewn Mrs. Mituzr is gone, her Headless husband has to look 
about everywhere for the notes which he has been previously making 
of what he is going, to do to-day. He hasn’t an idea where he put 
them. He opens a drawer, and comes upon a collection of pocket- 
books and diary-books large and small. 

_ “By Jove!” he exelaims, all arrangements for the day going out of 
his head, “fancy !” He takes one after the other up, 
and examines them . “I wish,” he says, “I’d found these 
some time ago. It would be @ very good plan to have a drawer regu- 
larly artanged for order, according to the years. I think I’ 
begin one ig regularly. Capital plan.” 


es, in 
1 thi jo. and ki : 4 
n this point I can’t say I agree with him, not approving of diaries 


generally. 

“These are amusing,” he says to me, giving me diary books of 

many years ago. He tells me I can look over them, if I like, while he 
his room, as he wants to catalogue the contents of his drawers 
and his books. 

I wonder how often he has commenced this same catalogue. Is 
there ome ask, he minds my seeing in his diaries? “Not a bit,” 
he returns. I commence. 

No, he has no secrets; schemes he may have had in embryo; hints 
of designs never worked out; plans for the day, forgotten before the 
hour in which they were written down was over ; memoranda of visits 
to be made, of letters to be answered, of things to be done, remaining 
memoranda te the end. Arrangements to go to different places at 
different times, dates fixed, trains settled, expenses calculated, and an 
entry in a diary some time after showing that all these had been forgot- 
ten as soom as : biographer using these note-books would 
not have to write the Life of the Headless Man as it actually was, but as 
it might hawe been. The Headless Man’s ink is bottled off (as it were) 
for his own private use from the waters of Lethe. 

There are, as will be seen ot diaries, certain points of resemblance 
between the Man without a Head on his Shoul and a Procrasti- 
nating Man. But the two must not be confused. The Procrastinator 
has a head on his shoulders, and oy oa vag a memory which 
is to him in the place of a conscience. The Headless Man is necessarily 
in effect a Procrastinator, but a Procrastinator need not be a Headless 


an. 

A Procrastinator has probably a stubborn will; a Headless Man has 
a weak will. The former is the donkey who won’t go, and it is a 
question whether “umes or blandishment is the better calculated for 
making him stir. The latter is the young retriever with your string to 
his collar. He may feel inclined to turn aside to salute a friend, or 
challenge a stranger of his own breed, or to dash at a cat in a London 
anety a rabbit or the sheep during your country walk, but chuck the 
cord towards you, and he sacrifices his impulse to make your will his. 
So, thine matifeat with a Headless Man. If you want him to do 
somet manifestly for his own good or yours, make him do it there 
and then. Take him off, turn not to the right or left, take him to the 
Bank or Insurance Office, or the Doctor’s, or the Dentist’s, or the Solici- 
tor’s, or to see theelderly relatives upon whom his independence depends, 
and don’t let him swerve from his course. is is my conclusion as to 
the treatment of the sort lh pg ; it will be, if it is not already, 
yours, when you have glanced at MiLLER’s notes, mems, and diaries. 
ar or instance, in oe oret, * ci. ‘ epee tce tr, bap diaries, 

é one exp e other, I fin en erpet occurrin 
between the years 1855 and 1861 :— intending ie . 

“ Nov. 19. Must call on Aunt Saran to-day. Most important, as 
my father told me I am her favourite nephew.” = 


Then in another book. 


“ Nov. 21. Must keep memoranda of what I am going to do. Int 
to-day ; must call on Aunt Saran. Important.” ee ae 


The former pocket-book was evidently found again by M , 
1857, having been mislaid for a whole y ~2 ound again by MILLER in 


“Jan. 1. Begin a new year in an old pocket-book. This will save 
buying a new one, as I can turn it a own.” [Turn it upside down / 
here the Headless Man unwittingly sketches himself with a master- 
stroke.) “To-day I really must call on Aunt Saran; I haven’t seen 
_ ny A age. To write also and accept Merxs’s invitation. See 
‘A. 


Euiza, I find, referred to a young lady who at that time was to have 
been Mrs. Minter. By the way there is nothing of heartlessness in a 
Headless man, although he may get the credit for it, and his conduct in 
some cases may apparently justify the suspicicn. 

“ April, 1857. Tried to explain to Ex1za why I hadn’t been able to 
meet_her in the Park. I didn’t remember it til too late. I told her 
how I only thought of it just as I was starting to call on Aunt Saran, 


ll — vaguely “expenses;”) and in another 





and immediately gave up Aunt Saran for her. By the way, mus¢ call 
on Aunt Sarag to-morrow. I forget when I went last, but I think it 
must have been two years ago. Dined with my father this evening, 
who was remarkably angry about it. . I like her very much, but don’t 
care about calling, merely for the sake‘of what I} get. Must call, 
though. Will to-morrow. Make arrangementsjfor to-morrow. Say: 
Ist. Get up in the morning. 2nd. Breakfast. 3rd. Write letters, one 
to Exiza. 4th. Go and cail on Aunt Saran. 5th. Call at my father’s, 
and tell him I’ve been to Aunt Saran’s: he’ll be pleased. 6th. Ride 
or do something : billiards, perhaps. Dinner, &c. Capital plan keeping 
a diary; will do it regularly.” 

This carefully arranged plan was evidently mislaid with note book ; 
or certainly not adhered to, as there are no more entries in that pocket 
book for that year, (the other pages being mostly blank, or taken up 
with calculations (generally wrong) in pounds, s' an pence, 

metallic one 


find— 

«“ April, 1857. Mustn’t get out of the way of keeping a diary. Begin 
it fairly now. d 

“ Say, to-morrow. lst. Get up. 2nd. Breakfast. 3rd, (leave this 
open). After this, go out and call on Aunt Saran. Mast do this: 
pred ny it off for so long. Letter from Exrza to-day: don’t under- 
stand it.” 

, ~ next entry in the Book, which I find by merely turning over the 
eaf, is— 

“ July, 1859. Just returned home.” [Two years after the above 
entry, yousee.} “ Delicioustrip! Dear Annie! She is still at Geneva. 
I must see my father about itatonee. Found cards waiting for me from 
Mr. and Mas. Puyyn. I’m glad of that. She said, in her letter to 
me when the match was broken off, she could never smile Sy! 
suppose she smiles at Piynn. Poor Exiza! I dare say it’s better 
as it is. Aunt Saran, | hear, is at Dover for herhealth. 1 wish I’d 
known it: I might have called on her, as I came back that way. Must 
do so when she returns to town.” 

Annie, it turis out, is not the present Mrs. Mrier. MILLER 
laughs as I recall the name : he has got his coat off, and is arranging 
old newspapers. “ Yes,” he says, pausing for a minute, “I plunged 
into that affair rather recklessly. I was sorry for it when I got back 
to England. So was she, I suppose, because it came to an end very 
easily, and I thmk—I forget what became of her: 1 think some one 
told me something about her going to Turkey with a Consul, or a 
dragoon; but I forget.” 

1 pick up another pocket-book : the first mem I come across is :— 

“ Feb. 1860. Thursday. Must call on Aunt Saran to-day.” 

In another pocket-book :— 

“1861. My father very angry. Says I ought to have been more atten- 
tive to Aunt Saran while she was alive. Kverything to my cousins.” 
This is how MiixEr lost some extra hundreds a year, if not more. 

Mixed up with these are random writings, sometimes across the page 
lengthways, sometimes breadthways, sometimes from one corner to 
another. ‘l'here are extracts from books, proverbs, poetry, good stories 
he has heard, riddles, appointments, addresses in alphabetical order up 
tojE, and then in any sort of disorder. ' 

uncheon-bell rings, and I descend. He will, he says, be with us in 
asecond. Being sent for twice, he appears an hour afterwards, and 
says he has been re-arranging his room, and that now he can find any 
book even in the dark. Wishing to refer in the evening to Mitton’s 
Paradise Lost, he offers to get it without a candle. Listening on the 
stairs we hear him groping about, and coming in contact with the 
table, then kicking his boots, then stumbling over the waste-paper 
basket, then a heavy fall as of an inkstand or paper-weight, then other 
falls, as of smaller articles from a height, then the tumbling of a heavy 
metal candlestick, by which it is clear he 1s at the mantel-piece fumbling 
for the lucifer-box, and finally his bell rings violently, and then, before 
the servant can answer it, his voice is heard asking for the matches. 

To write more of the Man without a Head on his Shoulders would be 
to give the life and adventures of my friend JosepH MuiiieR, the 
Headless Man, which is not within the scope of these papers. In all 
matters of real importance I found Mrs. Mituzr at his elbow as his 
guardian-angel. Had he been married to this excellent lady during 
the lifetime of Aunt Saran, Josep would neither have lost a little 
fortune, nor incurred his father’s anger by his Headlessness. : 

The best course for the true friends of a Headless Man to pursue, is 
to pick out a sensible woman and marry him to her. Then there is some 
chance of his doing good in his generation; otherwise he is a boat 
without a steerer, the rudder being turned this way and that by every 
varying current of wind or water. Put the Pilot in Petticoats on board, 
and a prosperous voyage to the Headless Man. 

- The next specimen of the Odd Men Out I find is the Man with a 
Toice. : 


WHEN is a candle likely to be enraged 
I should say rather when it’s lighted, 








P You say when it is put out. 
= 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





- THE ISLE OF WIGHT. 


In the spring a young man’ ; ie A 
Lightly turns to thoughts of 

In the summer and the autumn he n a Touring doth delight.’ 
Whilst prosaic facts inditing, 


Rhymes wil/ run into our 
For the spizit of the poet permeates the Tae oF Wight. 


For mighty ALrrep Tennyson 
Lives at this island when he’s on 
A Poem that shall thrill us with its music and its power. 
Alone that theme we ’d better let, 
Nor that this is a guide forget— 
The flys at Ryde and Ventnor are a half-a-crown an hour. 


The island’s early history 
Is not involved in mystery, 
For Vgspasian, under CLaupius, swooped upon it “ like a bird,” 
And compelled the wretched folk to 
Bend their necks the Roman yoke to 
Although they fought with forti-tude. A.D. "the fonty- third. 


Then Crnnic, Cerpic, two men, 
Without compunction slew men, 
And left;the place to relatives, one WieutGar and one Stur; 
But names just at this time about 
Get difficult to rhyme about, 
Of dates and archeology a trifle is enough. 


Then the island was invaded, 
And the people speared and bladed 
By French, and by one ‘Tostie, and those dreadful chaps the Danes ; 
Till Karl Warwick (Henry BEAvcHAMP) 
Was set over ’em to teach ’em, 
As you can read in Froupg and Bepr some morning when it rains. 


But enough of musty chronicles, 
An in canonicals, 
And warriors and sieges, revolutionary ToWs ; 
— deegy gene on the present 
to us so much more pleasant, 
The chief toun't in n the Isle of Wight decidedly is— 


Cowes.—This is the best port_in the island (except some they_have at, 
we are afraid to say how much a bottle, at the Pier rae Ryde) and is 
the Station of the Royal Yacht Squadron, many of whose vessels may be 
seen—as a Cockney gentleman once observed in our hearing—“ in the 
yarbour during the yot weather.” Members of the Royal Yacht Club 
occupy West Cowes Castle, and under their auspices a Regatta takes 
place every August, when a plate (not to be confounded with the River 
Plate, mind) is sailed for, and people watch the boats go out and come 
in again with an amount of excitement that at times rises to fever heat. 
For our part we consider that, of all the dull and depressing ways of 
getting through a day, watching a Regatta is—well, everyone 
opinion, and /unch’s opinion is thata Regatta is a delusion and a snare. 
‘The e in Cowes is a modern innovation. Hast Cow and West Cow 
were the o names of the vaccine twins. ‘here is a pleasant 
parade to walk on, and the Green which was presented to the town by 
Mn. SterHenson for recreation, to which the inhabitants are so given, 
stretches to the So-lent. If you wish to thoroughly appreciate Cowes 
you must purchase a yacht, we 6 of not less than several tons, and if 
admitted a member of the Royal Yacht Squadron Club you will be 
privileged to carry the St. George’s ensign, and you will be admitted 
into foreign ports free of dues. ‘I'hink over it. 


Osborne.—This charming Royal residence is situated close to Norris 
Castle, which is not very far from Slatwoods, where Dr. ARNOLD, of 
Rugby was born (the family came, we believe, from Whippingham— 
good place for a schoolmaster to hail from), and is rather near to Kast 
Cowes Castle. ‘Ihe general public are never admitted to Osborne 
House ; an exception 1s, of course, made in favour of Pwach, who is 
taken in there weekly. Hive miles from Cowes is 


Newport,—A fanny little place, which was completely destroyed by the 

sna in 1377, and was even m the time of MiizaBerH described by 

her Commissioners as “ not yet fullie builded.” 1t has been represented 

in Parliament by Lorp FauLKLanD, the DUKE oF WELLINGTON, and 

Lorp PALMERSTON: so that, like a ‘finely-formed person, it has every 
reason to be proud of its members. Within a mile of Newport is 


Carisbrook Castle.—The entrance is through etpnanaiiatemeeial 
was erected by Lorp ScaLes (not as might be imagined one of the 
Finny tribe—another family aioe, and having passéd it you come 
to that portion of the Uastie wherein CHARLES THE Fist was placed 
under the guardianship of CoLoneL Hammonp, and from whence he 


endeavoured to escape. But the aperture bo ey bh h a 
got,through half he could not quite os tones ape one 4 the 
maimed in an uncomfortab position a Bons ova quite 
out of breath and half out of window. ee eae coming he the ears of 
CRoMWELL, he was removed to another apartment, from which, he 
determined to make another effort for liberty, selecting CoLonEL ‘Trrvs 
- an accomplice, which was an unfortunate cognomen for a 
, considering the King had ‘teen vateed ‘o the window of 
pe previous pe Reed the ho fad sae got gt though the Kings didn’t, and 
the indignant guardian favoured the Monarch; with many 
delicacies now gave his ee prisoner a taste of his Hammond Tongue. 
Here it was the Countzss or PortLAND came forward and told the 
assailants that she would herself fire a cannon at them, unless they 
went away, which has always struck us as having been somewhat 
absurd, as in case of a cannon zed, the sex of the party who 
applies the brand would scarcely affect the destructive power of the 
projectile. We know nothing of poe sco but that is our opinion. 
However, the Mayor of Newport from the siege, and the 
Countess. may be said to have — bp 2 bp: the Mayor 
to go. ‘There is here a remarkably deep well, said to be sunk nearly 
three hundred feet. Don’t fall down it often; itis a great waste of time, 
and you have so much to see in the island. 


Ryde—Which was anciently called Rye, La Riche - La Rye, and 
the fact of the French burning it dowr a: the reign jof Ricuarp THE 
Szconp (curious thing, you say, for it to be urnt during a reign ; thank 
you, but unsuited to our columns) put the inhabitants to some little 
inconvenience—not to say annoyance. In iret, the town was set 
alight, and the inhabitants put out simultaneously, a remarkable his- 
torneal phenomenon which has hitherto eee eseaped the notice 
of the chroniclers. After this it was ordered that “ a watch should be 
kept for the security of the island.” ” The town hrs sinee thriven, and 
indeed now almost every grown-up inhabitant bas a watch himself. 
Here the Victoria Yacht Club ie its club-ho 
Regatta. The town has one too for the boatmen’s t. We have 
already expressed our sentiments Regattas—the pre nh is . 
painful one, and if you don’t Sow we’li drop it. Kyde is d 
jolly place, it contaims capital nates and every variety of Bice te vy 
the economical two pair back, with an unlimited view of over the way, 
to magnificent first , wey with a ‘splendid blue Jook out upon the 
ocean. ‘The neig hbourhood is rich in attractions, and will be all 
the better if you Sdspend, upon your legs rather than the fly drivers ; for 
remember that exercise is half the battle, and that you really go to walk 
when you go to Ryde. A capital route is through Brading, an old- 
fashioned place at the foot of the chalk downs of Nunwell. Chalk 
Down the name on your mental slate, and don’t forget it, for it’s worth 
seeing, as is Bembridge, most interesting to the botanist, if you 
happen to be a botanist ; if not, it hits the taste of the geologist ; of 
course you "re @ geologist ? Neither one or the other! Nor Well 
then, it’s a very good place to stay and have a glass of ale at. Will 
that suit you? lt was somewhere near here that LeGu Wixson wrote 
The Negro Servant, probably after a visit to Black Gang Chine. Presently 
you will arrive at 


Sandown.—A rising place, originally brought into notice by the 
writer of the North Briton. in fact, whilst it owes much of its popu- 
larity to lobsters, it is also largely indebted to Wixkes. Here he 


his occupied what he ‘termed his “ Villakin.” No trace now remains of it, 


or indeed of Dinah. You can walk from here by the edge of the cliff to 


Shanklin.—Which can be confidently recommended as possessing 
delightfully hard sands, when the tide is out, as exhibiting a remarkable 
chine, and as being an excellent rhyme to FRaNKLIN. Passing on you 
get a fine view of Sandown Bay, Culver Clifis, and the strange pro- 
montory termed Dunnose. Should you ask what this is called, and the 
answer should be “dun’ know, Sir,” you must not be surprised. 
Bonchurch is a beautiful place, “and the visitor should climb to St. 
Boniface Down, the highest ground in the island. We should have 
thought St. Boniface Up would have been more appropriate, but this 
by the way. By continuing your walk at the edge of the down (don’t 
step over, it is 783 feet above the level of the sea, and it might shake 
you a good deal) you will come to 


Ventnor —Which is just twelve miles from Ryde. Sm James 
CLARKE was its inventnor—we mean inyentor, for he wrote about it 
in such a laudatory manner that it speedily became the favoured resort 
of those who require a particularly mild retreat for the winter. Ac- 
cording to the eee report, Ventnor is the healthiest 
spot in England. is ever taken ill there. ‘here és an instance 
on record of an patient having a slight headache, but we believe 
it was accounted for by natural causes. Much excitement prevailed 
here a few years back from a report that a cottager’s child exhibited 
symptoms of a cold in its head, but on inquiry it was found to be 
without foundation. 

The visitor must by no means miss the wonderful pair of bays, 
Scratchell and Alum: he must not fail to visit Yarmouth pe Fresh- 
water, Gore Cliff, Niton, Chale, and St. Lawrence; and, _ all 





things, he must make a point of keeping his eye on the N 
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LINGUA EAST ANGLIA. 


| THE SONG OF THE SCOTCH TOURIST. 
| TxosE Scotch hotels! Those Scotch hotels 


Are fit for princes and for swells : 
But their high charges don’t agree 
With humbler travellers like me. 


Twelve slings daily for my board 
Is more than I can well afford, 

For this includes nor ale nor wine, 
Whereof I drink some when I dine. 


Bad sherry ’s charged at eight-and-six, 
A price that in my gizzard sticks : 
And if I want a pint of port, 

A crown is what I’m pilfer’d for ’t. 


For service, too, I have to pay, 
Two shillings, as a rule, per day : 
Yet always, when I leave the door, 
The boots and waiter beg for more. 


So, till a fortune I can spend 
Abroad my autumn steps I "il bend ; 
Far cheaper there, experience tells, 
Is living than at Scotch hotels ! 





UP IN BIOGRAPHY. 


Examiner. How many Casavusons were there ? 
Candidate. Two. 
Examiner. Very good. What were they? 
Candidate. Students, Sir. 
| Examiner. Students? Well— yes. 
Christian names ? 
Candidate. Ropert and BenJaMIN. 
Examiner. Ropert and Bensamyy, Sir! 
mean ? 
Candidate. Bos SAwYER and BENJAMIN ALLEN. 


What were their 


Whom do you 








What it Ends In. 


Suffolk Rustic (in the peculiar Eastern Counties tune, too subtle for notation). | You have been staying at a friend’s house for a few days. 
( pe ° taying 


‘* Wi’ HIET TH’HOLLBO’! HInDERCOM’ADOW !” 


[This was worse than Greek to the young gentleman from London, to whom it was | all on the tiptoe of expectation. You must be ceonly 
shouted, so we give a translation—‘‘ Get into the ditch, Bo’,” (Sujfolk appel- | gratified by the great interest they take in you personall 


lative), ‘* There (yonder) comes a Wood-Pigeon /” 


You are on the point of going away, and find the servants 


y; 


} 


extending as it does to the tips of your fingers. 








ZADKIEL THE SAME AS EVER! 


ZADKIEL is right as usual. His Voice of the Stars—October, 1868, 
announces that :— 


“ Quzen Isapexta, of Spain, will have Mars on the place of the Moon at 
her birthday, which excites her to strange acts of violence, and I fear that 
bloodshed is again seen in that hapless land. ‘The position of Mars on the 
any of that Queen is in square to the Sun, very evil for the peace of her 
realm.’ 


On the 30th of September Queen IsaBetta, of Spain, was deposed, 
and left St. Sebastian for Pau. She committed acts of violence in 
October as punctually as Tozopore fell in August. Before October 
she had ceased to be Queen or Spain. What then? Of course she 
only anticipated her fate, predicted clearly by ZADKIEL. 





Read On, Mr. Dean. 


WE applaud the ingranity of the Dean or Cork in selecting for the 
text of his sermon in behalf of the Irish Church, the verse about a 
certain crew beckoning to their partners in the other ship to come and 
help them. But may we be allowed to remember that their distress 
arose from having a vast quantity of fishes, of which they would make 
no use, and which threatened to sink them, and that “the other ship ” 


got into distress by helping.. Some texts are double-edged. 





SUGGESTION BY A SUFFERER, 


Is the operator disposed to be too talkative when you sit down to 
have your hair cut? As he is sure to ask how you wish it done, you 
can easily give him a hint by telling him to cut it short. 





“Tue Sotpier’s Zir.”—At Brussels. ' 





A GREAT LORD MAYOR, INDEED. 


On the Election of Lorp Mayor, the other day in Common Hall, 
by the Liverymen of the City of London, Mr. Joun Bennett, of the 
Common Council, proposed a vote of thanks to the outgoing Civic 
Monarch ; in reference to whom he said :— 

‘“‘ What faults had he committed that were not common to all Lord Mayors? 
He was not 10 feet high.” 


No. If he had been the Corporation of London would have had 
three giants; one at the Mansion House, besides the two at Guildhall. 
The City Giants would then have been Goce, Macoe, and ALLEN. 





Probable Publications. 


* Through Mud and Mire,” a Novel by the Author of “Through 
Flood and Flame.” i ey 

“ Holiday Roses,” a Treatise by the writer of “ Workaday Briers.’ 

“ The Eccentric London Square,” a Narrative by the Author of “The 
Regular Swiss Round.” ‘ . 

, a as a Canary,’ a Romance by the Writer of “Wild as a 
Hawk.” 

Candles, Basins, and Gongs,’ a Series of Lectures by the Author 
of “ Lamps, Pitchers, and Trumpets.” 





A Word from an Old Woman. 


“Mrs, Grunpy’s GRANDMOTHER” writes to_us to say that she 
entirely disapproves of giving vails to servants. Why, deary me! the 
hussies nowadays all carry parasols, so adfully afraid are they of 
spoiling their complexions! And ‘as for letting them wear vails, why, 
lawks! they’d next be wanting drags to take ’em to the Darby! 
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A HOLIDAY. (?) 


Shooting Enthusiast (to rheumatic friend, wet through, and inclining homewards). ‘‘ Nor A Birp To BE SEEN? O, NonsENsE! Yoo 
TRY THAT GORSE AGAIN, AND GET OVER THE HILL INTO THE STUBBLE FIELD, AND THEN YOU ’LL HAVE Two MILEs oF FALLOW, AND 
AFTER THAT YOU CAN FOLLOW THE BEATERS.” 








“4 Illiberals, that honour me with their patronage. Not long ago, I had 
POOH-POOHING AND SHAMPOOHING. |the honour of supplying our noble Premier with a small cake of 
Mr. Pu S Windsor, and am in daily expectation of his calling for a second ditto, 
R. LUNCH—NIR, as he has recently been bestowing on his friends (so to speak) rather a 

a 


In my profession as a Perruquier, &c., &c., a great number of larwe amount of lather. 

hagile anauaey pase Goo by hance, _ 4 — a apean “‘ om my card, not necessarily for publication, but as a guarantee 
advantages enjoyed by members of no other liberal profession, whether | ° ay Snes 
law, physic, or divinity. My insight into character is, consequently, | 
at once extensive, accurate, and profound. I can therefore speak with | A Title to Catch a Tory. 

authority upon many points which common Parliamentary people ; ; P i 
should approach with hesitation and distrust. Our noble Panes, |, Miss Brappon’s forthcoming work, Run to Earth, is advertised as 
however, is an Individual (if 1 may be permitted such an expression) |“ 4 Novel of Incident.” Well, now, not knowing this, one might have 
who is gifted with a wonderful species of clairvoyance (so to speak). | supposed that Rua to Earth was a historical and political novel, of 








His penetrating vision can see into a blockhead, and trace the work- | which the hero was Fox. 
ings of the machinery within almost as clearly as my own. I might | 
go further, and say without fear of contradiction, that he can see into CALLER ov! 

ae gene ot nest some he non I sane Se aapontnn A pS nei - i 
elections ranspire. e predicates that Constitutio m Wi NEWSPAPER paragraph States that there has been a pretty gene 
then achieve its a signal A sown 9 its Champions being men with | fall of oyster spat in most of the grounds. This is good news. Let us 
chuckle-heads and beefy hands (so to speak). He owns, does our| hope the general fall of oyster spat will be followed by as general a fall 
noble Premier, that he has but little faith in education and refine- | of oysters. 

ment. He pooh-poohs them (so to speak), and he is right in so doing. re. ‘ 
I shampoo them ; ant, mr agg aon ay ren a man of Ya wa Confectionery in Costume. 

of Ticks pant ‘deoding, tk extees of “those pty dose lead tn | One of the dresses described in Le Follet of this month has a “ body 
many instances to a “ perversity of opinion and an affectation of philo- | of chocolate foulard with maroon sleeves.” A dress with a body of 
sophy ” that is (so to speak) perfectly disgusting. And, moreover, I | chocolate must be a sweet thing. It is one which may well be con- 
candidly own, that were I in our noble Premier’s position, looking | ceived to be what the French milliners call confectionné. 

about for staunch supporters in my Ministerial hour of peril, I shoul | 

have, in mental accomplishments and polish of manners, no confidence 


= apart Tue One Wine C do in England, but clearly will not do 
. : : . HE One Wine Company may do in England, bu y will n 
Odonto Villa, October 3. : : Antuony Cuarizs Fiuip. in Spain. The Queen has so given herself up to Ciaret, that she has 
. P.S.—Allow me to say, in justice to myself, that I am perfectly | no Port left, and has been obliged to ask the Emrzror for a little 
independent of Party, and do equal justice to all, whether Liberals or | Hermitage. 














** CONFESSEDLY ” A MISTAKE. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


18 a long time since Theatrical 
attraction has been strong 
one to induce me to 
a a few Evenings from 

ome (m hap y home at 
Stowe-in-the- aH a land 
where no water as was 
my wont when th 
anything worth see 
» King o° Scots bas e 
@ appearance R. 

Parr “last of @ noble 

line” (I think I’m quoting 

from a newspaper wslicism). 

tickled me under the gills. 

Pictures , by 

BEVERLEY, drew me out; 

and that the poy we an 

adaptation of Siz WaureEnr’s 

Nigel netted and landed me. “Gadso, and by my hilts!” h I to 

myself. “ By my Halliday! an’ if I see not this play, dub me Samingo! 

Marry come up!” and 1 came up. I will give you my Postsoripé first, 

showing how gratified I was with the entertainment, and then im mine 

ancient fashion will give you the stage drama, mixed with the auditorium | 
drama, which pits a my attention. 

As to the play, let me observe that Mr. Hatuipar has satisfac: | 
torily exeeuted a difficult task ; difficult because of the front seenes, | 
required, not so much to give time for Mr. Bevertey’s “ sets,” as for | 
Mr. Puewrs’s change first from King Jamie to Trapbois, the Miser, and 
then back again from 'rapbois, the Miser, to Jamie the King. 

Mr. Pue ps is admirable in King James ; in fact, wherever there is | 
comedy, there Mr. Pae.rs is i . Miser Trapbois he represents | 
so naturally, as to be Lpoosively repulsive ; which I mean as a compli- | 
ment. And next to Mr. Puetrs is Miss Fanny Appison, who plays 
a singularly unsympathetic part, in a noceenarey painful and unplea- 
sant scene, most artistically. There cannot be, I should say, a more | 
difficult réve for a founs. woman to undertake than that of the hard- | 
grained Martha Trapbois; and, if ever artiste deserved recall, that | 
artiste is Miss Fanny Apptsoxy. For the the two great ones | 
are Fleet Street and Old London Bridge; the former being, in this, 
Mr. Bevertey’s chef deuvre. But, Mr. Beveruey, why will you not 
get rid of those unsightly old sky-borders? They imperil your London 
Bridge scene. Look to it. And why don’t you, Mr. Bevertey, have | 
a hand in the disposition of the colours of the costumes? in which | 
costumes, by the way, there is nothing, I think, peculiarly charac- 
teristic of person or period. 

Permit me, Mr. F. B. Cuarrerton, to congratulate you on your | 
first venture this season, and to hope that this will go so well as to | 
defer for some considerable time (for your sake, Sir) the production of | 
The Cat with Nine Lives, from Les Misérables, or some rat 9 title, which | 
is, I notice, already underlined in your attractive playbill. 


Scene—In the Stalls. The piece has commenced. Fleet Street has been | 

seen, the Apprentices have risen, and the Act is ended. 

Enter Late GentLEMAN with Stall-keeper. 

Late Gentleman. Only a chair? Eh? what First Act over? How} 
d’ ye do (¢o Friend at the corner, who has been trying to place an um- 
brella in such a position that it shan’t be knocked down, and shan’t be left 

behind when he leaves.) a 
Umbrella Friend. An! How do? You ought to have seen the First | 


was 
. but 
e it. 





| 


ct. 

Late Gentleman. Yes, bother it: I thought it began at eight. 

Umbrella Friend (picking up umbrella that has fallen down, and 
placing it). Hang the fellow! 

Late Gentleman, I like a chair better than a stall. (Places it conve- 
niently and knocks over Friend’s umbrella.) Beg pardon. (Dives for 
umbrella. Both dive. Their heads meet. They both come up. Friend 
replaces umbrella.) 

Late Gentleman (anziously). What have I missed ? 

Umbrella Friend. Well, you’ve missed the best thing in the piece. 
There was Fleet Street, then the apprentices, then—(Enter Stall Persons 
belonging to the first and second rows, who have been out to refresh 
themselves. First Stall Person, stout, and pushing, and with his head 
up in the air, as if he were keeping his eye on the curtain, so that it 
shouldn’t go up, and take him by surprise. He knocks down umbrella. 

Umbrella Friend (annoyed). 1 wish to goodness—— (replaces it.) 

Late Gentleman (reseating himself). 1 do wish people wouldn’t—. 
(Tries to place his hat somewhere where it won’t be kicked or dirtied. 
Enter more front row people, and a Polite Person uncertain as to the 


number of his stall. 

Polite Person (knocking down umbrella: bowing and smiling blandly). 
I deg your pardon: would you allow me? I think that stall—let me 
see— (Late Gentleman snatches up his hat and saves it. Passes Um- 


re- | 


brella Friend, and goes to a vacant stall, not quite clear as to his right. 
But thinks to himself.) I’m almost sure. owever, if not, whoever it 
belongs to can take mine. (Se¢tles himself into it.) 

Act commences. Umbrella is knocked down again by a Gallant Military 
Tie Ne f-.- a large oe. he ee 

allant Military (vaguely to anyone, as 8 over rella 
Friend's toes.) Pardon ‘ a 

Umbrella Friend (angrily, but sotto voce), 1 wish to Goodness—— 
(Picks up his Umbrella, Great applause.) 

Elderly Playgoer, There’s Purtrs. Applauds, 

Mr. Phelps as King Jamie (Gutelligibly and with perfect command over 
the Scotch language). Mickle muckle dinna ken, soul-o’-ma-boddy, mon. 
(To Jincuine GEORDIE, or else.) Solomon wa’ a fause loon, 
ye ken, mon: yer ain anal Sovereign for a’ that an’ a’ that, a 
mor derty Plat (delighted.) 1! Hie Boateh & xenfoot? 

oer (deli ; ital ! i is perfect. 

His Friend (who can’t catch i. What’s he say? 

Elderly (taben aback). Eh? oh, he says—that he’s James 
King of Scotland, and he’s telling Geokpre that —ssh—you ’ll 


ear. [Backs out of the difficulty. 
Gallant Military (whe has been angry with Polite Person in his stall). 
Ya-as it is—here ’s my ticket. 


Nervous Lady. 1 was going to tell this gentleman, AurrED——(¢o 


Military Gallant.) 
Polite Person (uncomfortably). Oh, don’t mention it—I’ye’mistaken 
the—( Turns out, passes down the row, curses not loud but deep as he shuffles 


over their toes, and hides the view of the stage. To everybody.) Beg pardon. 


(Yo Umbrella Friend, who is leaning forward with his hand to his ear 


and doesn’t see him coming), May I trouble you—(louder)—may I be per— 

Audience, §-s-s-h! 

Polite Person (wishing that he could turn round and explain to audience 
that it isn’t his fault, continues to Umbrella Friend, who has become in- 
terested in the rece). May I be—will you be so good as— 

Umbrella Friend (suddenly). Eh—(turns and sees Polite Person, 
sullenly)— oh! (as much as to say)—oh, you again, confound you. 

Makes way for him. 

Polite Person (passing). Thank you—sorry to— (Umbrella is knocked 
down for the sixth time)—I beg—I—I’m sure— 

(Passes on as quickly as possible. 

Umbrella Friend. Think he might have picked it up. 

Late Gentleman (who all the time been perpetually regretting not 
having seen the First Act) 1 wish 1’d—(Sees Polite Person, ust about to 
sit down comfortably on his hat)—Here, ah? (more quietly) My hat— 
thank you— (/o himself) confound the stupid idiot ! 

Nervous Lady (to Alfred). Who is that? (Meaning Miss Heatu.) 

Gallant Military. Hey? That’s Miss Heatu—yes. 

Nervous Lady (who can’t follow the story, being always afraid that some 
one’s going to fire a pistol). But what character does she take ? 

Gallant Military (a theatrical authority). She plays—(takes a hasty 
glance at the bill)—she plays Alsatia. Nervous Lady is satisfied. 

Miss Heath (as Margaret Ramsay). I love the lark (looking up at 
the gallery) and the weathercock, &c. 

( Continues her description of what she likes in the country. 

Elderly Playgoer (in answer to a question). What had Hermione to do 
with this story, eh? Why—let me see—there was a Hermione in 
SHAKSPEARE’S— Twelfth Midsummer—no—dear me—it’s probably 
introduced here. No particular reason. 

Nervous Lady. Oh, he’s going to fire ! 

[Stopes her ears in an agony. NiGEt fires. 

Military Gallant (smiling, as if he was accustomed to the cannon’ s roar). 
There, it’s all over. 
ft Clever Young Lady (to Military Man). Was gunpowder invented then, 

LFRED ? 

Military Gallant. Eh—well_ er—— (looks at the bill, but it’s not down 
in the list of the characters.) It was in—let me see—it was in Henry 
THE E1cutTn’s time—(wishes he hadn’t committed himself so far, and 


| adds) 1 think. 


Clever Young Lady. Did Lorp Byron write before Sir Waiter 
Scorr? (Apologetically) I forget my dates so. 

Military Gallant (thinking what a bore a woman who reads poetry is). 
I fancy Byron—at least, I—— (thinks he must read these fellows). 

Clever Young Lady decides with herself not to ask him again. 


Last Scene. 


King James (to Audience). An’ eef ye dinna fash yer ken ma ANDREW 
Hattay. Yer ain anainted Sovereign, wha wrote the Counterblast 
agen Tobaccy, the weed o’ the De’il himsel’, an’ muckle Scots wha’ 
wee for auld lang syne, and a bonnie lassie wi’ a douce carle, aiblins 
ye ’ll nae pear Se an unco word I gi’e ye wi’ my slaver, it’s no for 
a’ that ye’ll coom to Sreenre Cuarrerton’s Auld Drury to see the 
King o Scots—that’s mysel’. 

TABLEAU. 
to see under the impression 
PHELPS in another charac- 


[After which a Ballet, which many people st 
that it’s the last Act of “ Nigel” with Mn. 
ter. Red fire. Curtain. Eaeunt Omnes. 
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illite om P HE WON’T BE A MASON. | 

| hy YH | [| i | ) “The Prince or Wauzs has again declined to become a Free 

Hie = {% le FF \ a Mason.” —Daily Papers. 

come’tTy Fes Hat |\ ys a -— To Amm—“ The Free and the Accepted Mason.” 

: I ma 7 ; Wer! —= | (N.B. It is manifestly not the fault of Mr. Punch that | 
| CNW . : ) | the donkey of other days, who wrote the doggerel which | 


: | : sulle” oO ‘still excites the Lodges to frantic delight, 
Te oF y 
e | it 


x | on the wrong syllable in accepted. 
" > a | 
y I : r\ g Sy WE need not prepare 
A ~. : - i) NI th \ For we can’t get the Heir 
EN >») To make us a Joyful Occasion, 
; He thinks it’s all stuff 


_ When we play blind man’s buff 
With a free and an Accepted Mason. 


Great kings, dukes and lords 
Have laid by their swords, 

Our mystery to put a good face on, 
And no doubt an old prig 
In a full-bottomed wig, 

Made a marvellous Accepted Mason. 


The young Prince or WALES 
es Penny ome = our fo. 
ACHIN, ani AZ, and JASON, 
(Like Magog and Gog) 
The excuses for prog 
With the free and the Accepted Mason. 


He consulted the QuEEn, 
Vho responded, serene, 
“T think I would answer them Nay, Son,” 
And he thought of one Name 
Which we never could claim 
As that of an Accepted Mason. 


A Knight of the Garter 
~ Can hardly sigh —_ 
trappings we lo on 
: When ecked out, li » auth, 
In the collar and cuffs 
“NEVER SAY ‘ DIE.” Of the free and the Accepted Mason. 


Nephew. ‘ Sore iT isn’t Gout, Uncie ?” He does not imply 
Uncle. “Gout! Sururr an’ NonsuEensu! Nor a sit or rr! No, Fact That our secret ’s my eye, : 
1s—PHEW—(winces) THESE CON-FOUNDED BooTMAKERS—THEY MAKE your Boots Or the brotherhood’s motive a base ’un ; 
so Tigur!/” And we cannot deny 
That the time has oe 
For the free and the Accepted Mason. 


A PLAY-DREAM. Shelve the spike-seated stool, 


Can you interpret dreams, Mr. Punch? Of course youcan. Just as you could Let the gridiron coo’ 
finish the Holborn Viaduct, or settle the Irish Question, or the Spanish Question, And shut pp _ — - trace on, 
or What-bonnets-are-to-be-worn-next-winter y apace or any other Question which Let es thunder will amp, 
requires an immediate answer, comfortably for everybody. Expound to me then For the Py RINCE 1 not come 
On ea ibe midst cfetnen imi, with the Revising Barristers and R ea 

was in the midst of a e, Wi e vising Barristers an ICHARD- . 
son’s Clarissa, who was caling a Spanish onion, which Father Prim had given her Be re eta 
at one of DicKENs’s on Bosworth Field, when a crooked-back gamekeeper In the gilded old rose-water = 
led me a dead letter, with Mr. Disraei’s address, and Porr’s works, which e ink to A. E 
i ope to 7 _ Quva, at - ve ones ae poultry in the Cromwell Whom we sill hope to ain 
—I can hear her invi “ Chuck! Chuck! Chuck!” even now—in a pretty 

Tyrrel-ese costume, all over Dicky birds, a present from the Loxp Mayor who Some day as an Accepted Mason. 
| of SIFY SO Ly Ee 

ings, the , the Charlotte pudding, an e cheese, both York an ‘ouble | : 
Gloster, were particularly liked. Just as we had commenced, who should enter | On Passing the London ‘Tavern. ‘ 
but Lorp Sranxey, in his Clarence from Spain. He told us it was all over there) As the Annual Dinner of the “ United Cooks Pension 
with Old Royalty—the Queen (and Miss Coxiinson) not having “‘ One Little | Society” is to be served up this month, may we ask, with- 
Soldier” left—and proposed that we should go to the New Royalty, to see Mr. | out being suspected of quizzing, whether provision is not 
Danvers as the (Grand) Duchess, when the butler announced the Dean or | made for Single Cooks ? Another little singularity. 
as yee A so taken aback that he could only exclaim, Soho! and—that i = wr —— on the = of oo = oe 
ins awoke. and Pitt. Game, of course, at a cook’s feast, is highly 

How stupid I am! I never thought of it before. Pardon me for troubling | desirable ; but a Pill, a Dinner Pill—— 
you. That word “ Soho” explains all. been to Miss OLIvER’s amusing 
theatre, the New Rasty—1 implore her to keep out all forgers, detectives, 
villains of the deepest dye, dark arches, and railway engines at full speed—to see EXPERIENCE TEACHES. Pe 
and be greatly entertained with Richard the Third, by W. Suaxsreare, C. CrsseR,| Canruron Suir, the great Election agent, seeing “ Un- 
and F. C. Burwanp, and after a moderate supper, and before going to bed, had| redeemed Pledge Warehouse” painted over a shop-front, | 
read the evening papers, and so infused into the brain the bewildering mixture | sighed to think of the number of Members who must have 
of persons and places now recorded by one who is not . A Syparrre. | deposits there. 


his accent | 
































Way are Curds like the Opposite House? Because they 
Wasstarre considers the railway close to his cottage an in-funnel nuisance. are over the Whey. 
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ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


V.—LAUDABLY BRIEF. 
To the Electors of Bishop's Buzzard. 


ENTLEMEN,— You ask me 
to stand for Bishop’s 
Buzzard. I will. 

T am rich and liberal. 
My financial policy will 
be to make my election 
expenditure as lavish as 
I Tegitimately can. I 
shall subscribe largely 

to all your schools, 

pensaries, benevolent 
societies, choral asso- 


} 


ciations, cricket-clubs, } 


fountains, F or- 
esters, Harriers horti- 
cultural shows, libraries, 
mechanics’ institutes 
new peal of bells, Od 
Fellows, yey read- 
‘ ? ’ . ings, popular lectures, 
races and rifle corps. I can imagine nothing more important than the 
distribution of—game. 

My voice is vigorous. I shall cheer my friends, and cough and crow 
at my opponents. : 

You will find my name in the division lists whenever something or 
other is at stake; but as I am bound to take care of my own Consti- 
tution as well as the British, 1 shall avoid those long sittings and late 
noon by which so many Members impair their health. 

I shall spend next week amongst you. On Monday evening I am to 
take the chair at a —z- ar Protestant Association, On Tuesday 
I shall officiate as one of the Stewards of the Hunt Ball. On Wednes- 
day I am announced to yeas at the Annive tea-party of your 
Teetotal Society. On Thursday I shall be the Ma or’s guest at his 
annual dinner. On Friday the performances at the Theatre Royal 
will be unde patronage, and on Saturday I hope to lecture before 

our Young Men’s Mutual Improvement Society on “ The Life and 
ritings of the Poet Cowrsr.” The Sunday question with me will 
be which of your four churches I shall attend. 

Politics I reserve for the hustings: enough now to remind you that 
I oe oe to a family who have lived in your neighbourhood for two 
hundred and fifty years (inflicting burdens on land 


rm 


] in the shape of two 
of the ugliest houses in the County) and been Cavaliers, Jacobites, 


Tories, Church-and-Statemen, Protestants, Protectionists, Portwine 
ers, Game Preservers, and Foxhunters, to the death. 


I am, Gentlemen, 
Your obliged and obedient Servant, 


Bonnithorpe Hall, Merriman MERIVALE. 
Oct. 10. 





SCARLATINA ANGLICANA. 


Wirz reference to the Ritualistic vagaries practised at St. James’s 
Chapel, Brighton, a Correspondent of the Zimes under the signature of 
“Tgstis,” says :— 

“ Sir,—I find, on inquiry, that it was on account of his feeling ill at the 
moment that Mr. Purcwas sat in pronouncing the absolution on Sunday 
morning. But it is seareely honest in him to plead illness for his other omis- 
sions in the service, as I am told by a member of St. James’s that these 
omissions are customary and not exceptional.” 


The Reverend Gentleman, however, is not shamming for all that. 


Together with his associates in ceremonial extravagance, he is sadly 
afflicted with Scarlet Fever, attended, apparently, with delirium. 





Mythology and Socks. 
Now we know what killed Hercules. The shirt of Nessus was not | 


imbued with the poisoned blood of the Centaur. Of course Deianeira, | 
before she sent it to her husband, washed it out. No doubt that 
garment was one which had been dyed a brilliant red with chloroxy- 
nitric acid, dinit e, or some one or other of those splendid but 
deleterious compounds of aniline which in coloured socks are blistering | 
the feet and ankles of the British Public. 





| 
! 


THE WEATHER IN GERMANY. 


We understand it has lately been so hot at the gamblin 


) laces that 
a large number of people have burnt their fingers at the tables. 


| Academy, I write to you. 


f 


THE NEW COLWELL-HATCHNEY ADVERTISER. 
(For the Use of Country Houses.) 


As the Professor of Arts and Sciences in the Colwell-Hatchney 
Some years age, Sir, you started a notion 
for Rhymes, generally commencing “ was an old woman,” or 
there was a somebody or other “ of ”—them followed the name of some 
lace. This was takem up all over England, and thousands of happ 
ours were rendered happier and merrier by—— (I don’t exactly recol- 
lect what I was going te say, but conclude the sentence yourself, and 
oblige yours truly.) Well, Sir. What then, Sir? This. I have hit 
upon something new for the coming winter months. Let the young 
ladies, who do not huntor indulge im any other field sports in October, 
November, and December, make up an Album, to be called the Colwell- 
Hatchney Advertiser, contaimimg extracts from all the advertisements in 
the Zimes or any other paper, well mixed up with the dressing of humour 
into a salad for the taste of the Nimrods (why rod, when he was a 
aber, ae = —~ Watton ?) who will ee the Gog 
night. I subjoin a few specimens, just to set the thing going. They 

in their component parts are to be found in the Times, and, if the 
Colwell-Hatchney Journal hadn’t fallen through, would have looked 
well in the advertising columns of that journal. 


Yours, 
Proressorn Max Muppter. 


-DOOR SERVANT in or out of HARNESS.—A Splendid BUTLER 
for Sale; height 30 ft. ll in. Price £8. A Bargain. 


[* ight 30 


‘ADY’S-MAID.—A respectable young double-horned Rhinoceros. 
Can get up Curtains. 


Sr, 





REMARKABLE OPPORTUNITY.—GARDENER, married; un- 
derstands Fireworks. 








ws TED, by ‘an Invalid Gentleman, well known in all parts of the 
civilised world, THREE THOUSAND ENAMELLED SLATE LEGS, 
admitting the Purchaser to any part of Simgapore, China, and b 


EAFNESS AND NOISES IN THE EAR.—MR. SIMS REEVES 
will sing FOR EVER AND EVER, with high-pressure bib in the 
SHILLING PORTABLE KITCHEN. 


N° 
HEAP FUNERALS in any quantity, by using the IONIC COAL 
SCOOP with SCREAMS OF LAUGHTER. Ladies and Gentlemen punc- 
tually waited upon. 1 
ANCING.—The REVOLVING ADULTS, the best and handsomest 
in England, have the pleasure of announcing the recommencement of 
their Classes. TWO THOUSAND FIVE HUNDRED WALTZ LESSONS 
for 21s. 
HE PAINLESS CANDLE.—It exerts a cooling influence on tailors 
to the QUEEN and A Respectable Youth. It occupies an area of ground 
seventy-five feet, and may be viewed daily vid Panama for KURRACHER. 


IVE POUNDS REWARD.—Left in a Second-class Carriage, a 
Gentleman’s Skin, Hair, and Nails, with Cases. No further reward. 





Friends are requested to accept this intimation. 








THE BISHOP AND THE YOUNG LADIES. 
My pear Mr. Ponca, 
Do say something in honour of the Bisor or Oxrorp. What 
a dear he is, and how thoroughly he understands public questions ! 
Did you read what he said at Dublin? Of course you did, but let me 
have the pleasure of writing it out for you. 


‘¢ We are not to let our females retire into dark places. Give them a home 
in which they can work—a home with fellows of their own kind and rank.” 


That is exactly what I want, dear Mr. Punch. And I know a fellow— 
and a dear, good fellow he is—who wants me to have a home, and he shall 
obtain his wish, too, if he keeps good, before very long, and I will send 
you some cake. But do, do say something in praise of the kind Bishop. 

Yours affectionately, 
Mary Maroaret MERRYEYES. 





A Hint. 

‘* The Premier is understood to have a scheme for settling the Irish Church 
question.” — Daily Paper. 

Aut right. Punch can only give the Liberals Dogber: 


*s counsel to 
the Watch. “ Have a care that your Bills be not stolen.” 


? 





“ Larcest CrecuLATION IN THE Worip.”—The Elephant’s. 
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MR. JOHN THOMAS UPON THINGS IN GENERAL. THE CRITERION OF FEMALE SUFFRAGE. 


Ma. Pome, . ‘a 

N several pai ou have seen a paragraph statin 
that at the Sittingbourne iRevisi Pg gn 
D.C , Revisin: : allowed the names of forty-eight 
| females to be retained on the list of persons entitled to vote for East 
Kent, in addition to thirty-three who had been previously allowed for 
‘Ashford. A part, therefore, in the next election for East Kent, the 
Court of Common Pleas not forbidding, will be taken by eighty-one 

Bie the annetion cf woum’s intcflcctasl Simeon 
question of women’s i to vote is not to be 
shallow levity. I do not consider the argument that, 
— : : ’ ladies are taught music there are no female composers, 
So fees : ot ’ their inferiority to men in intellect. The education 
For ses they cr dag : elopment of genius requires much 
To be to pay a i have roamed and forests, to fev on, mt 
q ° ve en ow 
Ro , vera, bso taint hae ren Nts 
Nor it dent only owells d Jife, is in to. become a musician. 
- : eunedy posivie that we should have mistresses of music equal to 
‘And altho get capes is another point wherein women oa reasonably 
, if oe epee. The culinary art 
Leh . are - a= suplered = it very 
: o ; ‘ u families. Yet how very 
bd eres { Patra cnn they ie, : 4 ati roficieney in that art? Where do you find a 
The hextry work they give us we pore Suvvnts over the staff of any considerable kitchen? Did you 
‘And Im gure theres not # Phootman now in England or in Wales female filling the place of a chef? Would you not 
As would bear the Hills of serviee if it wasn’t for the Vails! aupest to hear of sack 0 commanding officer as you 
Theres mot auch news a stirring now as i ; cos Se® enentt jn se pg ecole pe che To 
: : t, and women do not seem ca) of the grasp of principles 
7 oe Cse a ; seience demands. They make very phe ene 


; : * must fall back upon the stemer sex for a ; 
And the only eomfort Left her is to I should like to know how Miss Becker gets over the difficulty 


gas ie bey ew a had doce ; which I have above pointed out. Let me advise her, since she wants 
the franchise for her division of mankind, to exhort with all the 

y. |¢loquenee of whieh she is mistress, all women to apply their minds, if 

Bew hes : | the aly See minds, to the study of cookery, and substantiate their 

For he wants to see them Paddies as contented as theyre clever. claim to the elective franchise by gies | h In 

Ben Dizzy hes a downy Card and plays the parsons game, the production of dishes whose excellence shall 

For he knows that thro the oy f theyll set all the Squires in flame : the hands which concocted them were governed y a head of necessity 

And spite of Hax of Parliament this Lection time I fear, belonging to a rational being. She may call me, like, 

BUill T hove the side of Tastee it wil mn the end provad ee. 

e side of Justice it will in the end prevail, : * . 
Lay th Trish Church low on its Bier in spite high tories Ale. bone ee os incmies. Wisk Mise Seas 
A 








ut speakin of church subjex, whod have thought of our SusaANNER | tinguis : oman 
=e purcession and a bearing of a banner! hed from snimala, bat also from W. 





walking I 
I dont wish to be ard on her, for ladies well I know 
Is lible in religion to be smitten with mere show, 
And mummeries and flummeries are likely to impose, MR. GLADSTONE ON RATS. 


d 
Sh Lp ea _ Nota tow of hoe perso who entertain an aversion to cela 
: a apes of the Haydock and Brighton breed, will have been agreeably 
But I doubt if a fine preacher need to put on.a fine dress : surprised at seeing, in the Z7imes report of an Anti-Ritualistic meetin 


And all them gorgeous vestments and them crucifers and copes : 
They ain’t for English parsons but for Papishes and Popes, at Manchester, the following remark recorded as part of a speec 


While as for Arvest Festivals which now is all the go, delivered, ex cathedrd, by Mr. GuaDstonE :— 
To me a church it aint the place to hold a Flower Show; “‘ When people had rats or thieves in their houses they set to work to get 
And when it comes to carryin of a Pigs Head thro a town, rid of them and punish them according to law; so should Churchmen deal 
me a going of the whole bas oo a. En land woa’t go dome ! with Ritualists.”” 
res r news of hintrest that Im sorry not to te : : : ‘tualists 
But missus for five minutes sheve been ringing of her be -4 oo Mi “4 iat peels Ser ee a ought 
ite if it isnt ne a ae make me cry Peeeavy, to take steps to prosecute them in the Ecclesiastical urts. It is not 
$0 no more ab present trom =—=§-_:_ Jouw Tuommas of Belgravy, | for a moment to be supposed that he meant to advocate ie pesprontion 
of Ritualists. Nobody can fairly deny that he was perfectly justified 
ae = ommnns ye grey =~ =e — — peg nec Lage — 
the principles of the Reformation; and they are busily at work bur- 
HISTORY AND MORAL. rowing as fast as they are able beneath the foundation of the Church 
Sex the ineonvenience of committing murder. Would that De | of England, and doing all ey ean to undermine it. By rats Mr. 
Quincey were alive to improve the text. GLADSTONE perhaps meant the clergy ; and if they may pro- 
si : perly be called Church rats, then perhaps we may call their lay dupes, 
in 1508-e Spaniands go to Mexico, and soon afterwards murder rd whom there re C few, ge mice, 2 make ———! between 
UMA. ; ‘ the greater and the smaller vermin. owever, the Ritualists, as a 
In 1867 the Mexicans beat the Austrians, and soon afterwards | body, will be considered by the majority of the British public to have 
murder Maxmanaaw. . been very happily described as eo Mr. GLapsTone. : 
Now the Spamiards want a 7 he It may be as well just to add that the chair, at the Manchester Anti- 
Maxmemaay would have ful every required condition. Ritualist Conference, was filled by the Mz. Guapstone who is Presi- 
But the Mexicans have avenged Mowrezuma, and the Crown of/dent of the Mamehester Diocesan Church Association. From that 
Spain goes a begging. chair the 2 above quoted, wherein the Ritualists were called rats, 
Mora. Seldom or never murder. was made by Mz. Rosert GiapsTone. 














A DANGEROUS COLOUR. A SATISFACTORY TELEGRAM, 


Is it possible that the irritation which exists in Treland can in any GeweraL Pr has been received with acclamations. 
measure be occasioned by orange socks ? Genera TRANQUILLITY reigns in Spain. 
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last ten minutes, 





d on him for the 


UEC Sie 
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BEN AND HIS BOGEY. 


Mrs. Butt. “I’LL TEACH YOU TO FRIGHTEN PEOPLE, MASTER BENJAMIN.” 


WNesE AGAINST HIS 


| 

















Se SPR SOC MR ere asa cS FSS Bo Ae Res Hae | 














 Ooroner 17, 1868] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 








—— 


| THE GOOD OF THE.“ GOLDEN ROSE.” 


His Holiness the Po: the giver day, sent the “ Golden Rose,” 
which he is accus bless and confer on faithful 
cpremeyes, £0 ren al EEW or Spar. a was the reward of devotion, 
if not of virtue. There age some who will remark that it appears to 
have os satay auspicious. 

soannces hi a year ago, the fn a pnayion pebiehed a list of 
had ensued on the papal 


in =t& 
on os a from ‘ae ams when 
cee just before ng to the a 
are tfollowed by Sadowa. The 
has been blessed by the Pors | 44 
, La tHE SEcoNnD is at least no 


sequences of the Pors’s benediction as 
teers hor be a gettatore, a person ame 
will, of an « evil eye.” This is all 
I sy of course. But it is what 
mab yee Paleo bes ter hoc, 


i lesng would appear to 
‘that whieh tends. 
” cam 


do ne one ym harm, and no 
t bless would therefore expect to 


by those whom it may concern ; 
, it certainly, as far as we 
Ex- (om, oF e Srarx has | cast 
ela 


tea Raa 


ane 


be. | calumny 


idea that any good could come 


as his subjects think, a gettatore, instead | 

teTor-EmmanveL he could have - on 

benediction, which would have in- 
kingdom. 


= . ees 


ving excommanicated 
ae 4 or Irauy his a 
fallibly done for him and hi 





PENCRAFT AND PRIESTCRAFT. 


At a meeting of the Irish Church Congress, the other day, Aren- 
pEacon Leg, of Dublin, read a paper on “The Church and the 
Periodical Literature of the het wherein he paid the public a 
omemee. The p of the Venerable Archdeacon’s lecture was 
to urge the bse | ery ag | — published in any 

newspaper or thet perodeal sho! signed its writer. He 
argued that onthdes often derive ie oa from ie mere character 

the paper in which they appear. This is as much as to say that the 
public are accustomed to pay that attention to an article which they 
paeme tb to pe ae written by a celebrity that they would withhold if they 
author was a man of no mark. What a truly discerning 
public the public would be if it were capable of letting its judgment be 
ruled by such a as that! There are people — intel- 
lects do not enable them to ra excellence apart from “ prestige,” 
who can a good thing if they hear it said or see it written 
by somebody famous—otherwise not. But the public is not a mass of 
such boobies as those. If it-were, then, ce y, the adoption of 
ArcupEacon LzEkr’s proposal, that all newspaper and other such 
articles should have to be signed, would be very ae for 
those exponents ‘of the clerical and evasive mind who wish — 
ment or assertion = to but cannot answer, to be ignore 
, t — would then constitute a short 
=o of dealing with the — ut obscure B Ecclesiastical 
mical handles and spouts to names would then, too, have all 
the influence which they ought to have for the purpose of divines more 
—- for the maintenance of opinions than for the imvestigation 
t) 

The system of oes writers to sign their articles would also to 
some extent have th Sedeaings of rendering them es Ge 
infliction, if expedient, of those —_ penalties which dogmatists have 
still a considerable power of in But the pallie ; is not what 
Mr. Bumstz said the Law ek an what ARCHDEACON LEE appears 
to think Jomw Buti; videlicet, an ass. 


ROWN. 





The Right Voice in the Right Room. 


A Mzezre of one of the pagent Religious Societies was recently held 
in the Rotundo, Dublin, the Archbishop in the Chair. The names of 
several and others who the Meeting were given, 
but the account omitied to state that they all spoke ore rotund 





Goop Resipence ror Trumpetrers.—A Cottage Horny. 


Dey ear 





THE LIBERTY o CODE. 


Tue freedom of forensic s OE eg Lorp om mop 
has addressed a letter to the South Mallee 
his honour, that he ever visited ae pacer: Ever’s” — 
any other motive than idle curiosity. gh pions just + ages 
lord’s vindication of _ fair fame should Kwox, at 
Marlborough Street, when first “ eer “for +e gon was had 
stated that the name of Lorp RanzLacu iavioee = most improperly 
imported into the case ey ~ that person. ms doubt the suspicion 
which his Lordship meurred b — paving y enough observed 
the copybook precept, “ Avoid ” was groun . Even 
if he =e given any apparent & went for is no boar would have, or have 
a ee { against him which could not be proved. 
Sets oe oo Wig-aae , in slog robe, 
wor 7 ee ~ 7p —, S 
ion is rivilege of a gentleman. 
institution, the Bar, Bar, therefore, every En Moab will feel bound to 
protest against the censure pronounced by Lorp RangLAGH on counsel 


in ayia 
“ But eee eeieae, wal Be blic received a bias. I would 
aoe ee mea eee eran remarks of SERJEANT 
ld B whe, withon without # tittle of evidence to justify it, had the audacit 
imply improper motives to: mein my going into "Racuz’s shop.” 


fault with an; or false, founded or 
unfounded wc : in lending his use, may think fit to 
ieeater ofa or any that 


other man? § 
the way of advocacy ought no more to be it is 
in augealiaaewray Oh! fk... there would be an end of everything 
been aceustomed to. No restraint woes. Oe 
At least lt him be at liberty, in his vocation, to 
he may choose, except, of course, our 


4 - Lord Judge. But 
va writer be L ap em at tri to dae al 


Tete 


me 





“INSPECT YOUR SILVER FORKS AND SPOONS.” 


Deet Poncn, 
Tue above advice is by @ writer in the Times, To him 
I reply, like the war-horse, ‘ !” or r rather “ ha!” 
hould like to see myself doing it. I mean that I should not. 
De you, or does the writer in question, at least there’s no question, 


but I mean the writer in the Zimes, think 
1. = I hs lock up my capital all my life in inconvertible 


cs 
2. That I would a my servants to establish relations with a 
marine-store thief 
de I Ring x live in such dread of burglars as A be unhappy if 
te-basket were not under m: — all oe ment t 
That rye would have spoons and for shouldn’t like to 
lend to my friends when they give ie parties ? 
. That I would aid to restrict a circulating medium ? 
. That I would prevent my admirers from amen 
testimonial which my virtues have lon fod? 
live in hopes of receiving one of these fine days. 


Sir, I have no silver forks or seams _— that’s my answer to the 
unsolicited advice of the writer in the 7% 


tem § Sir, 


Yours obediently, 
Aw ExectrroryricaL Cove. 


me with the 
and which I 


Silver Street, Golden Square. 





A Railway Cutting. 

Tue other day a man was brought a oe Atperman Sm Roserr 
Gane, at the Mansion House, c = fier domed broken a 
pane o f glass s. He said that he was in -aory al broken the glass 

in order that he might get shelter.” Whereupon : — 


“ Sm Ronert Carpen expressed his belief in the truth of the story told by 
the prisoner, and offered to send him to Coventry by railway.” 


That is oa the shortest way of being sent to Coventry—and 
the pleasantes 





Literary. 

Over Head and Ears—a goed Novel with a good title. But is Mr. 
Durron Coox prepared for all the imitations which such a —_ 
heading is sure to suggest? For “4 Up to the Hyes, Out 

co ~~ ‘0 Shoulder, From Top to Toc, At Arm's Length, Nook 
a 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Octoper 17, 1868. 








GREAT ASSURANCE. 


Sister. ‘‘ 1 say, BoB, THAT LOOKS LIKE A TAILOR's Bi1 ! ” 
Bob. “* Yes—sust Fancy ! 
THE IMPUDENCE TO SEND ME HIS BILL!” 


I HAVE LET THAT FELLOW Dress ME AS HE LIKES FOR THE LAST THREE YEARS, AND NOW HE HAS 








ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A VOICE. 
Or this genus there are two species, as there were of the Man with 





an Ear. 
The first is the Man with a voice pure and simple, not necessarily to 


be qualified as a tenor, baritone, or bass voice, or even as a musical 
voice, but simply as A Voice. 

_I select Turron as an excellent specimen. I catch him alive, and pin 
him on to the board for your inspection. No one requires to see this 
species to be certain of his presence in the house: you say, instinc- 
tively, “ I know Tupron’s here : I heard his voice.” 

He is a sort of Invisible Prince in a household. You may recollect 
that young LeanpeER (which was the Invisible Prince’s name, I think) 
used to be heard and not seen, and his voice would be constantly sayin 
all kinds of pretty things to the Princess, and ugly things to the wicke 

body else, and no one, for the life of them, could tell whence the 
sound came. So with Jonn Turron, the Man with a Voice. (Of the 
second species I will not now speak : suffice it, that it is necessarily 
musical, but not necessarily powerful.) 

The Man with a Voice possesses little, if any, power of modulation. 
His voice may be marked on a sono-meter, as never standing at lower 
than Loud, and rising by tonic degrees up to Bawling point. Turron 
is somewhat above the average English height, but is not to be spoken 
of as a man. Some people would call him stout : some wouldn’t : 
say, comfortable. He has a mode of his own for dress, which, by some 
happy instinct, is never strikingly fashionable, nor strikingly out of the 
fashion. You would say, after some consideration, that he is well- 
dressed. He is neither handsome nor ugly: so, in short, you would 
pass TupToN in a crowd as you would have the Invisible Prince, if it 
wasn’t for his Voice. That arrests you: you can’t help it. You’ll 
turn and ask who he is. There is only one way of expressing in print 
the loudness of Turton’s voice, and that is by such a judicious use 
of Capitals, as the Irishman employed in his letter to his deaf mother. 





After this preparation, enter Turton. . 

I am walking during the season in the Park, and to a lovely 
oung lady, to whom I have been introduced the night before at Murs. 
‘ruties’s At Home. The lovely young lady speaks with the slightest 

suspicion of a French accent, with the most ravishing little touches of 
French manner, and is ignorant, [why should I bother her with my 
domestic circumstances? and my wife couldn’t go to Mrs. Fruuirs’s, 
no matter why—she couldn’t],—she is ignorant, I say, of my status in 
society as a married man. 

The conversation has stopped at some interesting point just for a 
second, while she selects a seat and I search for twopence. It is 
impossible, 1 admit, for any casual observer to see that the lovely 
young lady and myself are together. She is sitting down; I am 
standing up, with my gloved-hand wedged in my trouser-pocket, strug- 
gling with twopence, and my hand, having gone in open, es some 

ifficulty about coming ont again as a fist. Anyone who would not 
have addressed me when with a lovely young lady (unless he was a 
designing scoundrel who only did it for the sake of an introduction, 
and ultimately cutting me out; I hate such guile, but that is not to 
the point here) may certainly do so now. I am addressed ; loudly. 

“ Hallo!” shouts a Voice, as if I were miles off 

“ Hallo! Old Boy!” it repeats, andhereis Turton.  —s_ ; 

I say how d’ye do to him, and remark, for the sake of diverting his 
attention from the lovely young lady, between whom and Turron I 
carefully place myself, that it is so difficult to find coppers when you 
want them. 

“* Coppers!” shout Tupron’s voice. “Here you are. How many?” 

People attracted by this confounded Voice turn to see how many 
coppers I am in want of; people passing slowly in their carriages lean 
out, and languidly draw one another’s attention to the Voice, and the 
two people engaged in the copper transaction. I feel for the lovely 

oung lady, it must be intensely annoying to her. She cuts herself oif 
+! me by a tilt of her little parasol, but her ear is not protected from 
the Voice. 

T am about to explain to Tupton that I am with a lady, preparatory 
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to sitting down, and continuing that pleasant flirtation gossip, which 
the chair has interrupted, when Turton says, in a voice which seems 
to me louder than usual, 

“ And how’s the Missus? Hey?” é ur h 

It’s his jocular way of mentioning any friend’s wife, instead of giving 
her name and title fairly and plainly. . 

rs turn and smile. A quick side glance shows me a slight 
movement of my lovely young lady’s parasol. She evidently considers 
herself deeeived, and doesn’t like it. Tupron must be answered 
quickly, and dismissed. 

“ Oh, she’s very well,” I answer, “ at least,” correcting myself, for 
when I do speak, it must be the whole truth, though one does consent 
now and then to a suppressio, “she’s getting on very well, indeed. I 
hope,” I add by way of choking him off, and getting to my seat by the 
lovely young ~ before any further mischief is done, “ when she is 
well again you ’ll come and see us.” And here I extend my hand. 

“ Thank ye!” he returns, and taking my hand, holds it affectionately. 
There is a stoppage in the drive, and the carriages closely packed 
together are at a standstill. 

One shake of the hand, and I shall be clear of Turron. He gives 
the shake, and says, (says! I mean bellows out for the information of 
the whole Park, confound him !) 

“Remember me to your wife. Glad she’s gettimg om so well.” I} 
nod and smile. “ Saw it in the paper: usual columm” Everybody is | 
listening now: I am thinking how I should like to jump at him and 
- a plaster on his mouth, like Burke and Hare used to do, when 

e roars out as he half turns to go, “ Ir was Twas? eh?” 

I can’t restrain myself: I shout in reply, “No” | 

I can’t help myself. I'll never speak to him again in a publie place. 
T must calm myself. Fools are laughing and whispering about me. 
They don’t (as it seems to me) laugh at Turron. No: he escapes ; | 
they laugh at Twins. And why? Why should they laugh at Twins? | 
I don’t. His Voice has made me the butt of the whole Park. I turn 
to the lovely young lady: Twrys have settled it; she is talking to 
somebody else. Serve me right: what business have I—— 

Hats up! Here’s AuBert Epwarp, Prinee of Wales, and all the 
Royal Family out for a drive, and under cover of this excitement . 


much for the Man with a Voice out-of-doors in London. He is | 
a first-rate fellow to hail omnibuses and cabs, or in an emergency to | 
| Police, though in this last case it would of course be a mere waste | 
of breath. 

The Man with a Voice is almost always inquisitive. At a dinner- | 
party, or at any assemblage of people, one is perpetually saying “hush ” | 
to , 

Turton at table confides to me his opinion of an elderly lady | 
opposite, in what he supposes to be a whisper, but which can be heard | 
distinctly at either end of the table. 

* She looks,” he says to me in one of his asides—“ she looks as if | 
she’d peppered herself with Poe before she came out: just look | 
at her—” I frown at him, say “Ssh!” quietly, and attend to my plate. | 

He looks into my ear and says, “‘ Who is she, eh ? ” | 

I tell him presently that it is Mas. Emprwizzzz, our host’s aunt : 
and warn him to take care what he ’s saying. 
_ Turron lives at home with his mother, and an unmarried sister who 
is his senior by some years, j 

These two elderly ladies Turton is always, as he expresses, “ waking 


I don’t mean that he invariably returns home late without a latch- 
key, though that happens occasionally, and then all the neighbourhood 
is In an uproar. 

They don’t go out much, and Turton does, so they depend upon him 
for reports of the exterior world, theatres, parties and concerts; and | 
precious loud reports they are. 

I have stop pleasant house it is, only you 
e master. 


at Tupton’s, and a very 
can’t be quiet, except in the absence of th 

Turton hasn’t got much knowledge of music, but he is slightly 
acquainted with tunes, and bawls selections from popular songs about 


e place. 
I take a book and retire to the library. I hear him in the passage 


bellowing out, “ Not for Jo, Not for Jo, Not if he knows it, Oh dear 
no;” again, “ Not for Jo,” &c., da capo. There is a pause, and I 
fancy he has goneout. No. He is walking up-stairs with a tremendous 

wer of voice on for “I dreamt that I dwe-elt in mar-ar-ble halls, 
um doodle lum doodle dum diddydum. And of all——” pause, appa- 
rently he is stopping on the staircase. 

“ Mother!” he shouts. “ Mother! Mo-ther/” 

Why doesn’t she answer? She must hear him. Oh, thank goodness, 
some one has answered. 

“ Are you going out, Potty ?” 

This is answered, and he shouts back in reply to a question, “‘ VERY 
WELL. I WILL.” 

“Where’s Buanque?” He is inquiring for me. I hope he won’t 
get a satisfactory aiiswer. He doesn’t, for he goes on singing, still 
ascending the staircase, “Oh Where, and Oh WHERE, is my-y- 


Highad Laddie gone?” then very boldly, fortissimo, on the landing, 
es ’*S GONE to fight the FRENCH for King GEORGE upon 
the—” Bang goes his bed-room door. 
_ “What an infernal noise!” I say to myself, and recommence the 
interesting chapter. I shouldn’t like, I think, to live in such a noise as 
this always ; it would drive one mad. The possibility of its breaking out 
again at any moment keeps me in a constant state of alarm. However, 
at all events for the present-—— 4 tis ) 

“Come live with me,—” He is on the landing and singing 4 
“and be my Love ;” then very high and straining his voice, “ Come 
live with wx, and be my Love,” he changes the key, and roars out some 
song without words, tune own. 3 

I fervently hope he may pass the library door, and go out into the 
garden, the woods, far away. 

He passes the door with the march from Faust, — by substituting 
Ha Ha Har Ha-ha-ha ha ha-HA! and then Ho Ho Ho ho- 





0-ho hoho-HA | 


for words of any sort, selecting the aspirate and an open vowel for | 


* perpons of shouting louder. 
t 
with me and be my Love.” 

Yes, with delight I trace his voice to the front door. 


ink he is now getting his hat, and has returned to “ Come Live | 


A few bars of | 


“ Some love to roam o’er the dark sea foam” takes him quite out of | 


| the house, and on to the gravel path. Now for a few quiet chapters of 


Bacon. 


“ Hark follow, hark follow, TALLYHO, TALLYHO, TALLYHO,” | 


&c. He is at the window with the celebrated Chorus from Der 


Freisehitz. 





SWINE AND ACORNS. 
(4 Poem by a Porciculturist.) 
Wuart thee canst do doan’t leave undone, 


As the wise man did remark. ‘ 
Therefore I, when up in London, 

Thought I’d goo zee Richmond Park. 
In that*pleasant situation 

Oak trees mostly do abound ; 
And I sid, wi’ lamentation, 

Acorns kiver’n all the ground. 


Want o’ bread makes Christians riot, 
Hogs, if h be their mood, 
Can but grunt for want o’ diet. 
What a sinful waste o’ food! 
Herds o’ swine, that Park all over, 
Ought to be turned in to roam, 
For to live like ’twere in clover, 
In the Forest as at whoam. 


Acorn-fed, both pork and bacon 
Into wet, some says, do run. 
Not unless pigs’ lives is taken 
’Fore their eddication ’s done. 
With high art I be acquainted ; 
For my likenus once I sat, 
And I zee a sign-board painted : 
Just likewise a pig you fat. 


Paint a pictur, then you lays un 
Colour on, quoat arter quoat, 

Last of all you takes and glaze un, 
That ’s the way as I took note. 

So wi’ pigs: you gives ’um taters 
Fust, and wash, and orts, and peel, 

Acorns next, and last the craters 
Touches off wi’ barley meal. 





Something in the Lively Vein. 





Av the Closing Meeting of the Church Congress in Dublin, one of | 


the Speakers is reported to have said, with reference to the sensational 
style of writing, that it “ stirred the blood in an easy chair.” Is there 
sensation even in our furniture? Where is such animated upholstery 
to be procured? We have seen tears in a perambulator, and laughter 
has been heard to proceed from a dining-table ; and now it will not be 
surprising if we are told that Mr. Bumesnuss’s Election Address 


roused the bile in a sofa, or that Mrs. Dacryon’s affecting story | 


touched the feelings in an ottoman. 





AN UNKIND “ cur.” 
Tue Italian Correspondents say that the Porr’s Eye is an Evil Eye. 
We wish that they would hold their tongues. _ We shall never carve a 
leg of mutton again in comfort. 
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PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 





CLIFTON. 


Cureton is not only remarkable for its warm spring, but also cele- 
brated for its mild winter. It is a very charming spot, and the waters 


and a desire to link his cognomen with the invention, he selected as 
his crest a barrel of powder, yo by two musketeers, and sur- 
mounted by himself in the act of firing, and took for his motto the 
Shakspearian quotation, “‘ Wars in an aim.” 
BUXTON. 
(To be read aloud in the manner of the Popular Comedian from whom 
it tahhes 4 





for by the 

pa sone awthine ts 4 
getting some or 
money, there being a white | 
sediment and a warmth 
about the draught 

must be considered cheap 
at a penny, though for our 
part we prefer a bun at the 
neighbouring pastrycook’s. 
The comprehensive manner 
in. which toys, \ 
mineral ornaments, camera 
obscuras, and confectionery 
are- included in the one 
corner of Clifton, shows a 
ome for concentration on 
the part of somebody which 
should, and no doubt does, 
reap an ample reward. 
Buns, baths, and Bristol 
diamonds are always ready 
at the Hotwells. 

Those who do not favour 
superstition will receive 
somewhat « a shock * 
examining the annals o 

ifton. Two remarkable 
dreams are inseparably as- 
sociated with its history. 
The first was dreamt by one 
Wituiam Gaee, a broker 

en slumbers, you, ob- 
serve—much obliged), who, 
in 1680, dreamt that - he 
drank of the Clifton water, 
and that it od with him. 
He woke. He did drink the 
Clifton water—it did 
with him. Clifton was made 
from that moment. We 
entertain our own view of 
the case, but have no wish to disturb the equa- | 
nimity of those confiding customers to the 
present proprietor’s pump-room. This was one 
of the dreams. The other one [to Mrs. | = 
Warts, wife of Wint1am Warts. This person 
was a plumber, and it is not ca that 
his wife’s mind wandered on the leads. The 
metal took the form of shot, and it struck her 
(a notion—not the shot) that if molten lead 
were dropped into water, it would assume a 
round shape, and save any quantity of expense 
and labour. She must have been in a very 
heavy slumber, but she woke up before the 
morning light, and telling her husband the 
subject of her dream, he continued the conver- 
sation by ping the subject; and though at 
first he oned the experiment, he soon 
found it answer, and sold his wife’s discovery 
for ten thousand pounds; so that fortune not 
only came to her in her slee , but followed in 
her wake. We wish we could close the story at 
this point, leaving poor Watts with money in 
lots because of his shots. Alas! he might have 
made a million (he started as a ne but 
he took a mania for building, and commenced 


MISTAKEN 


LOOK, ALICE! 








STILL HIS HEAD IS 





Mamma (referring to Paterfamilias, who generally bathes about this time). ‘‘OH! 
I CAN SEE THE DEAR OLD Boy’s HEAD QUITE DISTINCTLY!” 


Papa 18 A HEAVY MAN, IT IS TRUE ; BUT 


AS THIS. 


a I 
don’t exactly know why it’s 
called Buxton you = 
but it és called Buxton, and 
it’s r. sper-lendid place, I 
say it’s a supple-en . 
lace. re ’s the new a 
down below, and there's the 
old town up above, and 
there’s the crescent in the 
middle, and there’s the old 
Market Cross in the market 
place, only it isn’t a cross 
and it isn’t a market place, 
because they’ve built a new 
Market Hall close by, and 
there’s hot and cold baths 
and a pump-room, where 
you can make yourself well 
if you’ve got the rheuma- 
tism, and where you can 
make yourself ill if you 
haven’t, and a beautiful ter- 
raced promenade, where the 
band plays in the middle 
and the people walk up and 
down, when they ’re not 
doing the same in the Hall 
Gard ens, where there’s a 
river with fish in it, and a 
new Grand Hotel, like the 
Loover; I repeat for a// the 
world like the Loover, and 
there’s several others, ex- 
pensive some of ’em, t’others 
more economical, as _ is 
usually the case, not for- 
getting Spring Gardens, 
which is a clean little street 
e to some of the most 
magnificent scenery you 
ever clapt your eyes on, with 
a winding leading to 
Bakewell, and hanging rocks 
on each side enough to make 
a fellow fall in love with 
that clever old gal Nature, 
——————————' who was very properly de- ' 
scribed by the immortal Sgueers, say the 
im-mortal SQUEERS, as a “rum un,” and a lot of 
other places in the neighbourhood, Poouz’s 
| Hole, where a party by the name of Pooxz, 
| who was not related to the author of Paul | 
| Pry, or the swell tailor in Saville Row, but 
| was another sort of individual—I say In- 
- | dividual altogethar—altogethar—used to hide | 
| himself when he felt it wise to retire into the 
| bosom of his family, and there’s Solomon’s 
Temple, on a lofty hill ‘which I don’t care about 
climbing myself, but have no desire to prevent 
you, and there’s excursions to Haddon Hall 
which is a fine sort of old tumbledown kind 
of shop, which wouldn’t make a bad scene, and 
I shall suggest it to O’Connor, if I don’t forget | 
it, and tsworth, which is the sort of 
establishment which if everybody had his 
deserts, you ought to be possessed of at this 
moment, Joun BaLpwin, because you would | 
appreciate ,it, and there’s the shops, and the 
billiard -room, and the ball-room,. where they 
give entertainments ; and there’s the donkey- j 
carriages, and the darlings in the latest fashions, 
and the doctors, and a—that ’s all. 


IDENTITY. 
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HARDLY AS LARGE 








a terrace, which turned the tables on its pro- . 
jector, and finished Aim, Such is the mutability of human affairs ! He | 
is n0W _ yo but in oe the oes —- —_ come 
across the fac on acq' money 0 discovery, 
with a laudable appreciation of the use to Thich that article is applied, 





A TRUISM FOR THE TIMES. 
Tue Ritvalists ought to be Romanists by Rites. 
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| DONKEY DINNERS. 


Horse dinners were all the go a few months 
since, and donkey dinners, doubtless, will ere 
long be in fashion, at least if we put faith in the 
paragraph that follows :— 

‘“« Everybody who has eaten roast donkey has pro- 
nounced it excellent. In flavour it is said to resemble 
turkey, though the colour is considerably darker. The 
animal in question, is a very clean feeder, cheap, 
hardy, and subsists easily at little cost, and it seems 
within possibility that donkeys may be reared on the 
poorest commons, not only as beasts of burden for the 
use of the poor, but asa luxurious addition to the 
| banquets of the rich.” 


| If I hada donkey that wouldn’t go, 9 think 
I'd waste my whipcord in walloping him? O 
|no! I’d send him to the butcher’s, sure as I’m 
'a living sinner, and eat him nicely roasted for 
my next Sunday dinner. Such may be the reso- 
lution of many a London costermonger, after 
|reading the above; and strict utilitarians will | 
| probably applaud it. As novelty is charming, 
|we may expect that ass-flesh shortly will be 
| viewed as quite a luxury: and donkey-eaters 
will be giving delightful little dinners, whereat 
the menu will begin with delicious ass-tail soup, | 
and after a few entrées, such as “oreilles des 
Anes farcies aux truffes,” or “ cotelettes de l’Ane 
jeune a la financiére,” the banquet will conclude 
with a juicy haunch of donkey, to which no 
haunch of venison will be deemed worthy to 
compare. e might suggest, by way of extre- 
met, a salad of fresh thistles, of which the 
donkey-eaters might appropriately partake. | 
After the repast, we may look for a few songs | 
in the praise of donkey-eating, in the manner of | 
the following :— 

Here’s a health to all fat asses ! 


Theirs all other meat surpasses— 
Let the donkey-steak go round. 














THE MARCH OF SCIENCE. 


Artist (as a hint to his Friend). “ Burss ME! Five o’Ciock ! 
so Late. How quickLy TIME DOES FLY Now!” 


Yankee. *‘ Wuicu I CALC’LATE IT’S ALL OWIN’ TO THE VAST IMPROVEMENTS EFFECTED 


IN Clocks BY ouR GREAT CouNnTRY.” 


I HAD NO IDEA IT WAS 


He who’d have a novel pleasure, 
Let him relish at his leisure 

The joys that in ass-meat abound. 
Fill a bumper—’tis no thumper— 

In Donkey sweetest flesh is found. 





A Conripine Pusiic.—The Tavern that Trusts. 








THE EUPHONY OF COMMERCE. 


Mr. Puncu,—Sir, : 

Caine one day last week on my pickle-merchant, I was 
recommended by that Purveyor of sophisticated acids to purchase an 
original sauce which had given much satisfaction to his “ client,” Str 
- “ Are you a solicitor ?” I inquired, somewhat startled 
by this strange synonym. “I am not admitted to be so,” blandly 
replied the man of chillies, “though I am often consulted about family 
jars. 

I may here observe that this citizen of Cheap, like many of our 


merchant princes, occasionally tempers business with badinage. Making | 


fun of the Funds, by a timely mot he relieves the Reduced, and, with 
innocent levity, attenuates the Consolidated. He recently remarked— 
when touching lightly on certain Bank insecurities—that no Stock was 
such an unfailing source of interest as a laughing-Stock. 

“You spoke of your client,” said I, pointedly. “You mean, I sup- 
pose, your customer ?” 

The Purveyor, with a forgiving smile, softly corrected me. “ We 
have no customers. Tradesmen have, but pickling is a profession.” 

_ The conference ended by my giving instructions for a bottle of cap- 
sicums; which, being handed to me, I, like a model client, paid my 
professional adviser his charges without wincing. 

Now, Mr. Punch, 1 am sanguine enough to anticipate that the 
refinement of language adopted in South-East Cheap vil be frequently 
imitated elsewhere. 1 rejoice to say that we have very few Farmers 
now, though we have many Agriculturists. Cotton-spinners are daily 
becoming Millionnaires, and a Milliner is a Marchande des Modes from 
Tyburnia to Timbuctoo. Even a Needle-maker—so I am gravely in- 
formed by my maiden sister—is now a manufacturer of Penelope and 
Uneotopic crochets. A Dentist of genius cannot draw a tooth without 
first extracting a Greek root from his Lexicon. 

All this is very nice, but some old-fashioned titles are still retained, 


however inapplicable to modern circums‘inces. A licensed carrier of 
flowers and parasols, and watcher of eves, is frequently called by youn 
ladies of good education a Lover. A 4’ aymaster-General and a Husban 
are universally convertible terms. If we go to Parliament, we shall 
find doomed warriors defending a beleaguered Treasury against a 
rampant Majority, spoken of with touching tenderness as Ministers by 
an admiring little flock. 

Here let me pause; but, before concluding, I would improve m 
present opportunity, and suggest that henceforth no ornate correspond- 
ent should seek to beguile a gentle Editor, and deface his Doric columns 
by subscribing himself, with wilful inaccuracy, 


A Constant Reaper. 








A WORTHY MEMORIAL. 


Trey who think that a Free Press is an advantage to a nation, 
should subscribe to the Memorial of a man who, in his time, fought 
many a brave battle for the freedom of the Press. Lian Hunt was 
sent to prison for publishing opinions which Mr. Punch in perfect 
safety may now put forth when he pleases; and the fact that Mr. 
Punch can say just what he likes without a fear of Newgate, is owing 
in great measure to the battles Lerch Hunt fought. Gratefully and 
gracefully remembering this fact, Mr. Punch would say a word for the 
Memorial to Le1gu Hunt, and they who would be sorry to see 
Mr. Punch in Newgate (imagine the world living for a week without 
its Punch /), will freely give their guineas to perpetuate the memory of 
a writer who worked manfully to gain for England a Free Press. 





A TrirLe rrom Bricguton.—On the question of Purchase in the 
Army there may be doubts ; but there can be none as to the necessity 
of abolishing Purcuas in the Church. 








vol. LY. 
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“EXPERIENTIA DOCET.”<iiZiuua 


Sisters. “‘ WELL, FRED, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF IT?” 
Fred. “*Ou! An! Best THING I’VE SEEN FoR Years /” 


MW) 


SONG BY AN ELDEST SON. 


A urrtiE, in December last, 
Put out of joint I had my nose, 
When Pius, after what had pant 
Another sent the Golden Rose. 


The wonders by my Chassepéts done 
Upon the Holy Father’s foes, 

I reckoned, had his Eldest Son 
Entitled to the Golden Rose. 


It therefore did my feelings pain, 
As you may readily suppose, _ 
When Isase.ta, Queen of S 
That then was, got the Golden Rose. 


What had she done ? I, who had fought 
By proxy, backed my words with blows, 
I, for Mentana’s service, thought 
That I deserved the Golden Rose. 





And now that Queen has lost her crown, 
A circumstance which clearly shows 
No blessing visibly brought down 
By means of Popey’s Golden Rose. 


’Tis said with blessing ever blight 
That he, with best intention, throws. 

Whereof as one more proof some cite, 
What last came of the Golden Rose. 


There ’s Destiny, and there’s a Star. 
It may be some ill influence flows 

From persons, and can strike afar, 
Transmitted by the Golden Rose. 


Coincidences do look queer, 

The common mind is struck with those. 
I hope his Holiness this year 

Will not send me the Golden Rose. 


Had I not best recall from Rome 
My soldiers, ere December close, 
And crown the edifice at home 
Lest I, too, get the Golden Rose ? 











ANOTHER KIND OF CAB-STRIKE WANTED. 


In their late strike the cabmen made a striking fault. Instead of 
8 g in a manner that but served to hit themselves, they should 
have rather aimed the blow at the pockets of their masters. It mainly 
is their owners’ fault that cabs have a bad name, and that London is 
worse off for them than most provincial towns. t there are some 
cabs in London we are willing to it, but_ where else run we 
e risk of riding in a rumbling, rattling, ramshackle four-wheeler, which 
possibly has pac conveyed a patient to a a or has carried measly 
meat to the back-door of a pork-butcher ? That many London cabmen 
can be civil we allow, but where else run we the risk of being bullied 
by the foul-mouthed driver of a night-cab, who is dirtier in language 
and appearance than a nightman? Such black sheep taint the flock, 
and are the cause why London cabmen have an evil reputation. People 
clearly would use cabs far more often than they do, if they were sure of 
finding civility and cleanliness. A cab is far too often a mere vehicle of 
abuse, and the chance of dirt or insult makes many a man prefer the 
safer course of walking. “None but the clean deserve the fare” 
should be the golden rule with cabmen. We don’t expect a cab-driver 
to put on white kid gloves; or, when we give him a sovereign, to 
dus our right change in a sweetly-scented envelope; but we do 
expect clean cabs and civil spoken cabmen, and if the contraries of 
these were all struck off the streets, we feel certain that the strike 
would find great favour with the public. 








Mus Ridiculus. 


Make your Deacons three years older, 
Make your Bishops rather bolder, 
Those are all the cures I know 

For Church evils. S.G.0 





A Ricumonp Dixyer.—A Shouting Actor who Performs the Part, 


} 
TO BE SEEN ON THE STOCK EXCHANGE, 


From 11 to 4 Every Day. 


3 Kings, 1 Chancellor, 1 Chamberlain, 1 Marshall, 2 Knights, 1 
| Major, 2 Mayors, and 3 Sheriffs. q 
4 Cha pells, 1 Temple, 2 Bishops, 1 Abbott, 2 Chaplins, and 8 Clarks. 
6 Halls 2 Lodges, and a Strawbridge. 
| 2 Kitchens, 1 ok, 2 Jacks, 3 Bakers, 2 Butlers, 1 Pott, Flower, 
| Barley, Chalk, 3 Bones, 1 Crabb, 1 Whiting, 2 Peppercorns, Coles, 
| Wood, and Sparkes. ; 
| 2?Barbers, 1 Constable, 2 Dyers, 5 Gardiners, 1 Mason, 2 Millers, 
|1 Porter, 1 Skinner, 18 Smiths, 2 Coopers, 1 Chandler, 1 Cheesman, 
| and 2 Taylors. 
| 2 Fields, 4 Hills, 2 Lanes, 1 Poole, 2 Elms, 2 Greenfields, 3 Green- 
| hills, 1 Greenwood, 2 Foxes, 1 Daw, 1 Drake, 2 Lyons, 1 Wolfe, 1 
ull, 2 Worms, 1 Partridge, 2 Starlings, 2 Swifts, Suckling, 4 Shep- 
pards, and a Hunter. 
1 Ball, 1 Bell, 2 Cases, 1 Pulley, 1 Block, 1 Horne, 1 Key, 1 Cork 
1 Foot, 1 Moon, 2 Grays, 7 Brownes, 3 Graves, 5 Carrs, 1 Carter, 1 
Vigne, 1 Branch, and 1 Bragg. 
P 


ivers—Lea and Dee. 
laces—Coventry, Linton, Hollond, Kent, and Sutton. 
Hail, Snow, and a Gale. ’ 
Hope, Love, Vertue, and Paine. 
Hopps, and a Thorne. 
And to wind up, Yowgood a Medley. 





The Electoral Adviser. 


Mn. Mu11 is doubtless a very valuable ber of Parliament ; but, 

| considering how he took it upon to direct the Kilmarnock 

| electors whom to choose for their representative, we should say, setting 

| his incorruptibility aside, that we should like to buy him at our price, 
and sell him at his own. 
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ALARMING. 


Buttons (as he burst into his Master's room on the night of Wednesday, the 7th: he had just scen that wonderful shooting star). ‘* On, 
PLEASE, SiR, THEM M&TEORS 18 A GOIN’ OFF AG'IN! !” 
Scientific Old Gent (startled out of his first sleep, and misunderstanding the intelligence). ‘‘ On |!—EH !—wuHAaT !—TURN IT OFF AT THE 





Main//” 








WHALLEY IN SPAIN. 


THE more we read of foreign intelligence the more we are convinced 


of our superiority to all other European nations in liberality, tolerance, | 


and common sense. Here, now, is a statement in the letter of a con- 
temporary’s Special Correspondent at Barcelona :— 

‘* The Junta have resolved to enforce the law, which had been allowed to 
fall into disuse, forbidding the residence of Jesuits in Spain. They have dis- 
covered that the Society was plotting a reactionary movement, and they have 
ordered the Members of it to leave the country. Nine were found plotting at 
Maaresa, and went at midnight last night to the Italian Consul for passports.’’ 


By still more recent intelligence from Madrid, we are informed that 
actually— 


“ The Minister of Justice has issued a decree suppressing the Society of the 
Jesuits throughout K race and the Spanish Islands, ordering that its colleges 
and institutions be closed within three days, and declaring its movable and 
immovable property sequestrated to the State.’’ 


‘Such is the way in which a body of harmless ecclesiastics is dealt 
with by the | Junta. And this is the Liberal Provisional 
Government of Spain! Nor are the innocent and guileless followers 
of Ienatrus Loyota likely to be the only victims of its bigotry. It 
proposes, we are told, the extinction of all religious communities and 
associations which have been established since 1835. On what ground 
does it base this monstrous pro ? The notion that all such 
societies ‘are “ contrary to liberty,” and that their suppression, with 
“ the abolition of all their privileges ” is “a measure urgently necessary 
for the safety of the State.” Now, only suppose this sort of ig € 
had been quoted as that of any man in this country, whom would he 
have been concluded by the generality of instructed readers to be ? 

Wuattey. Ofcourse, everybody in this country but Mr. WHatiey 
laughs at the idea that the poor Jesuits are in any way capable of being 
mischievous, or that monastic institutions are at all inimical to liberty. 


The suggestion that Mr. Wuattey himself is a Jesuit in disguise is a 
mere joke; of course the Jesuits are incapable of disguise, and, at | 
|least in enlightened England, their simplicity is known to all men, | 
| except the Member for Peterborough. 








ELECTION AMENITIES. 


Says Mr. Mitt to the Honourable Mr. Bovuverte, 

“Mr. Cuapwick is a very much better man than you, very. 

And you’d rear yourself a temple finer than that at Carnac, 

If you ’d take yourself off, and let him come in for Kilmarnock; _ 

Constituencies should always, you know, for the very best men stir, 

And I’d put him in, if the *d have him, vice me, for Westminster.” 

Says the Honourable Mr. Bouverre to Mr.J.S. Mint, Z 

“You know nothing about it, and I will be jolly well blowed if I will. 

He a shining light! He’s only a candle with a wick, 

But whether he is or not, I shan’t make way for Mr. CuaDwiIckx ; 

And your law of selection is in my mind a very bad law, 

I suppose it was that made you recommend the blasphemous fellow, 
BRADLAUGH. | Pen UA 

Mind your own business, do (W. H. Surru will give you a plateful), 

And don’t go teaching constituencies to be pedantic and ungrateful.” 





A Slang Phrase. 


“T’tt have your hat?” What, asks Thoughtful Tuzoruitus of 
us, is the origin of this slangism? We give him the answer. It came 
rom Rome. When there was a probability of one of the Cardinals 
dying, an enemy of his who was expecting to be raised to the Cardinalate 
was so uncharitable as to allude to the probable event in the presence 
of the fast failing dignitary in these words: “I shall have your hat.” 
The phrase has travelled northwards, and here it is. 
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THE REGISTRATIONS. 
R. Puncn has re- 


ceived a shoal of 

letters from disap- 

: pointed claimants 

or the Franchise, 

principally lodgers, 

spe. to him as 

the great revising 

authority against 

the decisions of the 

Revising _Barris- 

ters. As many of 

the cases detailed 

‘ in these letters will 

probably amuse the 

Court of Common 

Pleas, Mr. Punch 

having taken his 

own counsel’s opi- 

nion, feels that he 

can do no more than 

print, without note 

or comment, a few 

of the most remark- 

- : fa able imstances of 

rejected claims, just hinting that it might be as well to make the process of obtaining 
a vote a little easier than proving a pedigree :— 


in a fashionable gate of town, where I 
occupy an elegantly furnished } cod join the in an evening in the 
drawing-room with my concertina, I believe to our mu satisfaction. I filled 
in @ paper which I obtained from an obliging baker, and sent in my claim for 
the lodger " ing a Conservative, and devotedly attached to “Our 
Dear Old Church of ” which Miss Ducts Tiuton says I sing with great 
expression and feeling, I was of course opposed by that dangerous party which is 
seeking to Republicanise all our institutions, and my name struck off the Register 
for the Borough of Pimlicopolis, because—you y credit it—I could not 
prove an uninterrupted use of the backgammon board for a period of twelvemonths, 
ending the last day of July. Can there be a greater absurdity? But I have the 
sympathy of Miss Trion and ali the other ladies at No. 40, who declare that if I 
were to offer myself as a Member of Parliament, and they had votes, as they 
ought to have, they would poll for me to a woman. 


Yours indignantly, 
Astitzy Drewry Horpourne. 


Sir,—I reside ina boarding Renee 


40, Upper Superior Place, W. 


Puncu,—I tell you I will appeal to every Court in Westminster against the 
decision of a hireling lawyer dressed in a wig and gown and a little brief authority 
which, it is well known at our Debating Club, the “Stentorian Spouters,” he 
owes entirely to the circumstance of his having an agreeable tenor voice, and occa- 


sionally taking part in a glee with Mr. Justice JumBLEBY’s daughters. I am an| 


unfurnished lodger, a radical corn-extractor, and therefore objected to by a syco- 
phant of a Tory agent, and deprived of a Briton’s birthright, because I could not 
produce my latch-key; and the Barrister, who had only been sitting eight hours, 
refused to adjourn until I could go to Great Cromwell Street and fetch it. And so 


after all the processions I have walked in, and the meetings I have talked in, and | 


the petitions I have signed, and the agents, overseers, vestry-clerks, Home Secre- 
taries, Statesmen, and parish beadles I have had interviews with about my right to 
vote, [ am still a political outcast, robbed of that which the “‘Spouters” have 
often heard me allude to as the Pharmacopceia for all our ills. Was there ever 
such ae (I suppose next we shall be required to show that we have had 
all the disorders of infancy, and are always in bed by ten o’clock, and never enter 
a public house, and don’t owe anybody a shillin But smaller causes than 
this have undermined thrones before now, and 
down to the dust. We shall see, we shall see. 


.) 
Tioceht a haughty aristocracy 
As the poet says, 


‘** And Freedom shriek’d, as Koscrusxo fell.” 
Marcus SLATTERTHWAITE. 


Great Cromwell Street. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—I- appeal to your courtesy, your chivalry. Iam a single 
woman, and with 77 more single and 33 widow women have been refused the 
Electoral Franchise by the Revising Barrister—I will be more generous than he 
was, and not disclose his name, lest he should never be able to hold up his wig 
again—all of us dismissed by him, as though we had been a flock of geese, with- 
out a moment’s reflection, without going back as faras Henry THe SrxruH in the 
calm retirement of his own chambers, without refreshing his memory with the 
names and deeds of those deathless females who decorate the pages of our 
history, from Boapicua to Becker. Shame on him and his profession (always 
excepting those gallant gentlemen _who did go back as far as Henry THE SixtH, 
and made the Register glow with Woman’s name) and his sex, who are jealous o 
us, of us women, who will yet in the emancipated future soar above Acts of 
Parliament, and Barristers, and Conventionalisms, and plant the oriflamme of pro- 
gress on the citadel of freedom—man’s equal, man’s master! Until that day 


dawns, I will no more register my name, but my vow to 
avenge the wrongs of my trampled sex. 
Yours now trodden down, but then triumphant, 
Corpetia StanceR SMETHWICK. 


P.S. Scorn on the witlings who say that woman’s proper 
place is the fireside—the Register Stove ! 


Mr. Puncu,—Is there anything about kitchen fire in 
the Reform Act? any allusion to the use of plate and linen 
and the back parlour for breakfast Sunday mo % 
and a fixed charge for dinner on that day ? any reference 
the vexed question of ee any mention of that 
delicate point, attendance ? I can find none in my edition ; 
and yet I am disqualified, because, after a learned argu- 
ment, an hour onl a half long, by my lawyer, and a reply 
of equal length and learning by his op t, and an elabo- 
rate judgment by the presiding , Who reserved his 
decision till the next morning, and then told us he 

assed the whole of the previous ev (in the New 
Royalty Theatre, it was openly said in ) 4 
for a precedent in the reign of RicHaRp THe Tx t 
was determined that as all the luxuries I have enumerated 
at the beginning of this letter were c to me as 
extras, reducing the weekly rent for my apartment to 
3s. 93¢., it did not amount im the Re A ten pounds, the 
minimum fixed by the Act. An Act of injustice, I say. 


Your obedient Servant, 
9, Abyssinian Road. Emtiius PecraM. 


Mn. Puxcn,—I am done. I, the industrious, sober, 
saving, studious carver and gilder, ambitious of a 8 
in the government of my native land, am not to have the 
distinction of voting for Buncomss, the advanced Can 
for Thousandstreets. I suffered an ae lawyer to 
extract from me the admission that to oblige Mrs. Partay 
(my landlady), I turned out of my room for a few nights, 
and slept in a folding bedstead in the kitchen, to aceom- 
modate her niece from the country; and a very nice girl 
Louisa turned out to be, and we are now é , and 
going to be married at Christmas. And so Mr. Lawizy 

WAVITER decided that I had not oceupied the same room 
for twelve months uninterruptedly, and struck me off the 
Register. I think there is room for improvement in these 
Registration Courts. Don’t you? I offered to prove that 
| Mrs. Partpy had had the uninterrupted use of my tea- 
caddy for twelve months or more, (Louisa knows nothing 
of this) but that wouldn’t do, they said. 


Yours, 


17, Magdala Terrace. Cuartes Goutp Lear. 


Sir,—I have lost my vote entirely through the stupidity 
of the Packbury overseers and the formal mind of the 
Packbury Barrister. My name, as you will observe, is 
Joun, but I invariably sign it JNo., and so subscribed my 
claim, forgetting, I admit, the servile subjugation of lawyers 
ito forms. The overseers omitted to alter it, and Mr. 
Expon Stowe. Gur.ey ruled that as I had not fulfilled 
| the letter of the law, I must be struck off. A great blow 
|to me, I assure you. But he granted me a case for 
appeal. So look out for me in the papers in November. 


Yours faithfully, 
| Napier Street, Packbury. Jno. DuGWEED. 


—_ may be wisdom in the wig, but not always under 

lit. Eh? 

| 

| FROM AN OVER-NOURISHED CONTRIBUTOR. 

| 

| Homer for Hackney ! 

| Hooray, I remark, and in the same spirit add— 

Viren for Vestminster ! 
Catutivs for Chelsea ! 
Sratius for Southwark ! 


| And anybody else you like+say Vatertus Maximus for 

Vest Middlesex. But what does it all mean, and why 
| Homer for Hackney? Since he wrote the Battle of the 
| Frogs and Mice he has never stooped so low. ‘Lorp 
| Dexsy ought to see toit. Yours respectfully, 


Mors anp Brooms. 











Dsgar Puncu,—I observe placarded about, 
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THE RITUALIST REBUKED. 


Scene— Before St. James’s Chapel, Brighton. Rirvuauist Parson and 
Joun Butt. 


John Bull. Now, you young Sir! What is that outlandish gilt and 

Sided frock of yours, and what are those petticoats you have on, 
at lace 

: peat. Vestments, Sir? The vestments proper for this day’s 
east. 

J. Bull. Feast! Why Goose Day’s past, and All Fools’ is to come. 
Ani what do you do with that smoke-pot that you are swinging about 

ere f . 
' Rit. Celebrate mass, Sir. 


J. Bull. Mass ! who ? What do you call yourself? 

Rit. A priest, Sir, of the C fo Chur 

J. Bull. Catholic Church! I should say Catholic Chapel. But you 
t 


as a Roman Catholic priest business have you with that Oxfo 
hood, I should like to know ? 

. aCe, Sir! Lam a Catholic priest; but not, you see, a Roman 

atholic. 

J. Bull. I see no such thing. If you are not one, why do you dress 
like one? Vestments for this day’s feast, indeed! One would think 
this day was ey Fawkes’ day. You a priest? Does your Mother 
know you’re out 

say, Si 


Rit. I really can’t rr. 
J. Bull (mimicki ). Can’t say, Sir! She ought to know you 
are out, for she ought to have you out by this time, if your 
Mother Church is the Church ‘of England, Eecclesiastically speaking— 
Who’s your Father ? 

Rit. Well, Sir, seal nt is—a—a—question—which — ; 

J. Bull. A pretty fellow you are, not to be able to answer! Is it the 
Holy Father—the Pops? ‘Does he own you ? 

Rit. Um— Why, Sir, unfort the fact is —— 

J. Bull. That 7 are a and the Por disowns you, and says 

his. Who ’s your Bishop? Dr, What’s-his-name, 


ou are none o 
IsHor oF SouTHWARK, or whatever he ‘—or the BisHop 


oF CHICHESTER ? 

Rit, CuicnesTer at present. 

J. Bull. You may well say, at present. Does the Bisnop or Cut- 
cHESTER, then, allow you to wear those things? Does he sanction 
your celebration of your ? Eh? 

Rit. N-n-n-no, Sir. 


you from officiating at all ? 
Rit. Ye-e-s, Sir. 
J. Bull. And of course you will obey him ? 
t 


Rit, (sulkily). No; I won't. 
/. Bull. You won’t? And you say this, do you? Why who but you, 
up the duty of submission 


and such as you, have been always 
to Bishops? That is what you have all along been h: _ 
all very well for the opposite party: but the moment your Bis 0 
forbids Ritualistic mummeries, you fly in his face. Go along with 
you! 
aa eee 
J. Bull. Rome, Bir; every honest man of your whole lot, 
except a few fools, has already gone. The Porz has invited you. But 
mind, he has invited you as a stranger, as a Protestant, as a heretic. 
You a priest? You p to yourself a priest? You make 
believe to sa , and give absolution? Do 
the bread of the Church you 
é s , or you'd leave it 
ay, while there are any loaves and fishes—will 
u humbug, you impostor, Be off! 
about ALIST’s ears, drives him out, 


fast enough. 
Not # Ton Soe 





CRUELTY TO BACHELORS, 


A Frencu journal relates tha’ rovocative to i 
pert of eclish Men 


“On a décidé que le concours de tir au pistolet et & la carabine serait 
rigoureusement reeervd aux hommes mariés.” ; 


A novel method this to drive aman to marry! Fancy a B.A., or 
any other British bachelor, imagining himself forced to Pl and get a 

e, for the reason that without one he could never shoot at Wimble- 
don! We can’t help thinking that the ladies of Montreuil would have 
had a better chance if the authorities had set on foot a bachelors’ ball 
for the benefit of those who were denied the use of bullets.. In this 
case the young fellows who were not allowed to shoot, might have been 
exposed to the risk of being shot at; for there is no doubt that, if 


J. Bull. No, Sir? I should think not, Sir. Has he not inhibited | 


BELLS ON BEER. 


Or an eve, homeward bound, from a walk rather long, 
As I passed through a village, out rang the Church bells ; 
And they sang me the chorus, methought, of a song: 
How bells sing, the old story of WurrtrverTon tells. 
Plain as ever were words spoke by Mac or by Pou 
Did those Church bells resound Tol de rol lol, 
ol de rol tippledy, 
en ee 
€ To y; 
Ri fol dere. 


I had nowise exceeded for some time before, 
Had a perfect teetotaller been all the day, 
But I meant to have one glass of beer and no more, 
At a house I was going to pass on my way. 
It is one of the few where you get the old stuff— 
r of which, as a rule, half-a-pint is enough. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


Oh, ’tis woeful to think how deplorably few 
re the places where beer is still to be sold. 
For most brewers have now ceased such stingo to brew 





As we-used to imbibe in our young days of old. 
In its stead there’s your flat, epee § dull Burton ale, 
Or a dreary dead level of bitter and pale. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 


When the beer-engine came in place of the tap, 

From that time it was never in England good beer ; 
For that base machine spoils any brewed worth a rap, 
*Tis increased population, the truth if youl! hear, 

Which the publican needs must draw fast to supply ; 
And tle reason malt liquor is rained—that’s a. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &e. 
ed so low, 


What a thought that we ’re sunk and degrad: 
That, what sort of a thing decent swipes ought to be, 
We have beer from Vienna sent over to show ! 
Who would ever have feared such debasement to see ? 
Us the foreigner even in beer now excels : 
*T was his a xp I to hear rung by Church bells. 
Tol de rol tippledy, &c. 





A GOOD FRENCH FELLOW. 


Tux French have a reputation, not unmeri 

i Their witticisms, however, = for the most resolve 
themselves into utterances, offensive or defensive, of restless vanity. 
But there are exceptions to this rule, and here is one of them, thanks 
to the Pali Mall Gazette :— 


‘ M. Henri Rocuzrort, in a recent number of La Lanterne, alluding to 
the sup’ determination of the Emperor to make war if the elections went 
| against him, asks what would be thought of a man rushing into the street and 
| stabbing an inoffensive person because his landlord had raised his rent.” 


This is an apt and manly illustration. Its manliness is quite peculiar. 
The love of approbation which, in an irritable state, is the basis of 
most French wit, men have in common with animals. You may note 
| it exceedingly active, for instance, in the cur and the monkey. If these 
| creatures could speak, they would be always saying something piquant 
either to flatter or to wound one another’s self-conceit. In the parallel, 
put as above by M. Henri Rocuerort, there is evident, besides 
reason, the distinctly human faculty of conscientiousness, or the moral 
sense. Welcome to a F thus saying a y, in every sense 
of the word, good thing. 








NO PARTY QUESTION. 


as not,” says the Knicut or Kerry, in a sensible letter to the 
Times on the Irish Church, “ presume to say whether Mr. DisraE.i 
should have approached . Guapstong, or Mr. GuapstonE Mr. 
DisraE1t; but undoubtedly they ought to have met.” If they had, 
he thinks that a measure might have been passed. which “ must have 
commanded the respect of the country.” “I believe,” concludes the 
honourable gentleman, “ that all that was needed on the part of the 
leaders for such a happy consummation was the possession of two 
qualities most rare tole among eminent statesmen—common sense 
and common honesty.” Just so; and if the Leader of the Liberal 
Party and the Conservative Premier had met together, there would 





husbands are there in such demand, the bachelors at a ball would have 
each become a target for some of Cupid’s arrows. 





have been a conjunction of Common Honesty with Common Sense. 
Which would have been which ? 





ted, for saying smart 
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[If the reader will turn to page 178, he will find, all framed and glazed, for 3s. 6d. complete, Ingenious Jones's Happy Thought's result. 


WHOM HE WORSHIPS AT A RESPECTFUL DISTANCE, AND WHOSE LIKENESS HE WOULD FAIN POSSESS. 





INGENIOUS JONES sITs FoR HIS Porrrair TO A PERIPATETIC 










































































WHAT WITH YOUR NONSENSE 


REBELLIOUS BOY. 
AND INCENSE AND CANDLES YOU ’LL BE SETTING THE CHURCH ON FIRE.” 


INSOLENT, 


YOU 


GO! 


“GO! 


BisHor oF CHICHESTER. 


THERE! ” 


“JUST WHAT I’D LIKE TO DO. 


Master P-cu-s.’ 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH A VOICE.—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS. 


Tre Second 8 is divided thus: 1. The Nm Fn with a > 
Voice ; 2. The peat Man with a Big Voice. Both are musical ; 
former being, generally, a man with considerable knowledge of the a 
and a studious cultivator of the twopenn’orth of talent in his 
The latter also knows music, superficially, and trusts to rovers 
voice to pull him throug es. We will look at Newbee 
Two first, being the noisier, and then return to the Big Man with his 
pretty little voice, who will ‘be found a pleasant companion in a drawing- 
room entertainment, or “ An Excellent Substitute” (as the advertise- 
ments say) for Maxzro in the evening. 

Srirorp—Brity Srrorp—is my Little a with a Big Voice. 

Sitrory’s is a most convenient voice. You begin with it down- 
ap hea to speak—in the cellar, as Jasso, almost profondo (an attempt 

being sufficiently uncomfortable to make his friends advise 
ied not to try it too much); then he mounts to the ground-floor 
g here as a baritone; then another flight takes him into the 
fret loos as a tenor, with his voice in his nose; the next step bein ing |I 
a & hae up into the attics, where his eyes and ears help him, bo 
nee with his voice, which seems to nate | forced itself violently 
his palate, and out at the top of his h 

mo therefore, is a vi usefal fellow in po and places where 
they sing, and where followeth the anthem, and nothing delights him 
more than being asked to take his place as a chorister in his own 
ehurch, or to join in - quartette, or any other sort of tette 
in a private party, or at an saver concert. SILFORD will sin ~o- 
the house, up-stairs and down-stairs, and in anybody’s chamber, 
much as our friend Turton, _ as loudly ; i only SrtrorD will be 
musical. He sings snatches of tunes correctly, generally preferring 
himself in well-known songs of a roa "or roving character ; 
or if he has any pcan on hand, you will hear nothing from him 
but his “ part,” some turn in whi eh e generally “can’t get” till the 
very day of the concert itself, when eee secures finally loess | correctl - 
the mornin, a + ne ractises it, all day, and fi loses it at ni 
Come ”” says he to me, “ for a week ; we ’ve got a festiv <i 
We call it the estival of the Three Choirs because we ’ve got a very 
decent lot out of ™ two h churches a few miles from us and our 
own. It’sa Rieg % en encourage a musical taste,” says he, “and 
I think you’ll like tie 

I accept, sail Gi felis kes 0 part 

“Take a part? Of course—several. ” Then he adds, “Do you 
know the bass part in the old glee ‘ The Little Birds Warble?’” 

I do not, unfortunately. 

“ Ah, then,” "Says he, ‘aking the opportunity for practising, “ this 
is how it goes.’ 

From his Fee T want to know why this sort of music was ever 
called a ‘ ?” Good heavens! if SitroRD (who is singing awa) 
from a thige + a of very ancient-looking music, while I am re 
ing him es is correct, it is me oe enough to hear one 
perform this sort of thing, without troubling the fifteen voices for 
whom it is in Ae § Can I find some excuse for deferring my visit ? 
I think, but I only say, smiling with a) rents awakened interest, 
“That sounds rather”—he probably I am going to say 
* =, ” but I don’t, and I won’t. 

Yes,” says Srtrorp, stopping in the middle of a sort of a wander- 
ing bravura of, several pages on the one word “ little. ” “There are six 
bassi with me.” 

“ All singing the same?” I ask. 

“ Yes,” he answers, “all the same,” and off he goes again. “ When 
the Lit-eeceee-ee (wo up ) e-e-e-e-e (down again) e-e-e-e 
pou and round in a circle of five notes I should say, until I wonder 

the singer doesn’t become giddy) e-e-e, &c., &e., much the same over 
+ ge She Lg - _— on “ t-te,” which concludes the variations on 


* Now, a “ne SriForp, apologetically, “I can’t always get the next 
wet = ile Sila + little bit all 
events, he é nex’ e bit all wrong. 
Tiel him pleasantly, that eT orey fn to practise it alone, an 
he e gives me panne of the amusements, which I see includes 
the perormance 9 f voteth pieces without bass parts, also some old 
ballads, great favourites of line, and so I accept hi invitation. 


A Day with the Little Man with a Big Voice. 


He has been very aries the night before, owing » ‘, slight cold, 
which depressed so much that he retired early, and sat in 

water, drank hot drake, inet slept under a a ight of extra 
blankets and coverlets. All he could do was to play his 


piano, as he was afraid of fo vey = 
as ma him Good Night,” e warns me that he takes his| 
always sings in it ; so that if I do hear a noise, 


“ 


h} but with that shriek a 


parts on | C 


But I am alarmed : for noe a row ig one voice, in a musical way, 


as his makes in i wate do 
He takes cold Le rere as be ony 
“ Strengthens 
nine ea So cas Mie mad 
breeze— ;or out in the open air, 
nent +t practice. ved: fi le oa anes 
here you cae fre a him, @ r he’s got a “bass part to 
get up next Thursday week.” . . 
am asleep at 7 a.m., and have no ideas on any sul in particu- 
las Teast of all of getting up before eight. Iam awoke by 
what first appear to mits than ve in distress. Now, 
when you are attired for your 
that repose, a man wii think 
twice, at all events, before das any om yu Gus “take you To 
put on a gown in answer to a cry 
resolution, and, Fs no other sound prt a eu a 
ew slippers (which are in their p iodine 


a are g 8 ou to go to 
am half 2 whe’ Tl hoat of i eo a Bt 
wines is it ye 8 voice P What has 


rmpene ed ? phe ving OP FE in be he fg 
efy you! Come nee we HAT ie trom Sp bel, 


must fly to his rescue, when, j ut 
me, her, evidently jovial and laug gir Peres ag Ty hae sper oven 
resignias oa the Waning ae Ons bt 2 


Fe eat hal hat” ‘goon hig vols i ye- belek : 

i e musta Wher that follow braakly several 

splashes and and 

peg “Oh, pes me in the Lane when the pe strik 

hak fered! Hack temp econ eo ‘ten tae a oh 

ora tivy ! 
save our noble QUEEN Fak (a under a cataract. All is 
pt omar Le ge is ) a I am aoe | to be mys 1h 
return to again, deamee] ormance 0 

. ia the agonising, the 


Sitrorp’s, alternatin 
glorious, and the utterly viicnloes, 

Thus :—dash of th he sponge fall @ eal ales shriek : “Ah!” then 
in operatic eae while recovering from the — “Villain ! 
approach me not, for 1 wil——” Dowse of sponge ool sasin,, © which 
produces a wildly frightened voice, as if. he was bang beaten, 
me! Spare me!” to the second part of “ Robert toi que j’aime.’ Then 
(he never in this situation gives more than a fragment) sie furious 
= ey: ee Fe Sats S as if he’d conquered the tyrant 
sah ter ar Rule, Britannia! Britannia rules the waves ! 
For Brit-ons ( — never (splash) never (evidently a fearful struggle 
with the imaginary person who is sponging him) Nz-ver”—then, as if 
he had escaped entirely, and was as air, comes ey s . popular 
nan “Up in a balloon! Up in a balloon!” rum ti tum t lib., 
with a slight pause before the recommencement of hostilities. Then, 
J would I were a bird——” Another dowse from the ¢ sponge r- 
-|out the developed idea suggested by the last song, in e y 
eh (sponge and gasp) fly (sponge and gasp) b: the no 
night.” Then comes a sound as of a longer process o 
perhaps he is seeding ee is accom’ by “A % on 4 
ocean wave, a home on the rolling deep.” This is given defiantly to 
the sponge. He is now out of it, as I can ‘distinctly h ear him 1 
rubbing, and blowing over his hard brushes gloves, and towels 
“ Nothing like rubbin ont the biry ” he exp to me afterwards. 
During this, being jubilant, he never ind in anything less than a 
chorus, which on this occasion is all the bass ouite of the “ Hallelujah, 3 
which he has to sing next Sunday “in another place,” as Members of 
Parliament say. 

Bh nae Bok he — up-stairs, ready for breakfast, and “ hopes he hasn’t 
rbed 





To be Pasted up Along the Line. 


Hz is a Snob, and not a pratense, 
Who smokes upon the 

Yes, M’m, ST tet ed ink, 
Sent by his master to perform a Lina 

And meanly doing, while annoying 

That van at home he be sey an not cory bey to do. 
Pity so low a Cad, nor wish him licked : 
Perhaps to-day already he’s been kicked. 





re 
Tue Middlesex Magistrates, 44 again resolve that Catholic 
riminals in shall not have paid I Cathal priests to see them. We 
argue not with bigots. But, when those trates talk about their 
“consciences ””—and then license Music —we own to that sen- 
sation which, on board a steamboat, dictates a hasty call to the 
steward. 
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a mouthed Bishop, but a very rude ecclesiastical dignitary as well. 
€ cay = — ¢ ee é awe) | Queensbury Villa is now built on its site, which (in consequence of its 
jo SLSR OE propinquity to the Star and Garter, we believe) was erected by the 
1 Sg WX Xf Duke or BucKie-00. 
i) x) - The view from the terrace is one of the most beautiful imaginable» 
\/\\ y and poongbany knows the dictum of the Russian Emperor, who said it 
Wf was the finest in Europe, though byt his opinion should be superior 
to anybody else’s we can’t pry 'unch agrees with him on that one 
point if he doesn’t on any other, and so passing on to the Park points 
out with peculiar interest the Pen Ponds, a title strongly suggestive of 
ink-stands, covering seventeen acres full—tell it not in Scotland !—of 
eels. Now, why is it the Caledonian cook refuses to send you this 
glorious. fish even on compulsion? Why does the North Briton revolt 
at the lithe and toothsome river rover? It is exceedingly strange 
and indeed appears ridiculously contradictory that a people addic 
to uncovered ankles can’t bear eels. It is a curious fact that these 
famous fish-ponds were formed by the Princess Am-eelia, who was in 
the habit of taking a meal here very often. The visitor must not think 
of leaving this charming locality without looking out for the celebrated 
“Lass of Richmond Hill.” She is to be seen in every variety, as are 
also the famous “ Maids of Honour,” a combination of pastry and 
cheese-cake, which is warranted as the most economical means of 
achieving a bilious attack at present known. The Poet in oemne & 
the former attraction sets down the value of “ the Lass” at a somewhat 
low figure, for he says with a wild burst of generosity— 


ed 4 

more SF y 

H Ty 
AY / 
WALA We 

| stelle 


WA 


“*T’d crown resign, 
To call her mine.”’ 


Five shillings may be a large sum. in the eyes of a_poet, but less 
gifted mortals might consider it mean. SHAKSPEARE says he thinks 
there are “six Richmonds in the field””—there are, however, only two 
in the map. Be careful in going to the station not to make a slight 
mistake and proceed to the Richmond in Yorkshire. It is a long and 
—— journey, and we cannot conscientiously recommend its 
whitebait. 








SENSATIONAL SAVAGES. 


~~ Tue. Ethnological Society 
é , and the Anthropophagiti- 
cal—we beg pardon—the 
Anthropological Society, 
amalgamate. But there are 
difficulties, Ladies have 
been admitted to hear the 
~) discussions, so the earnester 
sort of members are afraid 
that delicate revelations— 
touching the habits of cer- 
tain savages, for instance— 
may be slurred over. And 
another terror is, lest the 
-- Mosaic records should 
treated with too much re- 
spect. Mr. Hvuxiey_en- 
treats the public to believe 
-_. that both fears are ill- 
Grane and that neither 
odesty nor Moses shall 
interfere with the A uancy 
of the debates. ‘highly 
satisfactory, as far as it 
oes. We suppose that we should be called Philistine if we hinted 
hat the clever men who entertain themselves with the doings of 
be quite as usefully occupied in helping us 











INGENIOUS JONES’S HAPPY THOUGHT'S RESULT! 
See page 174. | 





PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. | 


| 
RICHMOND. 


Ricumonp may boast of being one of the best Outs, and possessing 
some of the best Inns near Town. Even as Punch wnites the word a 
hundred pleasant memories rise before him, recollections of delightful 
banquets at which his aristocratic and withal' genial countenance has| _— 
heightened its glow, of snug little parties at a corner table, of jovial} _——— 
revels in the Castle “‘ bowers,” and never to be forgotten feeds in the) 
little front boxes of the dear old Star and Garter. The latter establish-| _- 
ment has even gone up higher in his estimation since it has taken to| == 
itself another wing. The quiet old Roebuck (where it is xof true 
all the waiters answer to the name of JoHn ARTHUR) is a good 
house too, and we have played many a good knife and fork there, and 
hope to do so again. ‘The original name of Richmond was Sheen, and | 
it certainly must be sheen to be appreciated. It has been in the pos- 
session of the Crown since the reign of Epwarp THE First, and 
Ho. insuep states that the earlier monarchs used “ customarily thither 
to resort as to a place of pleasure, and serving highly to their recrea- | § 
tion.” He is silent, however, on the subject of whitebait, with which | © 
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toothsome trifle the word Richmond is inseparably associated. In vain foreign savages, might 
have we searched through the chroniclers, hunted up all sorts of 
historians, dived into volumes on which the dust of ages has settled, 
and questioned the cleverest and most date-crammed of our friend’s 
children. Failure has been the invariable result. But what a mag- 
nificent subject for the literary grub, and then again what magnificent 
grub for the literary subject! The collateral and ey articles 
—cayenne pepper, thin brown bread and butter, lemon! Why there is 
a world unexplored. Mem. Ask that magnificent head waiter—the 


| bald-head waiter, who stands like the monarch of all he surveys from 


the china to Peru—we mean Plate—if Ae can throw any light upon the 
subject. He may pass his winter in abstruse pursuits of such a nature. | 
Several monarchs have died at Richmond, and CarpinaL Wotsex | 
swapped Hampton Court for Richmond Palace with Henry THE 
Eicutx. This couple over a Richmond dinner of the period must 
have been a pleasant sight. Here it was that the Bisuor or Sr. | 
Davin’s greatly annoyed his royal Mistress, Exizanetu, by alluding 
to her receding mouth, the result of a dental desertion, which was an | 


| insult under her very nose, as was also a remark that her hair was | 
| besprinkled by “‘ meal,” thereby proving himself anything but a mealy- 
‘ = — - _ 


to see what we can do for civilising savages at home. We assure 
them they would lose none of the excitement they covet; we pledge 
ourselves that from Tiger Bay, and similar dens, they shall obtain 
guite fas revolting details as from any Eastern island. And, as for 
the Bible, we assure them that there are places in London which 
would impress them with the conviction that no such Gas had ever 
been seen in the first city in the world, except at the Police Court. 
Suppose they give one session to the heathen at the East End; and, if 
it prove a dull one, they can revert to the foreign savages. 





A Hint to Churchwardens. 


In these days of revived medievalism it is customary to adorn the 
walls of Churches. with inscriptions in old om red and black or 
other variously-coloured letters. An embellishment of this kind, to 
which it may become necessary that a conspicuous place should be 








iven in churches, now that Kitualistic ms, playing at Popery, 
ve taken to burn incense, might be Hs Seaton Allowed. 
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“DISTANCE LENDS ENCHANTMENT TO THE VIEW.” 


WE NEED NOT SAY HOW DIFFICULT IT WAS FOR ALFRED TO Post LEDGERS, AND 
GIVE HIS MIND TO BUSINESS GENERALLY, UNDER THE ABOVE CIRCUMSTANCES. 
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THE ONE THING INTERESTING. 


| Five and a half closely-printed columns of the Times to 
| prove that the Liberals, when'in power, were not quite 
| 80 extravagant as the Conservatives! Such is the mea- 
/sure of our Giapstonr’s speech delivered the other day 
|at Warrington. What a charm has eloquence, in relation 
|to finance, for British ears—mere eloquence! For who, 
| listening to the Liberal leader, enraptured with his oration, 
| seriously expected that it would ever be practically fol- 
lowed out, and issue, in the abolition, or even in any very 
material reduction, of the Income-Tax ? How long would 
Mr. Guapstone’s audience, who stood hearing him 
about expenditure and economy, iy too probably to 
little purpose, for several hours, and. heard him gladly 
have sat out any sermon that could possibly be preache 

| by the most eloquent Bishop on the Bench, or any other 
|clergyman? How soon would a sermon as long as Mr. 
| GLADSTONE’s speech have sent any congregation to sleep? 
But of what consequence can pecuniary expenditure and 
|economy, how considérable. soever, be deemed in com- 
parison with the subject which would necessarily be treated 
|1n a sermon adapted, in good faith, to the end of all ser- 
mons? What, compared with that, is the saving, not to 
say the ‘problematical saving, of any amount of money? 
| Mr. GLapsToNnE must surely be a prodigioasly eloquent 
| speaker, and the Church of England, apart from —— 
can only mourn that he did not take orders, and is not 
now ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. Or are the Warring- 
| ton people peculiarly constituted in taking so much interest 
in matters of LZ. 8. D., as to illing to hear as much 
as anybody who can talk well has to say about them 
without considering how little good they can hope will 
came of it? There is too much reason to fear that there is 
no remedy for this consumption of tle national purse on 
which Mr. Guapstone expatiated-so charmingly. 





n/ 








i Coming M.P.’s. 

fp \ Papers and politicians are guessing at the composition 
of the next Parliament. Have they noticed that, amongst 
other orders and degrees of men, our criminals are not 
unlikely to be represented? for to what other class of 

| society can those candidates belong who let out what their 
»revious career has been, when they seek to be returned 

* unfettered ? ” 











Suggested by a Proposal for the Equality of Establishment, and support 





10. Dutch Protestant Service in the choir. 
10°30. Wesleyan Service in the Whispering Gallery. 
ll. High Mass, with full instrumental accompaniment under the 








NOTION FOR THE FUTURE. 


of all Religions by the State. 


ST. PAUL’S. 1875. 
Devotions for Sunday next will be as under :— 
4 a.m. Parsee worship of the Sun in the golden ball. Mahommedan 
salutations in the dome. 
5°30 to 9. Low Masses in the Crypt for the use of Catholics. 
5 to 6. In the Nave. Fakeers, 
8. Early Celebration according to Ritualistic use, without organ in 
the choir. Hindoo sacrifices in a side chapel. 
9. Irvingite Celebration, with organ and incense. 
Jews daily Temple service in side chapel. 





ome. 
Grand Morning Service (entire) according to Ritualistic use, in the | 


Crypt. Incense, lights, and organ. | Pag: 
High Church Choral Service, according to Collegiate and Cathedral | all other Religious Bodies, it is earnestly requested that those Ladies 


use. In East-end Aisle. land G 


Morning Prayer, &c., with Psalms, sung according to the Broad | 
Church mixed rite. | 

Plain Morning Prayer, with Hymns, according to the Evangelical 
or Low Church use. Sermon. West end. 

North end. High Mass, acccrding to the rites of the Greek 
Church. 

South end. The same, according to the rites of the Russo-Greeks. 

Mormon Morning Service in the Sacristy. 


_ the mysteries of the Bona Dea, wi 
t 


Presbyterian Service in the North-east end. 
Afternoon. 1 p.m. Anabaptists in the Baptistery. 
1°30. Congregational Morning Service any part of the Church. As 
this is the general dinner or lunch time. 
3. Lutheran Service in the Nave. 
3°30. French Calvinists in the North end. 
Shakers at 4°30. Merry Zuinglians at 5. 
The Buddhist Choral Service will be at 2 p.m. 
Dancing Dervishes at 8 p.m. Tom-toms, no organ. Under the dome. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


Due notice will be given of the next Juggernaut. All applications 
on the subject must be made to the Right Rev. E. t Situ, 
Dean of Cremorne under the New Multiformity Act. 


Aztec a Act of Worship every Wednesday at the Agricultural 
all. 


Ninevite Temple Ceremonies and Complimentary Worship of Joun 
ee at the Crystal Palace in the Nineveh Court every Monday 
a.m. 


N.B. The numbers being at present insufficient to enable the Pure 
ans to obtain such Governmental subsidies as have been granted to 


entlemen wishing to restore the f ories of the Capitoline Jupiter 
at once register themselves at 
e temporary office of the Pontifex Maximus, two doors from Bell’s 


a Augurs always in attendance, ring right-hand bell. Good supply 
of fow 


Is kept on hand. 


Tuesday and Friday. The Druids in Hyde Park. With sacrifices. 
eather permitting. 


Thursday in every week throughout the winter months is to be 


! devoted to the worship of Thor on the banks of the Serpentine. 
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I really think that the State ought to interfere and draw up a code 


MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. | of articles to be signed by all partics about to contract matrimonial 


My pgar CuIzp, 


alliances. Certainly, the first th ‘ 
sessing Parliamentary influence is the Reformation of the Young Man 


ng to be taken in hand by ladies pos- 


Berors I proceed to discant upon Court-cireulars, Croquet-| o¢ the Period. A Reform Bill dealing with a question of such vast 


parties and other matters, I must give utterance to a feeling of unmiti- 


social importance, would have to be 


andled with great skill and 


gated astonishment that whilst he Peria ladies are so severely handled delicacy ; but in the absence of that, surely such questions as these 


under the name of The Girl of the 


od, our young men go off scot ought to be put by mothers to future sons-in-law before the Banns 


How right-minded mothers of daughters can support such an| ... published :— 


injustice, I cannot conceive; for I am sure that for every six Girls of 


the Period, I could find half-a-dozen young gentlemen to match. As b 


you are no longer a Butter-cup, my Jup1ana, which means a school-girl 
according to writers of authority, but a grown-up young lady about to 
enter society, it is highly desirable that you should know eee | 
of that | portion of it, which may be distinguished as the Whiskere 
and Bearded; or perhaps a better classification, would be the To- 
consuming tribe; for if I talk in the old-fashioned way about 
two sexes, the stronger and the weaker, what will Miss Becker and 
her American supporters say ? os Pith ; 
Oh, dear! what a queer and contradictory age is this? If one thing 
seemed more certain than another, it was that men were men anc 
women were women; but now we are told that history has been be- 
fooling us ever since the world began to spin, and that one sex has been 
so nearly like t’other, that as the American said, you couldn’t tell either 
from which; which is which or which is either, or if either be which, 
I hope somebody will determine some day or other. ~ 
One thing I am quite sure of, however; and you will discover it for 


and Bass’s ale on whic 


mond, little suppers e 
good grace. 


Sappeing that unforeseen circumstances occur, state the occupation 
y which you could earn your salt. 
Are your Tailor’s and Perfumer’s bills such as you would have any 


delicacy in mentioning ? 


How many Locks of Hair are in your possession? Can you give 


a satisfactory aceount of each. 


State the minimum quantity of claret, champagne, soda-water, cigars, 
h you can subsist per diem. 
Appraise yourself at your own worth, and declare the estimation. 
Do you bet on the Turf ? 
Do you lose at Billiards ? 
Have you made up your mind to relinquish little dinners at Rich- 
Bard and other bachelor enjoyments with a 


Can you condescend to forsake “ the fellows at the club,” and dine 


at home with your wife off a leg of mutton ? 


Can you amuse yourself and your wife on wet Sundays in the country ? 
Can you give up the delightful homage of all the ladies of your 


yourself during the ay wy cary Coma when your ie aad I propess acquaintanee, and content yourself with as much homage as your wife 


to introduce you into the best, literary, artistic and fashionable circles ; 
namely, that the Young Man of the Period is an ass. Ah! my daughter, 
from the way some women talk, one would fancy that every man was 
as wise as Sockates—or why, such an ardent desire to be thought his 


sees fit to bestow upon you ? 


Lastly, did you ever try the experiment of making ends meet ? 
Other questions might with advantage be put, but I will leave them 


equal—but for my part, I think the question is not, Man versus Woman, | for the present, contenting myself with having thrown out a hint. Be 


but Wise versus Foolish, and a wise woman 


will be thought a wise|on your 


guard against the Young Man of the Period, my daughter, 


man’s equal ~_ day. Having stated that the Young Man of the Period] whether you meet him at croquet pie-nies, balls, or archery 


is an ass, I wi i 
mild and soft-sounding bray, though at times a touch of ferocity may 
be detected in it, when the ass is an esthetic ass, abusing his critics if 
he be an author, the public if he be an artist, and the best writers and 
artists of the day if he be merely an amateur. il ; 

The Young Man of the Period has a faculty of depreciation quite 
unparalleled in history, and when he takes you into supper, or flatters 
you over the croquet e, do not for a minute imagine yourself 
charming in his eyes. All women are fools and all women are in love 
with his especial self, thinks the Young Man of the Period; and he 
arrays his lowitehine erson in clothes made by the royal tailor, and 
talks the same talk all the year round, and never finds out why all 
women seem alike and everything a bore. ; 

Occasionally one meets with a sentimental Young Man of the Period, 
who delights in being tormented by some accomplished and unscru- 
pulous flirt, most likely old enough to be his mother, and has very 
elevated notions of that sort of woman to the depreciation of all others. 
He hates men and men’s doings, reads fast ladies’ novels, lounges in 
fast ladies’ drawing-rooms, manages to find the same-sort of company 
abroad, and looks down upon the sober world that earns its victuals, 
and does its duty with supreme scorn. 

The Young Man of the Period certainly does one thing for Society : 
he spares no pains to make his person as Charming as possible ; his 
heeed, his complexion, his teeth, are matters of daily and earnest solici- 
tude. If nature has endowed him with a shapely foot ora small hand, 
he could weep for joy when his boots and gloves fit to perfection. But 
the crowning joy of the Young Man of the Period is his mind: he 
cultivates it by reading the most satirical of the weekly papers, by 
smoking inordmately, by getting into debt, and by writing travels, 
poems or novels, which he is delighted to see in print; this possession 
of his never oo pe him—I mean his mind. 

What do the old fogies know? What are the old fogies good for ? 
Half-a-dozen fellows of our set, thinks the Young Man of the Period, 
are worth all our fathers and grandfathers put together ; and he seems 
in his own eyes, twice as cleyer as they, because he can spend so liberally 
what they accumulated with so many privations. - 

The Young Man of the Period, who has entered the Church, will be 
sure to come in your way, ere long, my Juprana, since he is seen to 

reatest perfection at social gatherings in the country. This harmless 
Ae being does not possess the angelic temper one would at first 
sight impute to him. Many things of late, the Irish Church especially, 
have soured his temper; and he can be Jesuitically severe upon occa- 
sions. Women, in his eyes, were born to work altar-cloths, curates’ 
slippers, and coddle up their husbands with tea and broth when suffering 
from depression, caused by Dissenters, the Rock, and Mr. Turrer’s 
ballads. Man, represented by a High-Church Bishop is a demi-god ; 
woman,'a ministering slave. 

Well may the mothers of daughters—I mean, Buttercups, wonder 
from what ranks future sons-in-law are to be recruited. Fancy these 
cool young satirists, these industrious spendthrifts, these loungers in 

foreign hotels, these clerical despots turned husbands ! 





tell you a little about his bray, which is mostly a very | meetings, and profit by the advice o 


Your simple, but not to be trampled-down Mother, 
Mrs. Puncu. 





AN EXCUSE FOR MONKEYS’ TRICKS. 


Prxass Sir, “ there being two slight inaccuracies in your interesting 
report of the Harvest Thanksgiving Festival at All Saints’, Lambeth, 
I respectfully ask your permission to be allowed to” correct them. 

Please Sir, “ no crucifix, but only a cross was carried in procession ; 
and,” please’ Sir, “incense was not used during the Communion 
Service, but only before the commencement and after the conclusion of 
the same—a practice which is in no way forbidden by the recent lucid 
and impartial judgment of the Arches Court,” please Sir. 


Please Sir, “ I have the honour to be, 
Your most obedient humble Servant, 


Brighton, October 13. FREDERICK GreorcEe Lex.” 


The foregoing quotations are faithfully transcribed from a letter 
recently addressed to the Editor of the Times. They constitute an 
excuse for playing at Roman Catholics to which the only suitable 
answer would clearly be a box on the ear. 


ODD QUERIES. 


Wnuar kind of mineral productions are “Vocal Gems,” and have 
they any connection with “Sermons in Stones ” ? 

What is an “ Amateur Farm” ? 

Is the “ Metropolitan” Railway named after the ARCHBISHOP oF 
CANTERBURY ? 

What were the sensations of those people in India who are reported 
to have been “ full of the Eclipse ” ? 

What sort of a business is “the Bachelor’s Kettle and Lover’s 
Lamp Business” ? 

What can be cheaper than “ Foreign Operas Six for a Shilling? ” 

Which are the “ Bridal Squares ” ? 








The Church in more Danger. 


Mr. Wuattey is beside himself at the alarming spread of Popery 
amongst a class which he had hoped was Protestant to the back- 
kitchen, hearing, as he does, that it is the common practice of our 
domestic servants to take the vail. 





THE GOOD PAPER. 
AccorpINne to an article in the Pall Mall Gazette, M. Epmonp 
TexieR, in his book, Le Journal et le Journaliste, says that the Times 
has “serious correspondents in all the capitals of Europe, America, 





























and India.” The religious public will be glad to hear this. 
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“TIMERE DANAOS,” &c. 


Young Fangle. ‘‘Look HERE, Briccs. You KNOW IT’s INCONVENIENT FOR 
ME TO SETTLE THAT LITTLE ACCOUNT OF YOURS NOW; AND IF YOU COME 
BoTHERING ABOUT IT, HANG ME IF I pon’r ORDER ANOTHER Suir oF you!” 








HALLO! HALLAMSHIRE ! 


Come, blades of Sheffield, show your good temper. If there is one place in the 
world that Mr. Punch has patronised, it is Sheffield. Why, didn’t he go down to 
Sir Joun Brown’s works, and at the risk of his own precious health observe the 
making armour-plates for ships, and drink enough to float any decent-sized iron- 
clad in the service? Did not he send one of the most elegant of his young men 
to oe a fountain there—is not the fountain there now tos for itself ? 
Well, then, go to—what’s all this about Mr. Rozpuck? What has Mr. Ror- 
BUCK done, or not done, that there should be ill-feeling against him? Has Punch 
omitted to rebuke Mr. Rogsvck, when the latter has failed to satisfy him? And 
has Punch had occasion to rebuke him for many a year? Very well, then, if 
Punch has seen no fault in the Member for Sheffield, it is not for the men of Sheffield 
to be captious. Roxsuck is one of the most honest, most free-spoken, and_most 
unrewarded of Radicals, and if Sheffield proves ungrateful to a veteran, Mr. Punch 
| will, with regret, feel compelled morally to disfranchise Sheffield. But he believes 

better things of the warm-hearted Hallamshire fellows, and is sure that they will 
not give cynics a just cause for sneering at the ingratitude of the many. y 
to Rorsuck, and here’s all your good healths, blades of Sheffield. 





THE IRISH CHURCH. 


Tue Dean or Dromore wrote to the Zimes to = that the Irish Deans had 
got m4 bit_too much money from the Irish Church. His Reverence forgot to say 
tai ; 
The Dean or Ferns is a Vegetarian. 
The Dzan or Tuam hasn’t got anything that he calls “ Meam,” as it’s all 


The Dean or Exputn lives like a Fairy. 

The Dean or Connor is a strict e-Connor-mist. 

But of all deans give us, at all events at luncheon, Sar-dines,”" when one may 
fairly say, on ne DINE pas. 





ANOTHER INSURRECTION IN SPAIN. 
Amm—“ Another Horrid Murder.’’—Street Ballad, 


ANOTHER insurrection 
In Spain we must unfold ; 

And scarce a year without one 
Of late has ever rolled. 

No means but fighting and bloodshed, 
To turn a Government out ! 

The other side did bide their time, 
Then turn and turn about. 

Those Spanish Dons did shoot and slay 

Each other in so prompt a way. 


Duke GENERAL DE LA TORRE 
He did the insurgents head, 

And Prm went from Southampton, 
To join them, it was said. 

GonzaLez Bravo and his lot 
Sonne did cut and run, 

So did Her Majesty the Queen ; 
Best thing she could have done. 

An evil day it was for Spain, 

When she did first begin to reign. 


Whichever side were victors 
We feared what they would do, 

Tn cold blood shoot the vanquished— 
More murders must ensue. 

The priests, confessing the victims, 

ould have, another time, 

To do as much for the conquerors, 
Who ’d expiate their crime 

The worst of it when they had got; 

Come, in rotation, to be shot. 


How would it be, if GLapstone 
Were to conspire with Bricurt, 
a Lang onan of pre om kes 
y force and arms downright ? 
In case of being successful, 
If they were to con 
And shoot, him, STanLey, ‘Paxincton, 
Or else get shot by them ? 
Why what should we consider, then, 
Right Honourable Gentlemen ? 


To point QuEEN IsABELLA 
e way that she should go, 
Her guides were FatHerR CLARET, 
Sor Patrocinio. ‘ 

If there had been such advisers 
About the British Throne, ; 
The late and present state of Spain 
M ight now have been our own. 
Let Ritualists dominion get, 
And we may be as happy yet. 


But Spain is now improving, 
Has kicked the Jesuits out, 
And sent the nuns and friars 
Unto the right about. | 
A bloodless mild revolution 
She now seems going through ; 
But those famed “ Spanish marriages ” 
See what they have come to. 
Let foreigners’ affairs alone 
To right themselves—and mind your own. 





Fortunately, an Error. 


Great excitement prevailed in Westminster last week, 
owing to the appearance in the Zimes of an advertisement 
headed “ Grosvenor and Miiis for Westminster.” If it 

been Grosvenor and Cuapwick, the astonishment 
could hardly have been greater, nobody appearing to know 
who Mixis was, or why he had taken the place of one 
of the present Members. The tumult was not allayed 
until a corrected announcement made it clear that West- 
minster had not lost the chance of being again represented 
by one of the greatest of living Englishmen—Joun Stuart 

ILL. 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


(A Few Words on a Foolish Practice.) 


HERE is so much to| 
be seen in London 
just now, that I have 

n obliged to write 
to Mrs. Banque 
three times to put off 
my return to Stow- 
in - the- Hole from 
“the great Metrolo- 
pus,” as Mr. Comp- 
TON used to say in 
An Unequal Match. 
Overflowing, as is m 
pen, I must gt ri 
of some of the super- | 
fluous ink in writing 
down a_ practice 
which, commenced in 
all kindness and with 
the best possible mo- 
tives, is now growing 
into an abuse. My 
pen is to be put in 
rest against the abuse 
of c on a first 
night’s performance 

of a piece. What isa 
call? (By the way, | 

what an augury of) 
success it would be for a future Roscius to be born with a caul/) By-| 

a “call” is intended on the bert of the audience an especial public | 

testimony to the artist’s skill. It is.over and above applause ; or rather | 

it is the sum total of applause. Thus it mae be stated algebraically : 
the denominations being Langhtes, Hiss, Delight, the Z. Hiss. D. of | 
the Theatrical Addition and Subtraction. : 
By delight I mean evidenced delight; that is, clapping of hands: 
m=much. n=none. s= some, 
In one Act £. 
For an effective entrance . : , F a ot 
a ditto Ane See 
‘or a telling speech . 

For bumonoss lines : 4 ; P alts | 

For being placed in well-contrived situations . 0 m 

For a final and first-rate situation } . - O Om(mxm)? 

m? +m +m + m™ +m (m x m)?=a call before the curtain at the 
end of the Act. 


And this call may be taken as the algebraic expression of aggregate 
feeling. But the calling at the end of an Act is a vicious custom at 
best, savouring of vulgar impertinent curiosity on the part of the public, 
and is so far uncomplimentary to the artist as it hints its desire to 
praise while praise can be given, a suspicion of his being unable to 
endure to the end. 

Sup yn audience to be justly inclined, let me give a sketch of | 
what the calls would probably be. 

We are present at the first night of 


THE DARK LANES OF LONDON, 


Written by the celebrated author Mr. Pricerwice, and produced 
under the direction o . Dasu, the eminent actor and lessee. The 
uppercrust audience is presets with a bill of the play. It is beau- 
tifully got up, laced, and scented. They are put into a good temper; 
a great point for the success of the coming piece. 

ividently here is the First Call. 

Audience in Boxes, Stalls, and Dress Circle (shouting).- Printer! 
Printer ! Printer ! / 

[In the midst of these cries Mr. Bursoice, of Little Friars Lane, | 
Lambeth, steps before the curtain and gracefully acknowledges the 
compliment. 

Fan the bill for the pit and gallery is not so good. Evidently another 


call. 
Pit, Gallery, Sc. Printer | Printer / 
[ Cat-calls and hissing. Mr. Burioice reappears, and in answer to 
the furious hissing from the pit and oan attempts an expla- 
nation, but is unable to obtain a hearing. 


The Gas arrangements now attract public attention, and the plaudits 
are loud and long as Messrs. Merzor & Sons (to the number of five) 
ote tare the curtain and modestly bow their thanks. 

me parts of the House have been re-decorated. This is another 
call, and as the cushions appear to be kept in good order, and the 


place generally is free from dust, the audience testify its appreciation 
in the usual manner. 

Audience (enthusastically). Cleaner! Cleaner! Cleaner! / a 

[Three Old Women enter at P.S., and walk across the stage curtseying 
theapraghnowledgments. 

Then after Missing the box-keepers and cheektakers, and the poegers 
of the refreshment saloon, the Conductor of the-Orehy es his place. 

The Conduetor-may have to respond for himself im the first instance, 
then the call (after the undergraduate fashion in their theatre at Com- 
memoration time) may be for his Tailor, or rdasher, or his 
florist); viz., if he has such a superb coat as. used to adorn the person of 
the lamented great MONS, M. Ju.uiren; or a magnificent white tie or 
shirt, or-a rare.flower.in his bation a : . 

Neat:Calls. Por the Composers of pieces of music played by the 
orchestra, then,.for the Publishers—then the Play commences. 


Scenz L— 4 Street in Westminster, with a view of a Dust-heap, and 
beyond, the Serpentine and Primrose. Hills in. the distance. On the 
left is. a House re built, with all the Rooms perfectly furnished, 
andthe Cellars stocked with wine. Prolonged cheerwmg. 

Calls. Birst-for the Scene Painter, for being so clever as to carry out 
without. bungling the anthor’s design. his call is hardly complimen- 
tary, beeamsge it seems. to express astomshment on the part of the 
audience abhis.being. able to do sucha thing. ; i 

2nd Cali; Por the Manager—being, to, compliment him for. having 
bom so amma as to — saa anes magmic artist and ee author. 

All the respondents to these a few paces on es 4 
lift ther eyes to the gallery, their heads, disclaiming all —_ 
much as te,say, “Don’t, don t) fou. mustn’t nly ~ back out, 
keeping a sharp look-out, on the audienee, as. if they expected it, in 
= ey Boral to suddenly take up things and throw at them. 

3ndCal, For the Carpenters. who built the House. 

4éh Call, For the Property-man who furnished it. 

5t& Call; Ror the Assistants who helped:tne Property-man. 

6th Cal, Bor the-boy. who stirred the glue-pot, 


Enter Dick, the Orossing-sweeper, dressed-in rags, most picturesquely. 
Dick. Not ahalfpenny—not a mag! Adbday been— 


[Tremendous applause, which he takes to himself and bows. 
Audience, No! No!! Costumiér! Costumiér! May! May!! 


Enter Mr. May amd. tego ¥ his foremen from his establishment. They 
point to the costume, and express their satisfaction. Dick the Sweeper 
(Mr. Wexspineton) shakes hands with him heartily. Calls for the 
Manager. He enters: pats Mr. May on the back. The Assistants 
pat a other on the back. Exeunt omnes, except Dick, the character 
tn the Scene. 


Dick. Not a mag! Well, the day will come when—— 


Enter Lionet Tretor: he is dressed as a Modern Swell, and wears 
beautiful flaxen hair. 

Lionel (played by Mr. Walker Pacey). ’¥igad, Sir, (raising his eye- 
brows) when I was a young man—— (Cheers. Mr. W. P. bows and 
closes his eyes. Then is about to continue when—) 

Audience. Wigs! Wigs!! Per-ru-qui-er!!! 


Enter Mr. Ciarxson, with two combs in the pocket of his apron, and 
one behind his ear. He appears surprised, but cheerful. He inclines 
himself towards the audience, smiles, looks nervously at Mr, Pacry’s 
wig, as if he'd like just to give it another twist before he retired, is 
nodded to condescendingly by Mn. WaLKER Pacsy, and retires, 

Lionel, When I was a young man, Sir, I’d have, &c. &e. (Goes into 
the House, and ascends by a lift to the first floor. Calls for the Machinist, 
which will be repeated at intervals throughout the piece.) 

. Dick. It must be she—it must he—— (hesitates, and evidently forgets 

is part). 
rompter (readily from the wing). She, for I know that her-——- 
Dick (catching it up). Tt must be she: for I know that her father 


: often comes this way. (Pauses.) 


Prompter (again). The river rolls slowly onward —— 

Dick (catching it), The river rolls—— (Zremendous applause). 

Audience (enthusiastically). Prompter! Prompter! Promp-ter // 

[The Prompter steps forward and bows: gives Dick the next word 
and retires. 

Dick. She comes. (Vo one appears.) She comes! ! 

Enter Miss Lorra, just in time. (Audience applaud. Miss Gorra 
curtseys deeply.) 

Audience (determined that their praise shall only be given where it is 
due). No! No!! No!!! (Knowing that she never would have been on 
the stage in time without she had been called.) Cau Boy! Callboy! 
Call Boy! ! 

Enter Catt Boy. Bows, winks to Friend in gallery, and retires. 

If there is real water, then the Turncock must come in for Aés share 

of praise, and so on. 

















Baa oh Oe at bed Abo... oe 
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Call one, Call all, or call none, excepting exceptions. “ 
fast becoming a matter of first-night routine, and losing its value as a 
public reward of merit. 


Of my Alhambra Ballétllmast treat next week. Space forbids. | 
Postscript.— Why do of experience force a piecdiy het- 
house ote P Is the p= oe in January equal to the sttwwherry 


in June? And why do not‘Crities withhold their judgment @n'such'a 
first-night performance, ‘themselves with a few lines of 


ublic warning to the P As pieces are now-8-days "pro- 
ool. that is, wit! (“ sufficient ” ap 
to mode and system” #hian “to %o’ome to anything like 
decision upon t _ “text ‘to &n impossibility at a-first mighi ' 


representation, . ~a ten (to the ‘attors 
artists’, and | ‘shame it spoken), @aly a 


contrary, it ‘would CBT 
hold its own for month 
Prisons. Y ‘as the 4 
the ABBé Baise doe: 
entertainer), and, as the of 
drawn by ALEXANDER P. 
airs 
e; an ’ 
story of bivomma lege of Cardinals could 


shortened, there would “in the action froth begi 
end. At this and all ofher Theatres the Public judge foveal” 


THE NEW EXCHANGE; 
OR, NO ROBBERY COLUMN. 


a great sucdess, 
ome. Mr. WessTwk is admitable 
as “make-up” as the Inspector of 
bbé Busoni (who ouglit “to ‘be called 
she in this a ' en 
(Cristo, is the very 
r due] than that between 
seen on the Stage fors#eme 
Mx. Stuart's — 
‘to 





* Calling” is | 


racer, have deliberately "Wi 
‘therefore fully prepat 


ELECTION ADDRESSES. 


VI.—DECIDEDEY ‘GAUTIOUS. 
To the Electors of Bamborough. 


deere ad Pre Money g Ladies and Gentlemen, 
' ‘$lie adverse decision 0: e Revi > /Barriste 

Ne get 
“hy ing with pardo e : 
asee¥tetined by a careful cnteaiaiion alt 

‘eletr Miajority of your number, tin 

‘ ‘¥epresentation of 

ference to the 


r), 
(pon as not improbable, 
igned, as I have 


n 
s'to be said on both les, 
ty of my sentiments 


‘as ‘I should rejoice to find wast y'by a Constituency 


a Puinots excess sate roa the 
Will ‘take place at an 
‘times ‘more than has 

tnd who ‘their Goutitry ‘of such prosperity 
io power as ‘history cath ‘io € le. Ado not ipate in 
‘despair of the alarmists:; ‘Tmonot awily by the enthusiasm 

sanguine. 

_ jisshall vote forte oer ful extinétion of the Trish Stat 

‘Olwtch, if the See ap ence t 


to%t, anda d ie men mn it a eae 
, anda de : It; 8. e 
‘carefully ‘to examine ‘the 

—when it hes’ 


reddy ‘care p & a ‘scheme that may appear 
to"me to ensure a fair‘andl “et satio 
Tam a loyal'subject* of 


— of the revenues of the 
wed. 
m a] bje Bngland but yet I respect the 
‘eonscientious opinions 6f “these numerous and influential religious 
‘bodies who have separéted peop from ‘ther doctrine and discipline, 
_ have always regrétted that'l was tot’in Parliament when Church 
Rates disappeared fromthe programme of party, nothing in the world 
temperament ‘as a judicious compromise. 





THERE is a’‘newspaper devoted, we hear, reeen n teeegey 
of exchange. Hitherto the plan, though economically v , his 
not been generally taken up, and this may be owing to ‘the ‘want of‘ 
medium open to all comers with any yee sort of proposal. Such‘ 
Column we now place before the public. 


1. I have two volumes of Turrer by me, one partly cut, the other 
uncut, and as good as new, which I wish to exchange for the three 
vols. of Macauay’s Critical Essays. Jumion Sor. 


2. Sir,—I have by me a Pantomime in MS. zever acted. I would ex- 


change it for a bran new umbrella, a pair of boots to fit, and a good offending the conscience or interfering with that personal liberty of 


overcoat. Roscrus, New Cut, Lambeth. 


PS. I would exchange my present position for a better any day of 
the week. Open to an engagement. 


3. I want to exchange a first-rate gun, very strong and heavy, and 
has not been used for thirty years, for three good Alderney cows or a 
Broapwoon’s piano for my daughters. Address, Pharmer Copeia. 


4. I have a beautiful supply of vestments, viz., chasubles, copes, and | 


stoles by me, also several handsome censers, which | should be glad to 
exchange for a small quantity of honesty, humility, docility, and good 
sound common sense. To sell these would not be right ; but Exchange 


is No Purchas. Rirvauisticus, Brighton. 


5. I want to exchange with anyone who has two thousand a year, 
paid quatterly, and nothing to do for it. Address, Tuprence, City. 


6. Mrs. Dasu has a temper of her own. If any lady hasn’t got one, 
she will be happy to effect an immediate exchange. Anything will be 


en. D. 

7. I have pot two curious old sixpences: date unknown. I will 
change them for two shillings with anyone. Bangvo. 

8. Miss Sprystre has a very handsome ring, given to her years ago 
by her other. She will exchange it for a wedding-ring, to 
given to her by her husband. Mazrra. 





What does She Mean? 


Te Standard says that, at the termination of the first night’s per- 
formance of Leah, Miss Bateman “received a perfect ovation of 
bouquets.” If some of the Standard’s favourite Conservative Candi- 
dates are complimented on the hustings with cabbages, &c., shall we 


‘being so ‘agreeable to 

“With an impartial hand 1 would check the innovations of the extrava- 
gant, and correct the laxity of the indifferent, amongst the Clergy 
|_-Economy in our National Expenditure is essential ; efficiency in our 


; National Establishments is not inferior in importance. Let there be 


| brought under my notice some plan which shall lighten the burdens of 


and welfare of the 


| the people, and at the same time insure the — es 
give it a more pro- 


QveEEn’s dominions, and no man in the House w: 
| tracted consideration than I shall. 

The various religious communities will, I trust, be able to agree on 
some comprehensive measure of National Education which, without 
action so justly prized by Englishmen, will offer the means of instruc- 
tion to every child in the realm. When this happens, I shall not be 
found absent from the ranks of the workers against ignorance. It will 

/not surprise me if I live to see the day when the nation shall claim 

and the universities yield the abolition of religious disqualifications. 

| ‘The great landed proprietors of this country have to form them- 

| selves into Leagues in favour of the adoption of the Ballot to secure 

|my humble co-operation. 

| Inthe same spirit of concession I would say to those who have 
dominant influence in towns which though ancient and respectable are 

‘now faded and forgotten—intimate your willingness to submit to the 

| political extinction of these boroughs, and I will, in my admiration 

of your unselfish patriotism give my voice for the transfer of their elec- 
toral privileges to other and more important centres of industry and 
enterprise. wie! 

One word in conclusion. You tell me that it is your practice to defray 
by a wage amongst yourselves a// the election expenses of the 
Candidate of your free choice. I have not language at my command 
sufficiently strong to express my unqualified approval of so excellent a 
custom, and one so creditable to the enlightened constituency by whose 
suffrages I hope speedily to be placed im the proud position of Member 
for Bamborough. Your faithful Servant, 


Swan Egg Lane, E.C. BaRTHOLOMEW TRIMMER. 











Precaution for Prelates. 


THERE is a Person who may not perhaps be quite so scarlet as she is 
painted. What is there to prevent the Pore from giving Ritualists 
one over to Rome a dispensation to remain ostensibly in the English 
lurch, and there act the part of decoy-ducks in regard to geese? 
You may be tolerably certain that he has, in fact, done no such thing; 
but, my Lords Bishops, would it not be well to make assurance on that 
point doubly sure by immediately taking all practicable measures in the 
several dioceses over which you preside for making a clean sweep of 





be told that these performers “received a perfect triumph of vege- 
tables ? ” 


Ritualist duffers ? 








Reform has ‘been | 


date ; | 
idy been | 
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A GRATEFUL COMPLIMENT. 


Freddy. ‘“‘Ger up, Carrain GrorGE! You're THE Sort or Donkey J LIKE TO RE 


” 














1 r | adjutant or gigantic crane, until he can be brought to brandy pawnee, 
DEPUTATION TO LORD MAYO. whieh means trial. If he satisfies the ry ay superintendent resi- 
| dential agent that he is nutkut, or innocent, he is liberated on payment 
of nineteen pice, which is equal to seven and sixpence; but if on the 
, evidence of two bangles, he is found guilty, he is locked up in a jemin- 
Secretary. The Deputation, my Lord, on the subject of gaols in dar until he can be brought before the Supreme Court of the Himalayas. 
India. . I do not say that the system is perfect, but I think that with modifi- 
Lord Mayo. Dear me, are there any gaols in India? I didn’t know. | cations, to which I shall give every consideration, it may be rendered 
But one lives and learns. Show them in. available for dispensing the justice which every subject of Her Majesty 
Secretary egg | them). Sir WautEeR Crorton, Mr. Hastines, | has a right to expect at the hands of her unworthy but conscientious 
Mr. MarsHatt, Mr. Ence, Mr. Forpz, Mr. Panpoorane, Dapas.- | representative. 
Hoy Navorel. | Sir Walter (after a look at his Friends). I am unaware, my Lord, that 

Lord Mayo. ey | be seated, Gentlemen all, Sir Water, you and I | any advantage is to be gained by the prolongation of this interview. 
have met before. | am very happy to know the rest of the Deputation.| Lord Mayo. Divil a bit, and the pleasant morning to you. 

The object of your visit is gaols in India. And which gentleman [Exeunt Deputation with handkerchiefs in their mouths. 
wishes to go—ha! ha!—to an Indian gaol? (Great laughter.) Bedad,| Lord Mayo. Them fellows won’t come again ina hurry. My friends 
that’s the way to tickle’em. (Aside.) in the press say I’m plastic, whatever that means. Bedad, 1’ve 

Sir Walter. That, my Lord, is not, I believe, the ambition of any of | plastered them gaol-birds. Let’s have a cigar. 
us. But if your Lordship will allow me, I will explain, with as little 
sacrifice of your valuable time as possible. 

Lord Mayo. Never mind my time. Time was made for sleeves. I THE ARMED POSTMEN 
know a bank whereon the wild thyme grows. Well, touching these ; ‘ oy 5 5 : 
gaols in India—deliver yourself, Srr WALTER, or rather make a gaol| , We cannot describe—that is, we could if we liked—the’ sensation oi 
delivery. (More great laughter.) pleasure which a picture in the last [//ustrated London News has given 


Sir Walter. 1 need not tell your Lordship—— us. (No—we don’t mean a a full length and full breadth— 

Lord Mayo. Then don’t. Ha! ha! sold again.) It is the picture of the Armed Postmen, exercising in the 

Sir Walter. Exactly. But, as your Lordship knows —— Park. Very gallant volunteers they look, and are what they look. It 

Lord Mayo. But, man, what’s the good of telling me anything I | is hard to say whether they deliver letters or fire with more precision. 
know. Tell me something I don’t know. It is clear that they may be trusted with any post. 

Sir Walter (aside). — — not be so difficult. Is your Lordship “« Hearken to that steady Stamp.” 

? , ‘Gn , ? 

as kg es it a gy i _ a 5 howe esha for The general will be happy who can just “ trouble his enemy with such 
the office without being acquainted with the subject, and every other | * line” as that—we  « —_ the “yg fy the brave postmen. 
suitable to a Viceroy? A policeman, which they call a dacoity, takes ~ - the oo ae could inflict on the foe, the deadliest will be the 
hold of an offender, or chuprassee, claps pejammas on his wrists, and | *°S*™°" $ A20C%- 
shows him his warrant or putully-nautch. Then he lugs him off to the 
Begum, or as you justly remark, gaol, and delivers him over to the Beneath One’s Notice.—Advertisements on the Pavement. 


“ A deputation waited upon the new Viceroy of India, on the subject of 
Indian gaols.’’—Daily Paper. 
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RIVAL ACTORS. 


(MR. GLADSTONE, AS WILLIAM TELL, HAS BEEN CALLED BEFORE THE CURTAIN “AMID THE DEAFENING 
PLAUDITS OF A HOUSE CRAMMED TO THE CEILING.”) 


Mr. Benpizzy (Jeremy Dippier). “HE’S GOT THE HOUSE WITH HIM, THAT’S CERTAIN. AHEM! I MUST 
GIVE "EM A TOUCH,OF MY 427.” 
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VERMIN AND BAKING POWDERS. PUNCH’S HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


| 
| 
p yes © oe bs | THE LAKE DISTRICT. 





YQ IND how you use baking pow- 
Ne 
* 4 dinar. ; 8. a. 
_ “Narrow Escape OF A/ Breakfast, plain .  . : i . ng = ‘ “ 1 6 
a FamMILy FROM Poisoninc.— he. looking . , ‘“ 2 0 
The family of a shoemaker, | me ikingly handsome . 3 0 
near Pontefract, has had a/ Dinner, soupor fish, with joint or cutlets eee ee 
narrow escape from being; ,, fish or-soup, withcutletsorjoint . . =. =. Half-a-crown, 
poisoned. It appears that the | Tea. . . . . «© «© «w fe ry ee | 
servant girl was about to make ,, witheggs . . . . . .  . _. Moreeggspensiye. 
@ pudding for dinner, and asked Sitting-room, Three to Five Shillings. Standing room, gratis. 
~ mistress for a bakin ay Attendance charged in the bill, but waiting in the passage. 
: was directed to a | Charges for Conveyance. 
pemret’ of | Je ek ag ©. For a one-horse conveyance, ib. “- mile —(A weliuction after the-fireé ‘fifty 
in mistake .- a a ye For a two-horse conveyance, 1s. 6d. per mile. 
capeless: manner in which | ,, Therefore always travel with a ¢wo horse conveyance, because you’!l 
poisonous articles are kept.” | thereby save sixpence a mile; that is, you if—oh, bother! In 


Five. of them partook of petit case pan, wae hase to pe She She drives disinen-and a Sed far 
were very 


this padding, an Frixrertnton tis poor suture’ toed UM tae qameniie: mae seoent 
: in ordering the poor anima amon 

near going the-way of + = the has beans. Stage coach fares are threepence a male outside, ad 

Z . see the Post of fourpence-halfpenny a mile inside. Cuts nearer the middle come more 

October: 20 you peep t mee they —_ home ~ pe. por me a shilli ‘ 

; ; -« By not giving them an g you ve saved twelvepence, an 

aie eu bow ver use poms nsind nt dt plc: have taught a deserving clasg:a usefal lesson on the vanity of human 
ead Leneet the powders, . 
i might y. as 





hopes. 

powders, if egge-pow 

with chromate. ; i iy os WINDERMERE LAKE. . 
well . po An anomaly; for though considered almost the deepest lake in the 






district, it is-one of the easiest to get over. Char are numerous in this 








ity, at ure 
ama Tice or: lake, and are quite the piscine swells of the small ocean ;‘so much so, 
ou perhaps, that the other fish all look up to them and exclaim, on their approach, 
0 





“Tay be innocuens; “Pray silence for the Char!” It is sometimes taken for trons, bat 


they are innutri They may be very good to make that is only when it’s potted. The tourist must climb Orrest 

puddings for witlh-wiieen eggs disagree. Otherwise and go to Bowness, whieh is a mile and a half from Windermere, an 
there is n sO. the popular saying affirms, that “eggs particularly take notice of Belle Isle, an island cna a perfectly 
is eggs ”—and that noth else is. d the worst of these powders, round dwelling-house, supposed to be the most perfect bric mortar 
be they ever so harmless is, Ma’am, that if cooks are not looked sharp embodiment of the “domestic circle” extant; nor should the Two 
after, there will be eggs in your bills, but, in lieu of eggs, egg powder Pikes be missed, Sovak you needn’t look for them in the water, because 
in uddings and pies. her ’re not there ; and so on to Coniston, where you will meet with the 

or er information on this subject, see a fourpenny pamphlet, Old Man. This is a mountain (nothing to do with the Old Man of the 
On the Practice of ing certain Substitutes for t pr Bix y <e-4 Mountain—oh no, we mean the Old Man of the Sea—eh? Which is 


of some Articles of Daily Food. By a Lady. Therefrom it would it? Never mind), and the Walna Scar road here, passing through 
appear, that if you have any baking powder, and also any vermin Church Coniston, takes you to some wonderful scenery, on which 
powder, the best thing you can do with them is to mix both Worpsworts wrote— 
together, and put them in the way of vermin. “That mountain stream, where shepherd and his cot 
Are privileged inmates of deep solitude.” 
| This is absurd. How can a cot be an inmate? Now if it was altered 
PAPAL PLUSH IN PARLIAMENT. Pegg Sie ng sheng by gegen OG ae pe 2, Tooley 
events. But we ; ‘ 
Or course no man can. serve two. masters, but, politically Dundalk ‘The Lake of Coniston is also called Thurston Water wie +s mone. 
and Rome (ecclesiastical) are one place. Yet should the Irish Romish ingless title—thirst on water! A lake,too! Isn’tit absurd, now, on the 
borough re-elect its present mepearniptive it will have a Parliamentary face of it? Prorxssor WItson, speaking of the view from the moun- 
servant in livery of another description than any which he has worn tain side at Lowwood, close by, says, “ Bold or gentle promontories 
heretofore, Such, at least will be the case if there is truth in the state- break all the banks into frequent bays.’ The only Genk: wo-dhonls 
ment referred to by a contemporary as follows :— ‘imagine that would be likely to break into a day would be—now, are 
“ $m Grorcs BowxER.—It is, stated that Sm. Grorcr Bowyer, Bart.,| you quite prepared? Well, Dog-ger Bank, then—there! But the 
M.P. for Dundalk, has just been made a member of the Pontifical Household, | subject of banks breaking is always unpleasant, and so on to Ambleside, 
having been appointed by his Holiness the Porx as one of his Chamberlains which is'a most irregular little town, dating its wickedness from 
in recognition of his services to the Roman Catholic Church.” | its very foundation, which is itself badly inclined. It abounds in villas 
Is the Pontifical Household identical with the original Household of i fact, as an irreverent jester has observed, it 
Faith? Then, how many chamberlains were there in that primitive “ Possesses every kind of villa—nigh.” 
establishment, and did they wear the same plush, lace, shoulder-knots, | We are sorry to have to speak the truth about Ambleside, but it should 
or other jarities of uniform as:those in which, according to the | pehave better, and mend. its ways, which are rocky, though 
above-quoted announcement, Sir Groner Bowyer will be qualified, if sant, more especially that lading Rydal, “hich you ore ne 
es to me ag the Member for Dundalk and Rome in the yequested not to pronounce “ riddle,” because the natives don’t like it, 
ouse of Commons but proceed to Grasmere, of which next week. 


* Vide Surrey Theatre. 








POSSIBLE. PUBLICATIONS. 


Wiped at Sea. A Romantic Novel, by the Author of Washed Ashore. 
The Bachelor Inkstand. A Narrative, by the Author of The Family | __ Another Defender for the Church. ; 
Pen. In the list im the Zimes of the principal guests at the banquet given. 
Crushing a Cockchafer. A, Sensational Novel, by the writer of Break-| at Liverpool to the American Mimister, occurs the name. of “ Masor- 
ing a ome |GeNeRaL Arcupgacon Jones.” The uestion has been asked, 
The Discovered ‘atch-bor, A Domestic Tale, by the Author of Zhe | whether he attended as the representative of the Church, Militant ? 





Lost Link. 
Banjo and You. A Nigger Novel; by the Writer of Bones and I. 





A GREAT DISTINCTION. 
Ay article in one of the Reviews is headed, “On, Ancient Cave 
BE, OUR, ASTROLOGER, Men,” Which of the nations of antiquity could boast of its. Adul- 
Tue Planet favourable to. Ritualists— Vesta. | lamites ? 
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CONSIDERATE. 
Lady (with substantial luncheon) to her Maid. ‘‘ You May ASK FoR A GuiAss OF WATER AND A Bon, PARKER, IF YOU LIKF.” 








PHYSICAL FORCE CONSERVATIVE MACHINES. 


Wuatever Mr. Bricut, Mr. Giapstong, and the great Liberal 
party may think as to the expediency of conserving the British Consti- 
tution, they are no doubt all prepared to vote for the Conservation of 
Force. As far as that goes also, the followers of Mr. DiskaELI may 
safely trust him for being a true Conservative, and not betraying them 
by insensible education. It will, therefore, be spud on both sides 

at Mr. Ericsson, the original designer of the Monitor, has done the 
state, and every state, some service if he really has, as he is said to 
have, succeeded in convening a machine for collecting and a plying 
the force which, in the form of heat, radiates from the sun. Perhaps 


one sole origin of all force, though we get it immediately out of coal 
for our steam-engines, and for our limbs, and those of our horses, 
out of the food and provender with which we stoke ourselves and them. 
Most girls who have Swirt—a much fitter author for them 
than any sensational novelist—in laughing at the idea of extracting 
sunbeams from cucumbers, have nevertheless recollected that this 
is what they themselves do whenever they eat cucumbers, if they 
diqust them ; and then that the sunbeams may actually re-appear in the 
light of a sparkling eye. : i 

It is suggested that a steam-engine of any horse-power might be set 
in action - sun, and made to compress all its force into springs, 
therein to be stored for use. Modesty alone prevents Mr. Punch from 
saying that this is a very clever idea, for he him 
started, as far as the sto of force goes, the very same. Only 
instead of going directly to the sun for force, he proposed to derive it 
from certain intermediate sources ; namely, convicts under sentence of 
pas servitude or imprisonment and hard labour. He pointed out, he 

lieves, that a c worked by a strong rogue, might, instead of 
wasting muscular energy on the prison air, be made to stock it by the 
condensation of air confined in iron cylinders. For practical purposes 
it matters not of what material the spring to be the reservoir of force 
may consist, whether it be ous or metallic. If, however, Mr. 
Erticsson’s conservation of force machine is preferable to the con- 
trivance suggested by Mr. Puncé, let it by all means be rather adopted. 


| potatoes, b: may be 
| unproductive labourer’s consumption. Primarily it is so much sun- 


not very - olb 
Y> 





Only don’t suffer the force now uselessly expended by convicts to be 
any longer thrown away. “ Unproductive labour” in gaols and 
houses of correction is simply a sinful waste of oatmeal, molasses, 
read, and all the beef or mutton that may be allowed for the 


power, ultimately wasted. The sun must needs shine both upon the 
just and on the unjust ; the former employ its force in uses—there is 


no reason why the latter should be not only allowed, but even con- | 


strained to throw it away. ' 
There is much other muscular power besides that exerted at the 


crank and on the treadmill squandered in motion, which if not unpro- | 
iductive labour, is unproductive force. In dancing, for instance, | 


there are few young ladies now who do not know that the sun is the | could not the impulse of the light fantastic toe, by a suitable mechanism 


connected with floors, be made to communicate force to some sort of 
spring of sufficient delicacy, which would retain it till wanted ? The 
accumulated force of all the dancing that goes on would be enormous. 
Look at the quantity of force that is dissipated gam nye spring and 
summer in London by young oarsmen racing and pulling up the river. 
It might be too much to expect them to pull away at conservation of 
force engines instead ; but some of them \might be pleased to do that 
occasionally for the benefit of their fellow-citizens as well as their own 
recreation. There are also many young men of large fortune and no 
business, for whose idle hands mischief, as Dr. Watts says, is con- 
tinually found by Somebody to do. Thus is force worse than wasted, 
whereas it might be treasured for i. purposes if those who have 
no better employment could occasionally be induced to amuse themselves 
y taking a turn at the machine for its conservation. 








RHYME FOR RITUALISTS. 


Is there in the English Church as 
Great a goose as Mr. Purcuas? 





Wuat ARE THE BurupERs aBout ?—There is one important district 
in the Metropolis where an enterprising speculator might make his 
fortune by satisfying a great want, at least if we are right in the 
meaning we attach to the placards—‘ Chambers for Marylebone.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A VOICE—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS IN ITS SUBDIVISION. 


Continuation of the Day with the Little Man with the Big Voice.— 
During breakfast he hopes Ill excuse him just keeping his eye on a 
iece of music-paper, which he rests before him against the sugar- 
asin. It is his part—basso—in the Medieval Glee, or Catch, or 
Madrigal, or whatever it is called—“‘ When the Little Birds Warble”— 
and he has to get. itmp,for the concert the day after to-morrow. It 
pleases to have: if before him, because he flatters himself he is 





“Hang it!” says he, turning to me, “I could have sworn I had it 
that time. I think if you hadn’t spokenjust at that minute—~” 
I beg his pardon. “I really didn’t know——” 
“No,” he says, slightly put out, “of course you couldn’t know;* but 
when you see a fellow trying to get a tune, you-oughn’t to interrupt.” 
I won’t again, I ppamsit, and we on. 
I try him upon the subject of travel. Does he know Rome? — 
| Ah! wouldn’t he like to go there, and hear the Gregorians in the 
| Sistine Chapel. f ’ : : 
I have unconsciously set him off on a favourite subject, Little 
Srirorp with a big-voice has very decided views about Ch music. 
He declares for Gregorians ; not from any theological bias, but simply 
on account (I believe, though, he doesn’t own this) of the seope- this 


ie ny ” all the-time, He takes it with his toast-and-butter; he | style affords for a voice like his 


keeps his left eye. omit-while he poms tea out for me with his nght 
hand. He glances:at:it-while he holds out his plate, and he fixes 
mind upon it; that is, he thinks he does; even when talking to me. 
For he does talk, this. breakfast practice. being to keep the notes before 
his eyes, and so to,get”em into his throat thateway, and also to fancy 
himself singing; so that having an inandibty Yehoarsal, and, except 
when he is; carried away byrseme theme which may be started in the 
¢ sto me inthat staccato manner, mapas 
ladies who try to; y are 


up a flirtation with you while 
wor Scuergo’s-elegant variations. om “Maggie Lauder: 


laying iati 
Under sueh conditions a flirtation is well worth keeping: up, it being-a. 


drawing - purgatory: to the young lady who, im all probability; | church, when they’d given 


es such refined torture. As, ver; L am, 


thoroughly: 


dealing-withyoung-ladies; but with Bruty Sizrorp, the Little Mamwith. He is indefatigable in his own parish, 


as | Big Voice; let me comnts, & — 
im politics: (I, don’t mind: his: having 
in, cha top a nermngager ll to: my- 
self), non me weather ; x pieona absorbed in the Z¥mes; and. 
Having fir the Zimes; and; finding that: the. state off the world 
generally will not materially my-arrangements for to-day, 1 ask 
_— what he is agins tod thin. thi 4 : 
ell,” says. he, “Ir m up : there’s. a paptioular 
lel: fon the lisobine. Stop 
Asif suddenly inspired; away from me, and! goes. into, a 


paper up, 


corner, with: his-faee to, the: wall, Ressuncatie boy. ‘never can hear any tune started without evincing an irrepressible | 
to himself wi f the bass | 


Here he gromiing with his head first: declined then 
F emp in order fet out the bass-notes and the higher notes; and | 
this makes him look like a duck feeding. 

_I hear him trying several low notes in his voice. I feel a sort of 
pity for him ; I should almost like to pat him on the back, as officious 
po will do when you ’re lapse and say, “ Never mind, old boy: 
it ll do you good.” But I’m afrai 


| “You see,” he explains, “with a regular Gregorian you cam pulé i¢ 
out,” in which expression he treats his voice as if it were a sort of 
trombone.“ There ’s,something so sane and solemn in, a Gregorian : 
it goes straight to your heart.” By the way, I once went to hear 
Sijzerp sing Gregorian in a chapel. I have no doubt it would have 
| gone straight to my heart, if it hadn’t stopped somewhere on. the road, 
and made me feel very ungomfortable. wet 
By the way, Brity is not a High Churehman, except im point of 
musical taste ; he is decidedly a Low Churchman in voice. a broa 
| one in. his views on such questions, and where music is the considera- 
,tion, I have known him ring away in the choir of a Catholic 
im a Gregorian to sing; and Bruty in a 
rocession, with a large book and a — is an impressive sight. 
and when we return from our 
walk he expects the Choir for practice. I don’t think this voluntary 


is-music- association is so enthusiastic as. SILFORD, for only two come, and they 


are both baritones. So they grumble and growl together, and. try 
fngues arranged for ten voices, with seven imagined, _ ; 
A friend looks in, after this practice is over, and accidentally, while 
looking out of window,hums, = | 
Si.rorD immediately, aecom him with a bass:to the tune. The 
Hummer leaves off, thinking Suzorp’s bass a hint to be quiet. On 
ow contrary, Strrorp, begs him. to, continue, as he wants to try his 


This is a peculiarity with my Little Man with a Big Voice. He 


desire to harmonise it, whether with a bass or a second. 
fails, he will try a second, or vice versé. The Man with an Ear has no 
chance against him: if he begins to hum, Little Man with a Big Voice 
lays wait for him attentively, catches him up about the fourth bar, and 
insists upon following him with a bass harmony. I say . following, 
because, as 


The attempt is abortive: and so, after alternately making double | speak) a little ahead of him before he can tack on something like an 


chins (which is his mode of producing double bass) and stretching his 
neck out as though he were easing it over the points of an overstarched | 
collar, he gives it up for the present and comes out for a walk. 

He is nothing if not musical. If I start, as a topic, the elections, it 
only suggests to him the notion that if candidates might sing their 
how easily SantiEy might come in for some imaginary | 


| borough. 





eminent vocalist’s rendering of “ Ruddier than the Cherry,” of which he 
ne stops in the road to give me reminiscences. He does it | 
with a deal of gling of his head and elevating his eyebrows, | 
and suddenly breaks off with, “Ah! what a voice he has!” as a sort 
of op his own performance. 

The political state of Italy is nothing to him compared with its 
musical state ; and:a question of mine as to the progress of philosophy 
in Germany, merely opens a way to him to introduce, at the corner-of 
a lane, under a sign-post, an imitation of Herr Forms, as Marcel, 
singing “ Piff Paff.” 

_My Little Man with a Big Voice is very fond of “ Piff Paff? and of 
his souvenirs of Herr Formes: he will also want to know (if you 
encourage him, asI do Biity Sirorp) whether you remember La- 
BLACHE. If you say that you do, he will merely say, “Ah! there was a 
fine voice!” and subside into an interior contemplation of that great 
vocalist’s performance. If you do xo¢ remember the original, you will 
be immediately treated to, as it were, a Lablache Entertainment, which 
you won’t forget in a hurry. 

_ Lsuggest, at the conclusion of what I may term the third part; that 
is, LABLACHE as Dulcamara ; that we should continue our walk. 

Ah,” says he, as we stride along again, “1 wish I had such a voice 
as that. Stop a moment!” he cries, suddenly. Is he ill? He turns 
4 What have I said ? anything to annoy, to pain—or— 

e, with his face averted, waves his hand to me impatiently, and 
deprecating my interru tion. . I am silent. 

rom the second roll of his double chin comes out— 


“When the Lit-tle—When the Li-ey-e-c-e-e,” 


and then he stops, then tries another note, then begins again, stops at 
the same place, and fails for the second time. 





appropriate one from his bass stock. , 
The effect is curious, and generally, unless SizForD meets with a 
very determined Hummer with a power of self-abstraction, results in 
the starter of the tune treating the matter as a contest, and giving 
it up. des p 
An hour before dinner (we are dining early in the afternoon, because 


ILFORD doesn’t always hum to time, but is invariably | 
he ’d be offended: | ready for a harmony at all hazards, he has to let. each note get (so to 








: : ’ | he has to keep his voice clear for the rehearsal in the evening), I see | 
The mention of Santugy leads him on to ask me if I remember that | him standing in the summer-house, engaged, a, in the exami- 
Ll, 


nation of some minute object at his feet—a sna 
“ What’s that?” I call out to him: “ A snail? 
He shakes his head and fists petulantly. 
I don’t understand him. 


perhaps. 


“What is it?” I shout, thinking perhaps that he ’s swallowed some- 


thing which is agonising him. 

I go up to him. F 

” Oh, ang it!” hesays, reproachfully; “I wish you wouldn’t. It’s 
the third time you ’ve done it to-day.” 

* What ?” 1 ask, innocently. ‘ 

“Why, disturbed me just as I’d got it. How the deuce can a fellow 
ever get a passage right if, directly he hits on the starting note cor- 
rectly, you halloo out to him; in another key altogether, too?” 

I say Ill leave him to himself. ore 

“Oh!” he exclaims, despairingly, “it’s all gone now. I’ might 
have got it, and been perfect before dinner.” } 

After the rehearsal and the last try at night, he comes to my room in 
his dressing-gown. Without saying a single word, he stands at the 
door, and delivers himself of the bass passage required in “ When the 
Little Birds Warible.” Feit : 

“There!” he says; “got it at last: Now, the thing is to keep it.” 

So he commences again, and at the third note misses his tip, struggles 
ineffectually to recover himself; but not all the King’s horses, nor all 
the King’s men, can place my Little Man with a Big Voice in his tune 
again. 





IIAPLY COUPLED IN A COUPLET. 


Mutt and Cuapwick : 
Rous and Papwick. 


















































Saat ane tion ara 


nn 





a ——— 








nonete sada 
a - — ———r> 










gas au 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ocroser 31, 1868. 

















‘ \ AN 
.\ YAAYY 
7 LY AA 


MA 


NN 


\ 


Yan’) 
AK 


WKY 


AAA 
\ 


“SOMETHING WRONG.” 


New Parlour-Maid. ‘‘ Here’s THREE ON ’EM, Mum, AN’ ONLY Two TickeETs!!” 








THE SPANISH REVOLUTION. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 


In answer to several questions on matters of detail in the present 
crisis, we beg to state that GeneraL Prim is not a Quaker. Also, 
that the Rose which bears his name was not so called after him. 


I 


They say the Spanish Onions have risen in a body. 


believe it. 


The Anti-Slavery Society have memorialised the Spanish Provisional 
ing this, quoted Hamlets line— 


Government. A foreigner, . hearin 
** What’s Cuba to him, or he to Cuba? 


Freedom of thought is proclaimed everywhere. I am thinking what 
like, and so is everybody else. Expression, however, is dangerous, 


and even a countenance may be mistaken. 


Religious Equality is also proclaimed, and, as_a commencement, all 
property of the Monastic or Conventual Institutions has been 
scated, and appropriated to the present uses of the Provisional 


the 
con 
Government. 


This is levelling down. (Why not level up (as I said to Prim my- 
Religious bodies on an equality with your Monastic 


self), by placing L 
Communities? Pri said it was only a Provisional Governm 
that, in short, he begged I wouldn’t 
—would I call to-morrow. Poor fellow ! 

I cannot write any more at present, as I have got to dine 
Junta at Madrid. ing a Provisional 
bound to provide dinners for everyone. 


hood’s song— 
“Rain, Rain, 
Go to Spain.” 
Well, here it is; and, if I didn’t know the joke was such 


rately old one, I should say that, although the Queen no longer reigns, 


yet—— but I will say it, at dinner to-day: they don’t know 

and the Junta will be delighted. 

with my song about IsaBE.ua. 
For, ob, poor IsaBEeLL4, 
You are the sort of fellar, 


ther, as he didn’t exactly—and 


Government, of course ee 
Do you recollect our ¢ 


Prim and SERRANO were enchante 


To sit inside a Cellar, 
And mend an Umbe-rel-lar. 


The above has a political signification, which you could only under- 
stand by having resided in Spain for some time. 


You cannot stay at home, Ma’am, 
Then why not go to Rome, Ma’am, 
Or cross the ocean’s foam, Ma’am, 
And go to Angle terrey. 
or, oh, poor IsaBEeZLAR, &c., as before. 


Here’s a good thing, said by Prim. -(N.B. Private and not to be 
printed. Put it in, because I’ve pledged my word to him that it should 
appear in Punch.) i : 

* What,” he asked, “ is the difference between a certain fashionable 
colour and our present Government ? ” 

I gave it up, it being just dinner-time. : 

" Why,” says he, “ the one is Magenta, the other is My Junta.” 

Of course he accommodated his Spanish to his company. Just like 
him. Noble Nature. Yours ever, 


Sanxy PAnsie. 


perfectly 


ent, and 








Important Announcement. 


Mr. Beazs has reeggnised the Spanish Revolution, which is very 
much gratified. He is, however, less satisfied with Vesuvius, and 
means to call the attention of tlie Reform League to the conduct of | 
that mountain, and possibly to propose a vote of censure on the eruption. [| 


with the 
re 


d- 





Riddle on Ritualism. 


Rirvatists burn incense. Why ? 
To perfume a Church that’s High. 
Well—but, rather, I suppose, 
To lead donkeys by the nose. 


a déspe- 


it here. 


d 








“Tig Act or Unton.”—Getting Married. 
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TWO SIDES TO A QUESTION. 


Squire. “ Your Name Smitu?” 

Smith. ‘* Yessir.” 

Squire. ‘‘ An, 1 UNDERSTAND YOU’RE THE MAN WHO GIVES sO MUCH TROUBLE 
TO MY KereprErs!” 

andi. ** AX YER PARDON, SQUIRE, YOUR KEEPERS IS MUCH MORE TROUBLE 
TO ME!” 


A VOLUNTEER POLICE WANTED. 


”» 


“ConsTaBLEes, form, form,” might be the first line of a song by which Mr. 
TENNYSON will perhaps do London the service of creating a Volunteer Police. 
| Under the orders of Sir Ricwarp Mayne, the Metropolitan Policemen are 
employed in taking dogs into custody, and seizing hoops, instead of looking 
| after thieves and apprehending footpads. As appears from the letter of “E.” 
in the Times, not one Police-officer can be spared at Scotland Yard to watch a 
; house which it is known that burglars intend to break into. The regular Police- 
| men have as much work as they can do in the service of catching curs and 
mongrels, and hoop-hunting, assigned to them by their Chief. Literally, the Police 
| has gone to the dogs. Roughs and footpads range the streets, committing outrages 
unmolested, enjoying a system of strict non-intervention. Society is in a state of 
| absolute invasion. 

There are many spirited young men, possessed of wealth, but not provided with 
work, who do that of coachmen, for want of better. They are driven by idleness 
to drive four-in-hand. Some pop their time away in pigeon-shooting, others kill 
| it at billiards, and by various other unproductive amusements. The practical 

duties of Policemen would afford them ample na with the advantage of excite- 
| ment, attended by the new and pleasurable feeling of conscious utility rewarded 
by the thanks of Business and the smiles of Beauty, in the balcony as well as at 
the area. Constables, therefore, form, form; that is to say, Swells, get sworn in as 
special constables, and organise yourselves into divisions. Grasp your truncheons ; 
go forth on your beats ; and arrest the street robbers whilst the paid protectors of 
the public and preservers of the peace are occupied, by command of Srr Ricuarp 
Mayng, in the capture of canine vagabonds, and a crusade against children. 





THE PROPER JUDGE. 


An sronqenent has been made for all cases arising out_of the new dog-code to 
be tried by Mr. Commissioner Kerr. 


Intelligence. 








COX FOR FINSBURY ! 


‘¢ Mr. Cox is again coming forward for Finsbury.””—Election 


Let Finsbury, now on her trial, 

Cry, “ Cox et Preterea Nihil.” 

Or, in his own style to put it, : 

“ Sing out ‘ Cox,’ and nothing but it.” 
Punch awaits, and England too, 

Cox his cock-a-doodle-doo— 

Shrilly and sonorous song, 

Silent in the House too long ! 

Why so loud and oft is rung 

Ayrton, of the Hamlets’ tongue ? 

Why should Locxkes of Southwark creak ? 
Why should Rats of Lambeth squeak ? 
Chaff and flower of speech, at w: 

Why should grind Westminster’s Mit ? 
Who are your Mac-cuLtiacus, HuGueses, 
CHAMBERSES and Harvey LEwiIszEs, 

Cox and Cox’s like, to wallop us, 

As M.P.’s for the Great Metrolopus ? 
Who asks Finsbury’s sweet vores 7 
Punch’s game-cock of all Coxss : 

Lack of whom the flavour lessens 

Of his “ Parliamentary Essence :” 

Cox, whose light makes day more sunny ; 
Cox, whose fun makes Punch more funny ; 
Cox, whose wisdom, strained through Puch, 
Beats all Gotham in a bunch! 

Forth then, Finsbury, use thy powers 

To bring back thy Cox and ours. 

Since he left it, dull as lead, 

The House, for Punch, hath lacked its head. 
Geese are written on Rome’s scroll, 

As birds that saved the Capitol, 

And many Geese to Parliament 

This our Capital hath sent, 

And many Geese, till Geese have end, 
This our Capital will send. 

But Finsbury Rome’s lesson mocks, 

And to all Geese prefers her Cox. 

And back on him she well may fall— 

Her Cox, to whom all Geese are small, 

In his protection proud to vest 

Her Capital and interest ! 

Our Princeps Senatiis he, 

Punch’s favourite M.P., 

XXX of butts e’er sent 

By Borough into Parliament. 

Then up with him to the Box! 

Finsbury is worthy Cox ; 

And save Cox, find an M.P, 

That worthy is of Finsbury! 








Sweet Thing to Say. 


Tron-grey middle-aged Gentleman (who has been F se some | 
time using Leadbitter’s Hair Restorer) to good-natured 
Friend. Eh? I say, ScruGG zs, it seems to me that my 
hair has lately got darker. | 
Scruggles. Very likely. Your hair seems to have got 
darker, sell your eyes have got dimmer. | 
INEVITABLE. } 


PEOPLE are very angry with the Member for Westminster | 
for taking upon him to issue certificates of character to can- | 
didates, right and left. He says he has a right to back up | 
his friends ; and, after all, if you go in for a Mill, you mus¢ 
have a backer. 








New Fashion. 
SreE an advertisement thus headed and worded :— 
” L ' enaeinees HAIR. Best quality. Wholesale price.” 


Carrots, of course. 





THE SCHOOLMASTER (WANTED) ABROAD. 


Tue great want in Spain is. education for the masses. 
They have got their Prim; but they still stand in grievous 
need of their primer. 
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WILL THERE BE WAR? 


ow that the French news- 
papers are full of informa- 
tion upon this momentous 
question, it seems absurd 
to talk about the press as 
being “ gagged,” when daily 
it supplies such intelligence 
as WS :— 


“We hasten to apprise 
ourreaders of an interesting 
circumstance, which oc- 
curred on the occasion of 
the Empzror’s late visit to 
the camp at Chalons. <As| 
the eav (10,000 strong) 
were marching past at a 
hand-gallop, the eagle eye 
of his Majesty, with the aid 
of a opera-glass, dis- 
cerned that seven of the 
horses had, each of them, | 
anail missing in one of their 
hind shoes. Subsequent ex- | 
amination proved that the | 
EMPEROR _ been accu-| 
rately correct in detecting 
this deficiency in the equip- 

ig mee ‘ _ ment of his troops. Trifling 
in itself, the incident acquires a marked importance from the fact that 
it shows with what a searching scrutiny the Emperor reviews his 
army, and proves therefore that his Majesty considers War as immi- 
nent.”—Le Menteur du Midi. 

“The fact is not less in ing than,:as we think, significant, that 
his Highness, the Prinee Imperial, ‘has, under the ous nee of his | 
military tutor been sketching out a for a Winter Campaign. | 
When it is remem 
their fathers, it ma: 
upon a similar em 
the leisure of the 


. —_— we are not, but we cannot help observing a curious 
coincidence. Years, as has been proved, are often similar in decades. 
Now, the vintage has this autumn been extraordinarily fine. Since 
that of 1858, no wine has been grown equal to it. But France has not 
forgotten yet that 1858 was followed by 1859, and that a fine vintage 
of the red wine of Bordeaux ‘was the prelude of the red tide which 
ager at a So per ew Seo se making now heart 
in 1569 refresh our soldiers, ‘when ‘return trium t from 
Rhineland and the Damube."—Ze Frélon Bordelais. : 


“ We hasten to announce that, as a welcome addition to the batteries 
at Dieppe, the gallant garrison who have the:charge of the old Chateau 
were put yesterday in command of a new batterie de cuisine. By a like 
thoughtful attention to the wants of our brave army in the present 
warlike crisis, a new soup ladle was supplied for the table of the officers, 
accompanied most opportunely by half-a-dozen-napkins and nine electro- 
plated spoons. This addition to the stores and maéérie/ of war, in a 
fortress so important as the Chateau de Dieppe, may be accepted as a 
proof that a campaign is now regarded well mi hasa certainty by the 
ever-watchful Government of France.” —Raéa, du, Nord. 

“ With every desire ao a peaceable construction on the circum- 
stance that Prussia has reduced, in a slight measure her preposterously 
large, and in fact, unwieldy army, we regret that, on the contrary, to 
us it seems to indicate a settled warlike purpose. Why should Prussia 
have dismissed some hundred thousand of her troops, if not merely as 
a boast, “ There, see what I can do!” and a bragging challenge, plainly, 
for France to go.and fight? If we wait another ita perhaps 
Prussia will disband another hundred thousand, and thus reduce her army 
to a ble compass. But we would not take a mean advantage 
of delay. Our counsel is for war, for instant battle with the braggart. 
Let us at once annihilate this Enemy to Peace. Let us crush this 
coguin—this Slaughterer of Schleswig—this Havocker of Hanover— 
this Despoiler of Denmark—whom England feared to fight. A million 
swords are ready to leap forth from their seabbards, and strike for the 
good cause. Vox populs, vor Dei, it is the Nation’s voiee that clamours 
now for War. France boldly calls for vengeance on the Brigand of 
Berlin.” —Petit Braillard de Brest. 

“We have confidence in stating that a feather serves to show the 
way the wind is blowing, and we may state with equal confidence that 
the feather in the incident which we may here relate shows that the 
Gallic weather-cock is pointing now to War. This we think will be 
apparent when we mention that on Tuesday last bis Majesty the 
Empzror went out shooting sea-gulls, being, as is usual, attended by 





that the Emperor is en 


be 
Jayunant as the one which now so profitably occupies 
-”’—Oourrier de Fouville, ' . 


that youths are prone to imitate the actions.of 
imagined 





his armourer, and the other gallant officers who form his corps de chasse. 
The day’s sport was devised that he “might get his hand in,” as 
His Majesty, with some significance, remarked; and the fact that he 
had done somwas happily apparent, when he returned to dinner with a 
feather in ‘his cap. Now, the Romans in their augury were often 

uided bysaxbird, and doubtless in the eyes of the historian of Casar, 
this slain*sea has been viewed as a favourable omen. The Black 
Eagle is*assuredly a bigger bird to hit, and there is little fear that, 
after the practice he has had, the Euprror*will miss the mark he 
plainlymow is aiming at.”—JL’Incendie Provineiale. 


“or our own parts we believe that there wilbwot be War—for some 
few monthsat any rate. It is however only prudentthat all who live by 
commerce should reflect, in this great crisis that warewhen it does come 
brings: paralysis'totrade, and that stagnation for awhile is better than 
rash.speculation,which is sure to end in ruin. Have-our commercial 
reaters ‘reflectedon the fact that Venus has been: nightly visible of 
late? M ogy will inform them of the stromg‘tie which existed 
between ‘Venus and Mars, and they may learn from vany schoolboy that 
wherever Venus‘went Mars was pretty,sure to follow.”"—-Le Trembleur 


‘““Wevwould :gladly count ourselves with those who sstill believe in 
peace. WWétwwhatare we to thinkwf an appalling fact like'this? Our 
readers-are’aware that our gallant GeneravCuasseportihas been sent, 
of course incognito and under‘a feigned name, upon a*mest important 
secret mission’to Berlin. Arriving there atmight: in most com- 
pe disguise,"he was at once invited toa'b tat the Palace, and 

the privilege of sitting on the -rightshandrof ‘the Ki Li 
ired till the course, ‘when desiring with 


much consequence transpt 
his salad to partake of a roast chicken,‘the brave’ was most 
nted with ‘the drumstick / 


poatediy, as well as most rT 
if the King had any real wish for? , he would *have taken 
les0. bellieose*a viand.” — 


oa | f 
_ care to have excluded from his 
etit Journal des Niais. 


“ Our readers, like ourselves, will be stattled!to observe that Rentes 
fell yesterday no less thang, below the previous quotation. “The cir- 
cumstance becomes the more alarming from‘the'fact that speculation is 
at present quite unknown upon the boone ithe onlyypersons who do 
business-at this continental crisis bein a investment. 
The only cause as yet assigned for this i ssion’was a 
rumour that the Emprror, while dressing “after a bathe, had twice 
been heard to sneeze, and from this it was assumed that His Majesty 
unhappily had caught a sudden chill, by which his valuable life might 
haply be imperilled.”—Le Gobexmouches deta Gironde. 





NURSERY RHYMES. 
Suggested by some recent letters to the “ Times.” 


Huswasy, baby, sleep sound as a top, 

While Jane goes and stares at that milliner’s shop : 
No doubt if you wake you will make a great squall, 
But little she careth how loudly you bawl. 


Sing a song of nursing: in the ‘Park’ you ll spy 
Four-and-twenty hussies flirting on the sly ; 

While in their perambulators the children “34 be seen, 

And if they tumble out of them they ’ll hurt.their heads, I ween. 


If she rides the high horse, and gives you her sauce, 

Be sure that your nursemaid is cruel:and ‘cross : 

If she’s rings on her fingers, and buyeth smart clothes, 
She ’ll bully your baby wherever she goes. 


Pipsy Popsy hada great fall, 

Pipsy Popsy made-a great squall : 

But Mamma’s a fine lady, and trusts to her’maid, 
So poor baby will tumble again, I’m afraid. 





New Ghost Melody. 








A Crrric ‘speaks of “the apparition of a dramatic singer of such 


indisputable promise as Miss Minnte Havox.” But. is it not Miss 
Havex herself who is singing at Covent Garden? 


us with the idea that it is her ghost, and delude perhaps thousands in 


Why then startle | 


search of a new sensation to go to the theatre possessed with that | 


notion ? x 
draw immensely, if one could be engaged. 





THE ENGLISH PRIMACY. 


We do not doubt that'a dramatic singing apparition would | 


Ir cannot be denied that many holders of the see of Canterbury have | 


committed, at various times, various blunders; but at all events, it 
must be true, that whatever his after-career may be, every new Arch- 
bishop commences by succeeding. 
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QUE DIABLE VA-T-IL FAIRE DANS CETTE GALERE? 


aes and the Nile? 
Crocodiles and the Nile, 
if you please, om even 
River-horses, or Seascows, 
but Wates? There are 
rivers in Macedon, and 
rivers in Monmouth, and 
we have it, on Plmellin’s 
authority, that there. are 
salmons in both; ; 
Nile has never till. new 
been the home: or» lieant: 
of Wauzs, that: werlieardi 
of. can 
have to. do with the Ba. 
at + — Or even. 
l * q i 
suddenly smitten: = a 
Surru’s Pyremnidal theory, or to pop th amt the, Sphinn 
MYTH’S idal , or to pop the. question: to the Sphinx, 
what can be the attraetion for our darling little-Princess of that region 
of donke ; nT 
f donkey-drivers: and: dried Copts; mud and! mum: Sheikhs and 
ee re a 
skin,” op ression, ‘ ’owling der- 
vishes and *owling: deserta? Scorning ar obvious and abject word- 
play on ALEXANDRA se one 
at feast, for ALBERT Epwanp’s N 
Ni which everybody. owns: as the 
E ‘Ss future king has to study the Second Cataract; 
make sure that the next time takes it into her head to patie 
Patch,* it shan’t be a “leap in the dark” as far as he is conce 


* The famous Yankee: diver, who took a leap in the dark, over Niagara, 
before England ventured on the exploit.—(See CariyYe.) 


PUNCH’S. HANDBOOK FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 


THE LAKE DISTRICT. 


. Helm Crag is an object of interest at Grasmere. It is a very pecu- 
liarly shaped hill, and been compared to all sorts of things, ce 
WORTH saying it reminded him of an “ ancient woman seated on Helm 
Crag.” e have all seen the “ man at the helm,” here is the woman. 
Between Helm Crag and Silver How lies the valley of Hasedale, con- 
taining a very large tarn. Nature might as well have provided two, 
remembering the that “one good tarn deserves another,” 
but she has been somewhat selfish in this instance ; indeed one of the 
poets says of the valley in question, 


“ This spot was built by Nature for herself,” 


and as is usually the case with builders, she has looked after her own 
comfort. Commend us to the corner houses these gentlemen secure for 
their own inhabiting, they are generally snug. Landlords don’t drink 
the worst wine in the house, as a rule. About a mile further on is 
the Wishing Gate. Here you may wish for anything you like, and 
don’t you wish you may get’ it. Mind and take what is called “ The 
Langdale Excursion,” it 1s the only journey in which the traveller 
may safely “ do the pikes,”— 
“ The two huge peaks, 
That from some other vale peer into this,’’ 


One is called Pike'o’ Stickle and the other Harrison Stickle. Pike’s 
easy to mount, but Harrison’s ticklish. The Dungeon Ghyll New 
Hotel is close by ; not a very inviting name, but the cells—we beg 

ardon—the bed-rooms—are capital, and you may obtain guides here, 

ut with the discursive, s tive, and severely correct one Punch is 
providing for you, it ae waste of money; for they tell you so 
much you don’t want to know, so much you know ayn some so 
much that they. don’t know t Ives, but have learnt to believe in 
from constant repetition, Mind and look out for Elterwater Tarn and 
ughrigg, on which spot Witson wrote some exquisite lines, though 


e 








0 
you can’t see them without a very strong glass. 

Keswick is a pleasant little town, famous for its pencils, which are 
made of plumbago, sounding like something good to eat; but it is, in 
fact, nothing more nor less than black lead, or to speak chemically, 
carburet of iron; and whilst on the subject of toothsome titles, Butter- 
mere Lake, famous for its, char (who ee: to the surface to be 
potter in the most en manner) is: highly suggestive of good 

ving ; in fact, the tourist will, find the whole district has a kind of 


sang saison: | property. in its very air, reminding him somehow of 


crusty bread. utter, me marm , and fresh river fish. 
The very names of the places make one want to eat, as the snowy 


8 
Now Englund: haa.shot: 


| white table-cloth and shining plate and glass of a good little count 
inn give an extra whet to the traveller’s appetite, and make him thin 


| the-piece of boiled cod and the juicy s a 
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} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


dinner for a starving | 


Emperor. How is this? Whoever felt any appetite in Newport or | 


Stockport, or Sheffield, or those sweet towns around Manchester ? One 
| takes food there as an engine takes in water, use one can’t get 
| along without it, but as to dixing—Bah ! 


_ Derwentiwater—A beautiful lake with three islets, and a floating | 
island fall of air-bubbles, proving the truth of SHaKsPEARE’s remark, | 


“Phe earth hath bubbles as the water hath.” This island occasionally 
goes down. Most people con- 


rises to the surface, turns green, and 
way past Keswick may be seen “ The 


sider this rather odd. A little 
| Jawseof Bo: 
| for ever.” 


Bassenthwaite Water-is worth seeing too, and'so-isSkidda .~ eae | 
rom this | 
| extraordinary place: can see, itappears to us, almost everything— | 
oa the- Chastote, Penrith, and Helvellyn, oder Castle | 

and: the: Isle off Mam: On very clear days you cam do, what many | 
many years—you can even | 


tain six miles from. Keswick, and which you must ascend: 
Dumfries 


politicians have: striven in vain to do for 
make out Irelands Well might WorpsworrH put it thus— 


‘© Wiliat was the great. Parnassus” self'to. thee, 
Mount Skiddaw.?’’” 


We repeat therlast line all means mount Skiddaw. 
The tourist mustialso go to where there iss capital hotel, with 
a wonderful rush of?waiters when astraveller arrives; So remarkable is 
this that a famous poet has put it.intorhyme; ftom: which we extract a 
smail portion :— 


‘* How do the waiters:come dowm at*Lodore ? 
The cataract i 


And rushing, 

And crushing, 

Striking and raging 

Like lions a cage in ; 

Flying and trying 

(Each other outvieing) 

To clutch at one’s boxes 

Like hounds upon foxes. 

Around and around, 

With many abound, 

Smiting and fighting, 

Imploring, inviting, 

Cringing, and bowing, 

Declaring, and vowing. 
And so never ending, but always descending, 
Most anxious it seems to take you and your friend in, 
All at once come a score, or it even seems more, 
And that’s how the waiters come down at Lodore.”’ 


By all means go to Ulswater, at which place you may spend five or 
six days, and as many pounds, to vantage, and a mountain 
stream which descends from the Great Dodd (no doubt an ancestor of 
the notorious “Tommy’”’?) should be seen to be appreciated. It is 
called the Airey Force, and is a standing or rather running denial to 
those Utopians who declare they require no police at the Lakes. 








THE SOLE CASUS BELLI. 


Quiet people are continually being disquieted by rumours of war. 
In the meantime a very simple but a very obvious question is “ What 
have the principal European nations got to fight about?” What does 
any one nation want that any other nation has any real interest in not 
letting it have? Russia wants Turkey. But united Europe can make 
Russia keep the peace. Naroteon THE Tut, has raised his army from 
400,000 to 800,000 fighting men, to one million. and a quarter alto- 

ether, and his navy to, if not above, a parity with thatof England. 

he only thing that there is any occasion of fighting for now in Europe 
is tranquillity denied by monstrous armaments. There is no assignable 
cause for any possible war but simple provocation, such as that which 

is given by a man who stands with his. fist: clenched in the face of his 
| neighbours. 


The Very Prelate for the See. 


Da. Jenner, the Bishop electof New Zealand, is said to be very 
| unpopular in Maori-land because of his Ritualist opinions. Nonsense ! 
| Considering how keen the new maniaes are for novelties in the Church, 
| we should say that if ever there was a case of the right man in the 

right place, it is a Ritualist in New-Zeal-land. 











| 
| FROM THE POULTRY. 

Wuen does a Hen like beer? When she has alittle drood. 
} 
“Tue Act oF SerrLeMEent.”—Having Pin-money. 








rodale;” at present they have not been made “ beautiful | 














(hi) 








| Empzror himself.”—Daily News. 
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1. FAREWELL TO EARTH!-Il. THE FLIGHT THROUGH SPACE!!-—Ill. LAND AT LAST!!! 


Taree HEART-STIRRING EPISODES IN A HITHERTO CALM AND 


UNEVENTFUL CAREER. (DESIGNED FoR Mr. Puncn’s ‘*‘ WHEEL 


or Lirz,” BY THE GRATEFUL SURVIVOR, PARTLY FROM THE DESCRIPTION OF NUMEROUS AND RELIABLE EYE-WITNESSES, PARTLY FROM 


TOLERABLY VIVID RECOLLECTIONS OF HIS Own.) 








THE MAP. 


“* The street vendors of this famons map openly proclaim that it is ‘ published | 
by order of the Empzror ;’ and some of the booksellers hang out placards by 
its side, on which is written La France satisfaite. The légende, or explanatory 
introduction, accompanying the maps, is said to have been written by the 


A sone for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war, 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 

It’s not to show, St. Napoleon! no, 
How Germany’s flanks extend, 

But that France is strong and need fear no wrong, 
From foe, or pretended friend. 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war : 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 


What a shame to say he’s a game to play, 
And wishes to stir a fight, 

Or France = rm saline, gence 

the German’s gathering might ! 

If she can’t discern Svhat he'd have her learn, 
With sorrow his heart she’ll touch, 

And should she rise with bellicose cries, 
She ’ll surprise her Emperor much. 

So a song for Nap and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war, 

And the Frenchmen see, and so do we, 
What the map is intended for. 


If shortly come the banner and drum, 





The tramp, and the trumpet blare, 


No blame to the brains that took such pains 
To. show us how safe we were. 

And when cannons roar, and the field is gore, 
And maddens the battle clang, 

There ’ll be One to say, in his cynic way, 
Tu Pas voulu, France Dandin. 

So a song for Nap, and his nice new map, 
Not meant to enkindle war. 

Do the Frenchmen see, as clearly as we, 
What the map is intended for ? 








AMERICANISING OUR LANGUAGE. 


Ir our forefathers get the papers in the Elysian Fields, they must be 
greatly puzzled by some of the expressions the writers now use. For 
example, when they read of “the bad effects of the stump upon our 
most eminent men,” the meaning they are likely to extract from such 
a passage is, that our most eminent men are beside themselves with 
toothache, a painful impression which they probably exchange for the 
very bewildering notion that this Stump 1s some new musical instru- 
ment, with which our naneng statesmen amuse themselves in their 
leisure hours, and perhaps delight their Constituents, when they read 


farther on of “Mr. Guapstonz’s and Mr. Bricut’s performances on | 


the stump.” 








Benjamin Out of his Mess. 
Tuey said Monte-Christo was dammed ;"_ 
But the dams must be broken, ’tis plain : 
For if it was dammed the first night, 
It is certainly running again. 





A DiscHarcE witout A Rerort.—A Servant Dismissed without 
a Character. 









































A POLITICAL PARALLEL. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemaer 7, 1868. 
“SEE, WHERE HIS GRACE STANDS "TWEEN TWO CLERGYMEN !”—Vide Richard IIT, Act iii., Scene 7. 
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A FRIGHTFUL EXAMPLE. 








of social reformers, Bonnet-wearing and 
Birmingham. Dinners and igeotion 
Punch would preach more 
‘torte do not think is Sex of Man. 
much of Sim Ricx- h, have done with it,” some of m 
ARD Mayne, if they dimmaetis matters, we are ing in for 
ean help it. When | our tastes.” Softly, ane 
they think of him es ge mothers, an 


sorts 


it is generall mvroman (oh ! eres, eae 
sired re aoa Bar be it.from me 


= withdraw. heodks cand iitelven aide, or that “wives 
i household . Let those * 















form the text on which Mrs. 
one sermon to her sex—I mean the 


hearers exclaim. “ We hate 


fellow-women—I 
! No doubt, the Golden 





non-Bonnet-wearing, at 


of things more suited to 
g pardon, a 


at all, it is as a wning, and I hail it with delight;when the higher privileges of tog 
venerable martinet, _ be open to all who prove ves worthy of them. But 
who has earned the there are some points which refo meddle with, and one of 
leisure into wee these is, -that-mo matter who 


e dinner, it must rest with the 
how ittis cooked. 
our a a must become 


“tuitn themselves into 


flashes ! 
Since the 
nor NicHomas, de. | such personas = me b's rey imstract the young 
ceased, sent ‘the whole seeds mo of an impertinent right | ladies in‘ Greek “and . Mathematics 
across Russia ‘to region, "we have heard of : "so tre- needmdét occ : pay m of Miss 
mendous as ‘Bm Rucuany’s last last ‘great act of justice. A Sie os ‘marry of san-A.D. or what not, 
) C. Division—which ought to have been on the -worstiterms ouglit'to know'the amount of alb ised food, etcetera, 
with the — eo near the Haymarket, «was ,eon. whieh! thehuman animal has a iving from infancy 
= — tectives*watched—guilt was de supwards. 
The doomed division was su | It is all well ‘to say that Mrs. amchvis%" materialist, and an 
opto uf todo du du ag ithe ast nd of Loxdon. Stern and *wen- Kenemyto’ wathotic progress ; but le Person of either 
s@hudder, we -cannot remonstrate. ‘Bite Ro: brains are*worth an; hia world, his family, 
po sa fewdays in a dinner -despising 
“ano what ho hers good for a the end of the time 
| No 4 sete pe tts mies or we sol JupIANA; ; but 
. ‘are in exercise & sor 
My Dear Davoursn, = me keep it-up fo hed 
Ir had:been "my intention “towattend the Social Science Con- a te _s a froin thetinse-of.tiee’ moneters tight te te we 
“eppear asa drone among :qo rt bestir canncivela e 
and the mén,agrown 4 after rs 


Fey had wan henry gir —— my Boxes (Pretty 
of ised ete towhich T belong, tha a our. 


has as much 


nae in oenaeel, as the most ardent female (oh, dear, 
again ormers going. ding or doling out spices to the 
confess to yo dar child, that if eve 
your mathor saaqguedeabenpeties tatoe ling ver | J T should dis undes the mortifion 
which she At would set her upon the same pinnacle of 


Now, I must 


with those ladies—I beg 


a<series of 


Pi ‘Girls Pe tN 
lowers, oO 

ut it pdel Ses th 
of avoiding all invidious 


eae my Daughter, that wlien I first forsook my jam- 
cry and spice-cupboards, in in order to prepare your ‘mind 
Righte eet etters, I 

Men ; and I am still of the same opinion. I see the faults of | 


ihe Young Mex of the Period, and deplore:them, .as any right-minded | 


for Social Science an 
e er of Man, could I bear with eremnaity 0 


e it was of this said Pa tion. 


aper, 
-which is a sine gud non of an accomplished 
I meant to say those—how very |e both belong yea aes 


edal on to say— 
— delighteth to honour. | | direction, let us remember i: 


|word is out again: 
interest'which I could but hope working capabilities, and much of the 


don't I duty of 


community, including Spoilt Women by providing net merely g 
Buttereups and Ol ete 

ae say, for the 
young 


and create ‘scholarships in ‘the 
, Mr. Punch other ual 


ficiency in these q 


The Beef-Tea Scholarship, 

The Boiling Potato omy 

The Pastry Gold M 

The Nurser army Bo ver M 
The Tea and Coffee Fellowship, an: 


for 


declared myself a champion ‘of ‘the | 


other-in-law must do—but I hope that [ see'the other side besulens knitting, netting, and crochet, or’ 


of the question aswell. 


‘Tt:struck me then that a Champion of the Rights of Both Sexes of , 
Man, like myself, could ‘hardly take upa more fitting subject of inquiry 


at the 


Lt 


Now, nothing 
education, or-as a great authority has called it, Sweetness and Light, 
but while the ladies—I mean the wearers of bonnets—at Birmin 


At least —— so eek Mr. Punch, though he torbade the attendance of ‘his 
Social Science Congress. A wife 

Mr. Punch, whether she be the clier at one’or the Mother of Seven, 
feat ted by you in public — duty ther way so let ‘the world be 


ne, mt 
Mr. P. with that 


wife at the 


'unch, unless 


Saetapeianns antenna instead of reading it:to the assemblage 


ag yg ome 

Must I confess it, my Jupmwa? The —_ of ‘the "middle classes, 
and indeed the ‘married man of all ranks o 

clubs ‘is = an ilkfed, often an under-fed, and sometimes an 


endless seribb 


+ of dinners 


ood food, but the 


Much as I love and “respect ay ‘father, my Jopiana, much as I 
ae ae OUF- | sympathise with the universal cry for extension of privileges to both 


the s of my husband 
? .Never, never ! 


Bestir yourself then, in the attainment of this branch of knowledge, 
Person of 
all other pioneers in the right 


sex to which 


’”a woman—the forbidden 


noble duty too, web Pres the health, 


f future generations 
best food to be had for 


hy do not some benevolent personages ier prizes 
inva Ties” College that is to be for pro 
cations ? “"There’might be— 


S80 On. 
Might not the more interesting domestic spursuits take the lace of 
‘sensational 


g, or 


ling of letters’? Whatever the world eee say, hearken 
to the words of'your domestic but not benighted Mamma, 


Mas. ‘Puncn. 





f life, who is notia diner at ‘How Very Happy ! 


Tue Bisnor or Onester has delivered ’a 
can be better than plenty of | Ritualism. We wish the Dean or Westar 


ow attack ‘upon 
STER would do the 
—nobody could do it better—and then’we could ‘quote Sin Water 


loriously— 
to that branch of Social Science, let Mrs. Punch concern 8 “ ” 
Rereeit ‘with what is to lees important than Swobtness and Light; viz., aege/Caaeiin, Tange! Say Saamans ert 





“AMONG THE POTS.” 
0 is ‘a ‘Mm er, 


e—a pot de vin. 
and leave ‘Brummagem pot-luck is not-always good luck 


THERE is one pot which Mr. Doutrton, thepotter, declares he never 
The oonien of the Court of Brussels shows that 





intention, aaa thus it happens that I read 





lour-maids and ‘waiters. 


“ Vincinisus GarconiBusgue.”—Mind»what you ‘say before ‘par- 
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“THE SLEEPER AWAKENED.” 


Old Gentleman (disturbed in his nap, afler dinner at the Club). ‘*Ex? Weiu? Waar’s tHe Matter? WHAT Do you wANT?” 
Servant, ‘‘ Bea Parpon, Str, BUT ONE OF THE GENTLEMEN WISHED ME TO MENTION THAT YOU WAS SNORING, Str.” 








buried afive: and what could be more pleasant, in the afternoon ‘of little knots of conspirators, each occupied with its own — plot. We | 


ing our morning-room roughly, would be awed by the calm and grave 
ODD MEN OUT. | pay ammry ¢ our ber Members. Fe am _ supposing 3 ioe bartarans | 
. come in when o AWKER coughs, or the spell wo roken. 
AN EPISODICAL NUMBER ARRANGED FOR TWO VOICES. | By a recent decision of our revered senators, non Tas the Committee, 
Ir is odd that, on going up to town with my Little Man with a Big | We have been allowed a smoking-room under the leads, and have also 
Voice, in order to join my Big Man with a Little Voice, I should been permitted to ask a guest to extend his legs under one of the small 
happen to run against Tupton, the first species of the Voice genus. | Mahoganies, thereto made and provided, in our new Aospitium. 
As on this occasion I was favoured with an experience of him which [| In the Mausoleum, even in our lofty smoking-room (alluding to the 
had not previously had, it will be as well to mention it here, episodically, | height at which it is placed in the building) no Member addresses 
and then get on. j another Member unless he has been duly introduced either within or | 
Having stopped at the houses of both, I take this opportunity of | without its walls. | 
asking them to dinner at my club, and after that we would go to the | Self-introduction during a lonely journey on the Continent is not | 
ra. ; , ; sufficient, nay, is even hinted at as a disqualification for continuance 
don’t think I shall ever do it again. | of membership, and, among strict disciplinarians, as a ground of expul- 
I belong to the Mausoleum Club. It takes an undistinguished sion. For one Member to ask another “If he has finished with the 
person about forty years to become a member of it, and even then the Times or Pall Mall Gazette ?” is anextreme measure. The mode gene- 
candidate’s father has caused his name to be put down on the club list | rally adopted being, if you are seated in the next chair to a Member | 
immediately after entering him upon the district register of births, or, | who is dozing over the paper you want, to ring the bell, and tell the 
at latest, in the church register of baptisms, and in all probability his two | waiter to make the inquiry, not as your am assador specially, but 
odfathers will be his proposer and seconder at the Mausoleum. To | appearing, as it were, for the rest of the Club. 
these worthy people the being a Mausoleum Man is one of the highest, uxuriously monastic as we are in most of our club apartments, we 
if not the highest, honour to be obtained in life. So t is their | unbend in the refectory. Here we fix on our meat like solemn blue- 
veneration for the institution, that, I think, if Lorp Esury could | bottles, buzzing between the courses, before we settle on a fresh dish. | 
obtain a revisal of the Liturgy, they would move that the words | That is, those who are not engaged in studying the Quarterly, or some | 
“when I was proposed as a candidate for the Mausoleum” be intro- | such light aid to digestion. 
duced, in special cases, after the words “ wherein I was made,” &c. in| With our guests we are, perforce, more guarded, having the 
the Church Catechism. In the Mausoleum we may indeed, as some | character of the establishment to keep up. Hence, a loud tone is 


young would-be wits of minor clubs have said, be buried : but we are 'never heard here. We dine sot¢o voce, as if we were broken up into 





life, than to be buried alive with a decent aristocratic and respectable | give whispered orders, and draw our guests’ heads together over the | 

company in an elegant Mausoleum ? cloth to point out celebrities—Members, of course—who are enter- 
e are (a few of us, perhaps) laid on the shelves, as is the fashion of | taining other celebrities at other tables. 

some countries, but being neither swaddled nor swathed, crib’d, | We ~~ ¢ behind our napkins at good stories. Guardian waiters 

cabin’d, nor confined, we are kept, by the exclusion of the vulgar air, | keep watch o’er us lest at any time our wine and oil fail, divining our 

in as perfect a state and with as ignified and majestic a mien as was | needs without the necessity of a single utterance. ms 

the body of CuaRLEMaGNE in the Sealed Crypt. Outer barbarians, enter-| Did all this occur to me when I gave Turron and SiFoRD an invi- 
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tation? It did; but I felt hospitable, and there was a fair chance of 
both refusing. They accepted. They came. Turton in great voice, 
with some capital anecdotes he had just received from America: SILFoRD 
in big voice, in consequence of having heard Mr. Sanruey at the 
Crystal Palace. j j 

t hear Turron, as I descend our noble stgircase, asking eet, 

“Where shall I hang my coat, hey?” The waiter will take it. ‘Ah, 
es,” objects Turton ; “ but I like to see where it goes.” With that 
e laughs two short and loud ha ha’s, and I foresee at that moment 
that my dinner will be a practical illustration of what the “Many have 
told of the monks of old,” how they “laughed ha! ha! and quaffed 
ha! ha!” at one and the same time, which up to now I have always 
we a poetic licence, and a physical impossibility without 
choking. : ; 

“Ah, Turton,” I say, pleasantly approaching, “that’s capital;” and 
I am free to own that beyond intending to welcome him generally to 
the , I don’t know what I mean. 

“HA!” he-exclaims, heartily, “just in'time, hey? Thought T was 
late. Ha! ha! ha! Never do to be late,hey? Ha! ha! ha! HEY?” 
I feel that the club walls are echoing “ha! Hey?” and I already 
expect a message from the chairman, or a deputation from the bench of 
reverend ecclesiastics in the ing-room. ‘ 

He is in excellent time, I assure him, Sinroxp has not yet arrived. 

“What! Lirrte Bitty, hey? ha! ha!” he shouts out blithely, as 
making a quotation from the well-known song appropriate'to the occa- 
sion. He doesn’t snow that he is speaking louder than I am when I 
invite him, with all the suavity of the spider to the fly, to “ walk into 
the parlour.” .“ By all means,” he says, always loud, but he lingers in 
the atrium, and with his hands thrust into his trousers’ pockets, com- 
mences taking a pace this way, then a pace that, looking upwards and 
moving his head about from side to side with the critical air of aman 
who was inspecting the plant before making a bid. 

“ Fine place, Sir,” says he, in his wswal tone—“ deuced fine place.” 

I do wish he wouldn’t use such strong language at the top'df his 
voice in the Mausoleum. I think I saw a bishop turn back on the first 
landing, and re-ascend to the reading-room. If this és so, he has gone 


_ to ask for the eomplaint-book, or to memorialise the Committee. I admit 
the Mausoleum is a fine club, and I tell him, as a hint, that on:certain 
days in the month Members are permitted to show their friends over it. 

“Ah!” says he, without stirring, “I should like to see it all. It’s 

| 80 well-proportioned.” Our reception-room is on the first landing ; I 
go, uP six steps, asa decoy elephant, and the monster ws me 

ellowing. 

“First time I’ve been here,” he tells me as an apology for stopping 
and eulogising everything. I think to myself that if it 2 theyérs¢ time, 
it—— but, pe rhaps, the passing thought is inhospitable. 

On the landing, while looking over the marble balustrade into ‘the 
Hall, he is struck by a notion. 

es; What a first-rate place for addressing your Constituents from— 


I agree with him ; excellent, but he ‘hasn*t:yet seen this room—the 

guest’s drawing-room. J press this,@md push the door slightly open 

| on the decoy principle again, for heis‘stilltanding at that confounded 
balustrade, and I am afraid in another seeondwill address an imaginary 
constituency. 

“T should think,” he says, very loudly'to me, for in my anxiéty to 
coax him into the room, I am standing at some distance from him by 
» door, “the acoustic properties of ‘place were remarkably good, 

ny?” 

Perhaps so; but please don’t'talk quite so loud. 

“Hey?” worse than ever. Why 
We enter the receptionsroom. No one there, thank dness ! 
Foolishly, on the seore of ‘the toom beingempty, I ‘allow him the free 
— bs his —. I 95 a a “pk os 
axity, as subsequently, it is impossible ‘to explain'to him why he may 
shout im a sort of -reading-room qamly devoted ‘to quiet, and only 
whisper in a dining-room, where'the dishes are expected to beseasoned 

ae ~e— - » th, F 

e door opens. Enter Stcrorp with, on seeing no stranger'pre- 
sent (for he is considerate), ‘four bars of a new song for Sawr.ey, 
which I initerrupt by:saying “dimmer immediately,” and proposing a 
gentle descenit. 








THE DEMONSTRATIVE CLASSES. 


now all men by the subjoined 
telegram from Madrid that :— 


‘The people burnt a scaffold 
to-day ou the public’ square where 
executions have hitherto taken 
place, as a demonstration against 
capital punishments.” 


We sometimes hear persons 
intent on making merry say 
that they will sing old Rose 
and burn the bellows. What 
fun there can in burning 
the bellows we cannot:see, ex- 
cept as much as there may be 
in mischief when the bellows 
that is burnt byanyone belongs 
to somebody e ut burn- 
ing the ows we can well 
understand to be a high joke 
for people, so to speak, accus- 
tomed to be hanged. The 
populace of Madrid, whilst 
they burned the scaffold which 
is their equivalent for a gal- 
lows, perhaps also sang some- 
thing tantamount to old Rose ; 
; : . ossib!; they sang old Rios 
Rosas, if they didn’t sing old Gonzates Bravo. 

Now the roughs, even, of England, not to say the people, are little 
aggrieved by capital punishment, and, were a revolution unhappily to 
occur in this country, the would not, although Catorart is rather 
unpopular, very probably ¢ ink of burning the gallows. But in case of 
any tumult, if the street followers of Mr. Beans were to get the 
upper hand, it is very likely indeed that, by way of a demonstration in 
: yde Park, against all punishment whatever, they would burn the 








Look Out ! 


_ Ture are too many Liberal Candidates for the Tower Hamlets (as 
in several other places). Electors, take care, or you will have a Con- 
servative carrying one of your seats by a Coopr-de-main. ~ 





Tue Oxrorp Exection.—Ought to be Sir Rounpett Parmer. 


| Well, do 


, WANTED, AJENNY GEDDES. 
Ur, Seotland ! 
if you like, but domot say that Mr. McPunch did not 
call upon his fellow-countrymen to protect themselves. 
Do you not know what is going to happen ? 


| “His Horrness THE PoPE 18 ABOUT TO EXTEND To SCOTLAND THE | 


SAME EcCLESIASTICAL ORGANISATION AS HE HAS CONPERRED UPON ENG- 
LAND, AND THE FIRST APPOINTMENT WILL BE THAT OF ARCHBISHOP OF 
| GLascow.” 

What do you think of “the Por, that Pagan, full o’ pride,”’ now ? 
What kind of a response will that intimation produce in the country of 
Joun Knox ? 

Echo answers “ Knocks.” 


Wanted, a moral three-legged stool to hurl at'the Scarlet Lady, after 
the fashion of Mrs. Jenny, above named. 

A Catholic Arcuisnor or Giascow ! 

At present we cannot get beyond the remark “ Prodigious!” and a 
gulp of whiskey to match. Skeoch doch na skiel. But more anon. 








A CONVERSATION. 
(From Washington direct.) 


American Citizen (at the door of a *bus). Why, Gxorce, whiar air you 
off to? 

ve (promptly). I’m a goin’ to California, but I’ll be round again 
after a bit. 

A Friend (inside the "bus, admiringly). Waal now, Grorce, I do 
declare I believe you’d rather tell a lie at six months than the truth for 
ready cash. ” Bus drives on. 


A Clerical Gun. 


We think that the last new thing in guns is likely to be very useful 
in the coming battle, and we should like to know something about it. 
The invention is called Parson’s ConverTED Cannon. If this will 
not help the Church, what will ? 








Wuen are Parsons bound in honour not to abuse Theatres ? 
When they take Orders. 





Hoor pg Dooprn Doo.—Smm Ricnarp Mayrne’s order against 
—_ London Boys’ Hoops has created a great excitement in certain 
circles. 





Moral ones, of course, she means, and so does Mr. MePunch. | 


d I ask him’to the Mausoleum? | 








| 
} 
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EQUAL TO THE OCCASION. 


First American Citizen. ‘‘ HuLLO! GENERAL, WHY WHAT ON AIRTH ARE YOU A DOIN’ OF IN THAT THERE Frour-Bar'L?” 
Second American Citizen. ‘‘ WA-AL, SOME DARNED SKUNK HAS BEEN AND STOLE MY CLOTHES WHEN I wAs BATHING; BUT I GUESS 


I'LL GET HOME VERY COMFORTABLE IN THIS!’ 








MRS. LAUNDRY AT BRIGHTON. 


I’ve got an ’art that’s capable of feelin’ for another. 

Thank Evins I ain’t one of them there Ritualist boys’ mother ! 

Folks sometimes of Mother Church as though of an old woman ; 
And them sons of the English apes the children of the Roman: 


Wears coloured frocks with petticoats, fal-lals, fandangos—fiddle ! 
And—yah !—some on ’em too has their hair parted down the middle. 
‘They tries to turn the Service into Mash, with gabblin’, singin’, 
Their fumigatin’ censer, and their muffin-bell a ringin’. 


But wuss than make-believe of Babylonish female dresses 

Is leadin’? of poor donkeys by the nose; them they confesses ; 
Which, if the reg’lar dustmen’s right, is but a vain endeavour, 
And if they’re wrong it can’t be nare a bit o’ use whatever. 


“No Popery !” was always, and will ever be, my motto, 
Which to my life’s end I shall cry, whoever tells me not to. 
But there ’s delugion twice as bad as Popery to foller; 

And “ No Mock-Popery!” is what still louder I shall holler. 


Them Ritualists, to my mind, now, them good-for-nothin’ brats is, 
For all i. world, like them things between birds and mice; them 


tses ; 
Which some calls neither bird nor beast ; in sayin’ so they flatter : 
Them creturs, as the former, flies ; but is, in fact, the latter. 


But whilst theirselves they crosses, and like Popish Priestes mutters, 
None on ’em, mind you, quarrels with their precious bread-and-butters, 
They all bides where they be, although to be at Rome they wishes : 
For why ? they can’t make up their minds to leave the loaves and fishes. 


About my house I never would allow sitch chaps to lollop ; 
zt <4 of J ae od — 3 . oma Z Prams | - lop. 
y patens, do they *d let my old clogs "em. 
1 chenapedy dee 


Get out! I arn’t no patience with them ) t ’em. 





EMANUEL AND HIS DOGS. 


WE read in Saturday’s Standard a pases report to this effect. One 
Harry Emanve., who lives in Pembridge Villas, Notting Hill, was 
summoned for causing a nuisance by heoning a number of noisy dogs. 
The complainant, a neighbour, stated that these beasts bark, howl, 
and fight all night; a second neighbour stated that he had complained 
to this EmanveL in vain, and several other neighbours urged the 
taking out the summons. EmManvELt, according to the report, does not 
apologise, nor at first promise to abate the nuisance, but his attorney 
contended that the ee had no P ane vary § Mr. Daymay, 
however, crushing this objection, the defendant said he would remove 
the dogs that made the noise. The complainant begged that an order 
might be made, as his wife was very ill, and was much disturbed by 
the noise, on which Mz. Dayman made an order for the removal of 
the dogs im seven days, and for the payment of two shillings costs. Then 
EMANUEL’s attorney applies for a “case” to enable him to appeal, and 
it was granted. ell, is the sick lady to be annoyed by the yelling 
beasts until the Superior Court decides whether her husband ought or 
ought not to have brought a civil action against EmanueL? An indig- 
nant husband might be tempted to abate the nuisance in another way, 
and let Emanvet bring Ais civil action; but it would be wrong to 
yield to the temptation, of course, and Punch gives the hint “in the 
interest of the dogs. 





Gladstone’s Play. 


Tue Pall-Mali charges GLADSTONE with “ stumping” in Lancashire. 
Our amiable contemporary is slightly wrong in his cricket. W1LLIAM’s 
ame is not 4 oe: but bowling-out; and in spite of Ben’s art- 
ulness in defence, he feels already that his innings are as good as over. 





A Sone anp a Sayrve.—What do you say to ‘the dfare Dovt- 
ton? Qh, no, we never MENTION it. 
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‘“ Parliament will be dissolved on the 11th inst. The writs for 
the new Parliament will be issued immediately afterwards.” 


Hoist your flag—let it bear, 
As it spreads to the air, 

A message of justice and peace 
To that Land in the West, 


| een scree ; AN ELECTION STAVE. 
| 
| 





ian ee =e iio ———— ty Where with Hope for her guest, 
| a™ | \ . = WA dth All tumult and faction shall cease. 


Raise your cry—let it swell, 
Like a trumpet, and tell 
To all England expectant to-day, 
That the reign has begun, 
In which right shall be done, 
And ages of wrong roll away. 





Choose your side—there are two— 
Be on that which will do 

More than all it has done in the past ; 
Give new strength to the State, 
Make it happy as great 

And anchor the old Vessel fast. 


Take your stand—in the van 
Of an army who can 
Show the palm, and the prize, and the crown ; 
Still with conquests to make, 
Still with strongholds to take 
Sure as death in the end to come down ; 





Marching up, marching on, 

Past the heights they have won, 
Other obstinate foes to assail ; 

Not a wron unredressed, 

Not a soul yk psory 
When the future shall boast of the tale : 


Better laws, better times, 

Fewer shames, fewer crimes, 
Their trophies and triumphs to come ; 
Savchian Gottg Et vel 

nowledge blessing the m, 
TOUCHING. And respite from cannon and drum. 


**You SEE IT WAS A FUNERAL, AND IT WARN’T A FONERAL. IT WAS ONLY A Ask for help for th 
Burryine. WE'VE LOST OUR LITTLE DOG ToWSER, AND AS I WOULDN'T HAVE Wh or help a4 rd gd 
HIM STUFFED LIKE HIS BROTHER, MY Missts MADE ME PUT ON WEEPERS AS A h hind her nth fer OOF, | fail 
MARK 0’ RESPECT, Mr. Jonas.” For the hind when the few shillings fail, 

‘ ne For the mendicant child, 
Vicious, ignorant, wild, 

eady-m , 

Ready-made for the gallows and gaol 


PAY MR. STUDD. arte 
: . Choose your man—let him be 

Mr. Strupp, landowner, Epsom, owns a piece of the course on which the Derby 
is run. He wants—he actually wants from the people who manage the races, a Onl _ pag be pe Senn: 
large pad od ney for ig to use his land, and declares that they shall not race Wise honest, and just : 
ae = See Se ee Se. . The man we all trust 

This is simp] om rfectly Monstrous, with a large M. : 

aS ot can m4 Ad pres of a -_ who ventures. to mon med ny SP To lighten the land of a shame. 
much as he can get, or the rent o own property is that he has been living ive hi lace, 
at Australia, and is unacquainted with British facts. yo tim pore ail occ " 

Does Stupp know that money is nobody’s object in England ? Her annals in letters of light ; 

Is he not aware that nobody who goes to the Derby ever tries to get as much as Give him numbers and strength, 
he can for anything that he can sell or let or dispose of ? And England at length 

Has nobody told him that the horses are run by their owners solely for the sake Will feel she has come to her might. 
of keeping up a noble breed, and of affording a jolly holiday to the people ? : F 

Can he be unaware that the betting men who use his land, apparently for pur- With your vote and your voice, 
pense " ts — are only at play, and that they never really make any profit by I Pein the rv by iT choice 

at business n County, and City, and Town, 

yay is he so ignorant as not to be certain that the tickets for the Grand Stand, That you know whom to send 
and all the other stands, are given away ; and that if he has seen money paid when That you know the ¢rwe friend, 
the cards are seoued, it was only for charitable purposes? He cannot be so stolid | Of the State, and the Church, and the Crown. 


as to think that profit is made out of the Correct Cards that describe what is to be | ; On. 
i Then for GLADSTONE unite, we )o (hi 


done on his land. 7 é 
It is shocking to think of such ignorance; but it is his only excuse. Were we Fly his flag in the fight, 
i As you charge in the glorious fray, 


the people who manage the races, we would pay him what he certainly has a legal 

right to demand, in the gee absurd state of the law of property, and thus Sure all overto win, 
~ coals of fire on his hat, and raise the blush of shame upon his green veil. Sure to bring your men in, 
And the sooner the better, for we cannot be all agitated upon the subject—that And scatter the Tory array. 

anxiety and electioneering are too much for us. Besides, if he is affronted further, Ay! and thousands shall say— 

he may remember his Antipodean motto, “Advance, Australia!” and advance “We are proud of the day 

his terms accordingly. Pay Mr. Srupp. When we handselled the right of the free ; 
For we swelled the great roll 

Of the host at the poll, 

A New Rovnpazout Parer.—The last Police Order. Who bore him to victory.” 
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| if he had eleven hungry healthy children to cut bread for every morn- 
LEADING ARTICLE ON THE ELECTIONS, | ing, sod the knife as blunt—but we wander. We have said enough to 
: NN i ietitiee, wit | cate the soustiietions of the new Sustonent, and at orn haa _ 
rs MW, th land emi.| es 3 practical and instructive as any si summary which we have 
= e usual and emi- | 
MG nently wsefal prao- yet had the misfortune to peruse. 
; tice of our contem- 
poraries, We give & POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 
lance at the list of 
those whom the dis-| Ir is understood in the best areas that the next things to be seized 
solution again sends | are the Perambulators. Their freights and attendants will be confis- 
to the hustings, and cated, and disposed of to pay the expenses of detention, if not claimed 
of those who ap-/ within one week from the time of capture. y 
roach that plat-| Great inconvenience having been catsed by the attached to 
orm for the first | the kites boysare im the habit of flying in the parks and_other public 
time. Our remarks | places, the Police have had strict orders to take down all these aérial 
may be severe, but machines, and deposit them with the Meteorological Department of 
they are dictated by the Board of Trade. If necessary, they are to form a cordon round 
our sense of duty to the parks, to prevent the escape of the delinquents. 
the country, andthe} In consequence of numerous complaints that have been made at 
man who at this Seotland Yard, all toy-carts, carriages, railway-engines, waggons, &c., 
moment fails to ex-| are prohibited from being drawn on the public pavement, unless in 
press himself with | charge of the — footman or upper nursemaid. : 
courage and accu-|} Foot passengers hawing been seriously incommoded by the increased 
racy on the coming | dimensions of certain popular favourites, the maximum, size allowed for 
elections is un-| Dolls whem carried out of doors, may be learned om applieation to the 
worthy the name of} Chief Commissioner, Whitehall Place, S.W. N.B— must be 
a British politicim. | obtained, before any doll ean be allowed to speak. 
We own that the 
list, now daily sup- 
plied 

















Us, pre A VOICE FROM THE HUSTINGS, 
: ; f sents on the whole 
a satisfactory aspect, though it comprises many names which we could (Zo the Crowd. below.) 
wish to see absent, and many which will certainly be so in about a fort- Peer and i Blectors of Great Britaim and Ireland ! 


night. There are also a large number of candidates who, if elected, will ler : Annual Commi 
reflect credit on their constituents, though we do not know oeetnee Sm b sale Ang Sey ey 3 eae. oe — ce the maeah ame of 
R. Grass, at Bewdley, is a reflector or not. Mr. Ponver, Linlithgow, no | sode of condueting the Hleetion of Foy, lteter = i Parlerent 9 
doubt reflects. Mn. Trre, Bath, is a sober statesman, and CoLonEL for the University of London, wherein they d that they “think 
Hoee will —= pigs to a fine market, Bath being famous for chaps. | ;¢ that,” before the result of the Son ~ knows. 
Mr. Antuony Trouors would not have offered himself for Beverley, | « , es should be made by either the proposers or seconders of can. 
but that He Knew He was Right, and we know that he is a writer, and | 3: : y PY : 1 
a delightful Cipeate tien Os An nether es <r, So | di or by the candidates themselves.” What an insult, free and 
ae a rer - A Fa cust th th res me ¢ to th i f the P le | independent Electors, this declaration is to you! It is bad enough for 
poe a he will Yor ee | lity is ge Dial e th ‘ d ite | the fastidious old University of Oxford to affect to say that there 
or ie ne bet core Jo aS ieee oe eS e ¥|shall be no speechifying of candidates for its sepspeniation, and 
- that Mire xe Pan ax ‘will be R anc edi the West Ridin: —~ th | thus to affect to be superior to the influence of that declamation which 
Northam cree ote — erie See lakiews ‘| excites the impulsive masses. But for the young, popularly consti- 
oO pton, also, has & MEREWETHER. VU, the Kecorders. Let us see | tuted London Univermiy to give itself such supercilious airs as to 





one”—elected. Whether Mx. Spark will go.out at Darlington we are not | 


| announce that it will not be harangued as you are, is to treat you with 


at present able to say, nor why Mr. Backnovsz ‘does not call himself contempt. 

Bacchus, which isa pleasnter name, but he may be a tetotaller. We "Wit too proud to cr,‘ Who stole the donkey?” above shouting 
Devonport, and we are pleased that Mr. H. B. Saerrpan has no Rivals | « How's I feet F ! pon lpg oa hay ntl re fom 
at Dudley. The bad grammar of Mr. Lirrier’s name must exclude him | Bh ade od _ Go home Yah! My ~~ tere meepnls 6 Misting 
from Lambeth,and we know not whether Mr.Satmon isa catch for New- | .nimals ms stal neg , a - ot. res head? Is this the 
castle-under-Lyme. Mr. Scourriexp has scoured everybody else off the | .} - . s ~ TP versity P Then let th : 
fields of Pembrokeshire, but the due of Mz. Hermon may or may | a png ating fe aly eng iy hl for pe paee Se 
not be a seat for Preston. Sandwich may like Mr. Worms, but we should | takeabl Feared a they think of you P y 

not like worms ir. » sandwich. Mr. Marsu Netson expects every man to | y . ars 
- his aly ro Min Sawey, which signal he sets a a. Perk. Al- 
though capital punishment is now private, we wish Mr. Catcrarr to sit | Sail 
for Wareham, be Mr. Cremer’s doll warehouse has made so many dear | SOMETHING WHICH WENT THE ROUND OF THE PAPERS. 


children happy that we)wish him all luck at Warwick. We desire the | Lowes, reasonable slarmed : 
: : Snead NDON, y alarmed at the prevalence of assaults, burglaries, 
ise F. be a cee tt ord righ hee sa ae eeenee anareetre. |robberies in the day-time, and other acts of lawlessness, heard, with 
Tre lieet if that will J sag allt tw 3 ¢ th Y SAY | immense satisfaction, that the successful result of a new order issued 

an ey Swath Rpm 4 arces hlet—-we shall | DY, 5% Ricuarp Mayne was, that there were to be found “at the 
ote el + al “Why Mr ‘Waste aoe ds i Conservative | Uerent police-stations in the Metropolis thousands of °—as London, 
interest for Armagh when im oe pay so well we know not; perhaps | not unfairly, hoped and expected-burglars, garotters, and thieves, or, 
as he opposes Mr. Low, it is to show his liking for the genteel Mr. | at the least, street beggars, tramps, and impostars. Logdon was a 
Vurcant Sout is in two pl anak Mie’ an Yelch biel and. we little disappointed at finding that the occupants of the police, stations 








| were “ thousands of boys and girls ;” for, although glad to think that 


| fervently hope he will get in for neither Cashel nor Cork County, but | the streets would be cleared of an army of dirty young mendicants and 


come an awful cropper between two stools. In Galway there are two | )ii¢ : be : 

, : } | pilferers, it would have preferred to he rid of the adult rascal and 
——. and howl a, 3 aoe ought be a howling Suse |ruffian. But London was filled with amazement and ridicule, in equal 
Insh Church is i ts - * at i St. La whee ogy isl ¢ | Proportions, when it discovered that the thousands in detention at the 
Hj Charl i cuein, esau ot St. Lawrene in ill of plots wee thousands of bore’ and gs hone 
RussguL comes in for Chelsea, there will be no need of Dr. Brapy’s 
return in Leitrim. CoLongeL TorrenHaM may be a worth —_ but Worse and Worse. 
he would remind us too. mach of aqealie Tottenham Court re | | Mr. Pune lately remarked on the suspicion that must be felt as to 


to wish him elected for New Ross ; nor, as measures, do we the previous career of Candidates who announced themselves to be 


A ark oag 2 eh _— Eideoted to Tg ay oy pom “unfettered.” But what must be thought of a Candidate who appeals 
- : for support on the ground that he is a “ tried” Member ? 


we say for Mr. Gruss, at Waterford? Can he not change his name 
to that of Mr. Papriton, who does not seem to be standing, and Mr. . 
Crum-Ewtne at Paisley will also a much by altering his, unless} Sone ror Macistrates.—“ Let us speak of a man as we’ve fined 
he thinks crumb hewing easier work than crust cutting, which he would | him.” 
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A SERIOUS SPORTING-MAN. EXPOSITION OF THE LORD MAYOR ELECT. 


Mr. Puncu,—Your contempo-| _ ON Monday last was performed an annual solemnity, in the estima- 
rary, the Record, and your other | tion of our French friends, doubtless, as many as have heard about it, 
contemporary, the Guwardian,|of tremendous eeianss. The Lorp Mayor Elect was, according 
much as they may differ on/| to usage, presented and described (with the help of a wand perhaps) 
some points, will probably to the Lorp Cmancentor by the Recorper. The idea of a meeting 
in taking the same view or an | between two such Lords must needs be overwhelming to the imagina- 
example of Turf nomenclature tion of Continental believers in the Great Lord LyOr ; only they 
which occurs in a letter of | ptobably consider that, with due regard to relative dignity, the cere- 
Areus under the title of Sport-| mony ought to be imverted, and the Lorp Cuance.uor presented 
ing Intelligence in the Morming | to the Lonp Mayor. Be that as it may, in the course of the grave 
Post. Indeed, Sir, 1 dare say |@haff which the permanent Law Lord customarily addresses to the 


that not only all the denomina- | temporary Civic one, Lonn Camans observed, referrmg to conceivable 
tional papers and periodicals the rights and privileges of the Corporation of 
will, on that one matter at least, | London :— 


be quite unanimous, that} “There iis but one cireumstance which could lead to an to those 
almost the whole of the re-|xights and privileges, and I mae he allowed to mention Eat danger 
spectable seeular ‘press ‘will; would lie: ) if there should'be matters with respect to which the Corpo- 
concur with them. Simply eee adjust ich they ied he Se 
. . : ee essentially differen ‘those in w i eir origin, there shou 

cnet ue. amaoemamag of a race at the Lincoln Autumn Meeting, | iO sny of the Corporation to-amend and:adapt itself.” 

‘* Such a ‘crucifying’ day backers have not experienced this season, as 0 Translated ec 5 = uattonne dhe, nity — a fied official banter. 
one race out of seven was carried off by the favourite, and the layers of odds : 3 : n eae & y contemp” 
in that instance, on the Crucifixion filly, had a near squeak for their money, | *OUS Intercourse, the of it would run thus :—“ I'll tell you what 
as CANNON only just ged to in Dr. SHontHovse’s filly a neck | it is, my lord “Mayor. a and Aldermen ; there’s no fear 
before the roaring Conrad. .. . The Doctor subsequently named his filly ‘that your mights and privileges will ‘be interfered with, except in one 
‘Atonement,’ and, though treading on dangerous ground, perhaps, con-j@ase. Do you want to know what that is? Then I’ll tell you. If 
sidering the ecclesiastical locality where she underwent christening rites, it} you choose to go to work and reform all your antiquated abuses up to 
foreshadowed a turn of luck to the gentlemen on the last day, when the | the mark of the present day, well and good ; but if you don’t do that 
favourites made ample atonement to their backers by carrying all before them.” thoroughly forthwith yourselves, the Legislature will very soon do it 


Now, Mr. Puneh,1 expect that the majority of your decent con- for you. You had better set your Mansion House in order now of your 
temporaries, imdeed of their readers, wi 











8 iving ‘his filly the names above specified. But, Sir, assistance.’ 

permis me to out that they —s be — Pine peers if = : 

FS) those mames were bestowed on animal im any spit ‘ ‘a 
ious irreverence. Let it be considered that the sngicabcn, Mr: Pouncu, A PLUMPER FOR ROEBUCK. 





bya of such mames to a horse, proceeds from no want of Or course, Sir, you are aware that She constituency of 
fe pe them. You know, Mr. Punch, there are names of Colleges| sheffield includes a considerable number of accessories after if not 
both at Oxford and Cambridge of just the same kind as those which  }efore the fact for which Mn. BRoaDHEaD was mot hanged. You 
Dr. SuortHovsse conferred on his mare. A man, Sir, rhe Sues know, also, that these fellows, from sympathy with BroapHEap and 
HOUSE’S species esteems a horse at least as highly as a college. € his accomplices, and because of the part taken by Mr. Roesuck in 
regards the latter as a noble institution, he accounts the former, dragging their deeds to light as a Trades Unions Commissioner, intend 
perhaps, a still more noble animal. He t ~ t.. ge Nery .00 to oppose Mr. Rogguck’s re-election. In reference to the possibility 
ood for a horse, and, in giving one any appellation such as a ae of losing his seat, in the speech delivered at a meeting of his consti- 
ounder might, with acknowledged propriety, assign to fo bea OF tuents, Mr. Rorsucx is reported to have said, after having reminded 
learning, may be supposed to be influenced by the same feelings as' them that he had been before the public and in Parliament for six-and- 
those which actuated a Fox and an ALcocK in naming their pa thirty years :-- 


foundations. In short, Mr. Punch, the trath may be presumed to be | 
that Dr. Suorruovse is simply a serious sporting gentleman, accus- | 
tomed to name his stud by words not in general employed unneces- 
sarily, in perfect gravity. All else that can be said is that perhaps | : p ‘ 
he may be chargeable with a slight excess of horse-worship. Asan| If the Broadheadites succeed in paren out Mr. Rogsuck, then, 
exponent of the stable mind, allow me, Mr. Punch, to spell myself, | about the most honest man thatever sat in the House of Commons since 
TcicgctK. | ANDREW Marvewt, will have been rejected by a majority of the 
| Sheffield electors. Honesty will be in a minority at Sheffield. The 
|most fit and proper person to represent that borough will then be 


“ Am I now, in my old age, to be sent back with contumely, as if I had 
done nothing in my day worthy of regard? Is there not something in it, Sir, 
shocking to our nature, our common sense, and common justice >” 





Household Hints for Economical Managers. | BroapneaD, and the next will be Crookes. Mr. Haprrexp will, 

How to Obtain a good Serviceable Light Porter —Take a pint of stout, | therefore, of course retire, if he be not also rejected, in order to make 
and add a quart of spring water. There you have him. ‘room, if not for Crookes, for somebody equally fit with Crooks to be 
Mow to make Hats last —Make everything else first. | the coll e of BroapHEaD, or the representative who may be 
How to Prevent Ale from Spoiling.—Drink it. | chosen in BroapHeEan’s place, for want of BroapHEap. But no, Sir, 


How to Avoid being Co d above your Business.—Never live over | Sheffield is not the Sawgrinders’ Union; and we may trust that our 
friend Joun ArtuuR will find the blades of Sheffield as true as steel. 











your shop. : ; 
How to make your Servants rise —Send them up to sleep in the attics. | Yours, &c., Smion Pure. 
| 
Church News. Change of Name, by Local Licence. 
(From the Ecclesiastical Monitor.) (Jn re BLACKBURN.) 


WE are authorised to state that the Right Reverend Dr. CotEnso | Tuis borough has become so notorious for the ruffianism of its 


pee tome selected as the new Archbishop of Canterbury. The Reverend roughs, the violence of its mobs, the fiercenessof its religious feuds, the 


sent on to, fil the sec of Natal, thus vacated, ad by these means the S2Yagey of is political parties, the corruption of its municipal elections 
. ‘ " A - 4b e intimidation by employers oi employed, } € 
Premier will hepyily heal ull tie Gourds i oChereh. on employers, in short, for every evil that can show adis local 
: government and a demoralised town pepsin, that it is enpucsted 
-burn. 


A GREAT IMPROVEMENT. its name ought to be changed, from Blackburn to Black-guard. 
Sm Ricnarp Mayne’s last edict has had one good effect. It has — 
pate pa ~ that apes of ~ Eaten. amen wanted po. Shen a. vaosounn. 
pom with’s call” ee ee |. Persons lodging in the neighbourhood of Trafalgar Square have 
been disturbed at night by the Base of Nelson’s pillar. 














Mr. Mowsray’s best recommendation to a good many Oxford : 
voters—The Bray in him. A Nice Firm.—Messrs..Gatti anp Botta. 


be down upon Dr. | OW? accord, or else you will shortly have it set in order without your 
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COCKNEY 


The Hunted Hare (as plain as eye can speak). *‘ On, Str, PLEASE, Sin, PRAY DON’T HOLLER! Givz A poor CREATURE A CHANCE 
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PUSS, PUSS, PUSS ! 


Mowysrevr the Street-Ruffian is affectionately counselled by Mr. 
Punch to look out for a safer profession. There te signs that his pre- 
sent vocation will bring him to grief. He has had a very long and 
good innings, and it is to be banal he has invested his gains. He has 
now warning that in a short time they will be cut off. The persistent 
efforts of Mr. Punch and others to arouse public opinion on the sub- 
ject, have brought forth very though tardy, fruit. Last Thurs- 
day, the Marylebone Vestry, the most intelligent of all the vestries, 
held a meeting, and Proressorn Marks, one of the most able vestry- 
men, proposed certain resolutions for the Protection of Society against 
our poor friend, the Street-Ruffian. In brief, these were to the effect 
that something must be done, and must be done at once, and that the 
other vestries be asked to join in a deputation to the Home Secretary, 
to urge the doing. ~The spirit in which the interests of the Street- 


| Ruffian are to be cared for may be gathered by him, and by the public, 
from the following passage in the Professor’s speech :— 


* Although it seldom occurred that offenders met with punishment beyond 
what they deserved, yet, for deeds of violence, the punishment was often 
absurdly inadequate—so absurd, indeed, as often to induce the criminal to 
laugh at it. ey would: recollect that three years no crime was more 
rife than garotte robbery; and after it had defied almost every mode of 
punishment, it occurred to the Legislature that it might be advisable to try 

lash. They knew that the lash had been applied in but very few instances, 
and yet nothing had had so great an effect in reducing garotting. He could 
not help thinking that iffor other dastardly assaults it were permissible to use 
flagellation, they would have far less of them. The brutal ruffian was almost 
by nature a coward, and feared most that bodily torture he so ruthlessly 
inflicted upon others.” 


Exactly what Mr. Punch has been saying, in type and in picture, for 
the last ten years, and therefore he need not express his hearty con- 
currence in the sentiment. Mr. Harpy will not be in office lon 
enough to assist, officially, in the matter, but we are sure that he wi 
support his successor in carrying the necessary measure. Our contem- 
porary, the J//ustrated London News, appeals to the new Loxp Mayor 


| to make his Consulship famous by bringing the Fasces into play upon 











| the highwayman and other brutes ; and Mr. Punch begs leave to assure | 


| his Lordship that, if he takes the hint, and co-operates with the vestries 

| to the end in question, he shall receive a reward that will gladden and 

make proud the hearts of his posterity to all generations. Lorp 

gv Wuirtineton had his Cat; let Lorp Mayor LawRENCcE 
ave his. 








A TRIFLE FROM EAST SURREY. 


Yes, Mr. Buxton, it’s all very well, and we believe you to be a very 
good man, but how much should we have heard of this explanation of 
your conduct in regard to GovERNoR-EyRE, if there had been no oppo- 
sition to your return for East Surrey? We are certain that you were 
| actuated by the best of reasons in leaving it to be sup osed that you 
| shared the sentiments of the Jamaica Committee, and also that you are 
| actuated by the best of reasons in now permitting it to be announced 
that your donation to the Persecution Fund meant only that you desired 
investigation. Still, if Mr. Harpman, your able opponent in East 
Surrey, had not emphatically invited the dates to consider the sub- 
| ject, and such pads» neem had not promised awkwardly for your cause, 
| would that eminent and respectable firm of solicitors have had to write 
| anything of this kind in their attendance-book ? 


| 1868. Ler a A C. Buxton, Ese., M.P., and by his 
instructions writing letter to the daily papers, stating that he 





never wished to try GoveRNoR Eyre for murder, and other- 
wise explaining , ‘ ‘ ° . ° . ° - O13 4 
Six copies, and postage . ° ° ° 1 0 6 





| “ We trow not.” But we are glad that Mz. Harpmaw has been the 
means of inducing you to recognise the fact that the people of England 





officer. 








How to Extincuisnh Potice Mis-MaANAGEMENT.—Turn it off at 
| the Mayne. 








| have no favour for those whom they suppose to have persecuted a brave | 


| 






































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemper 14, 1868. 

















LLU bb lye | 





rT 





er 


ae ne aw 


oo SF2 





aw - Se ro 
FT oe eeu - 


SOMTSE OEE > 


AN \) 
\ ANS 
\ \ \ NY 
\\ \\\\\ \ 
Ww ANN Ve 
No xS 
QS ==F 




















— 
Lu : 
Sa Wr RSS 
SS : 


—— = 











—$—$$——_——- 


AIRING THE HOUSE. 


Lanpiapy. “ WHAT HAVE THOSE PARTIES GIVEN YOU, JOHN ?” 
Jonnyy Bui. “THEY’VE GIVE ME A PRETTY FAIR TIP ON ACCOUNT, ’M.” 


Lanpiapy. “AH, WELL! LET’S HOPE THE NEXT LOT’LL BE MORE LIBERAL, AND MAKE LESS NOISE 
_AND SMOKE.” 
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ODD MEN OUT. 


AN EPISODICAL NUMBER ARRANGED FOR TWO VOICES. 
(ContINvED.) 


From its commmennanniint T I poh to make the dinner at the Mausoleum 
as short as is consistent with ot he. page as & ooh | for hospitality. 
Turton has some first-rate stories, in such a place as our g- 

be narrated not oracularly. I look up from 
parma We are, table talking. I beg him not to 
so loud. He takes it m very good part, and says in an 
gray roe he was not aware that he was making any noise. In a 
into am, argument with ~iaeee as to whether it 
ona, he not only 
” in an organic sense, 
cna rain among the glasses. 
without ong a a at mt 5 
upon mieqnoting g an air, mus 

Pepe ab Had we been 
have worse. I frown, in s 





To remonstrate now is: 
- SitrorD, finding 


be my | 
of my | 


it ear runs thus with 


as 
i much as to intimate (so as | 
alin ov his made commitioe cae) 
nothing to do with this row, and would stop it if I could. 
not time enough to have coffee and 
room ; se ten they 2 the Ope 
what a 
place m 


apropos 


to 


we hen I separate them now, 


of maifepent si 
Hi diddle diddle 
Fool in the middle. 


a Oe SERN wt wen This, then, is one of my 


We all tee ew I know 
vf don't know the nanos of 
Iucrezia is 


airs, nor the exact order in ahs they 
favourite of mine ; and, what I have swage valled ‘ * the scene with ti the 
Duke” (that is, where Lucrezia exhibits some tenderness towards Gen- 
naro, and is pea at Pi 5 by her ey I a Bop quoted, as 
affording grand sco’ peg iy * om meaning 
rn SS I should | be at a y chon ILFORD knows 
Tuptoy knows it historically; that is, opera- 

ra Phistorically, aly, au I dare say is io wat ey correct in his facts. . 
en we enter the house, ushered in by a stall-keeper, SILFORD is 
* Il segre ito,” and Turton is looking to see, as he says, in 

rants, US where the deuce his god 

He commences by indicating as ours, and immediately ge 
ting into the wrong row, from which he is beckoned out by the ofall 
keeper, pe uts us in 90,91, 92. “I’m 91,” I say. ereupon 
bak who has had quite as ecwobe of the Mausoleum Champagne as 
good for him, exclaiags, “Ninety-one, eh ? Very well preserved for 
none * which is only Littered at by 2 n few ladies, behind their fans, in 
the next seats, whom Turton hasn’t falls and upon whose toes he is 
not treading. His progress to his s the cause of envy, hatred, 
and malice, and all eaeueatahimees in those whom he has to incon- 


When seated, “What a nuisance getting to one’s seat is!” 
with en ented, sentiment all, who hear it, cordially agree. So here I * 
ny that now, £; all events, while "those who are paid to make 

their noises, these two amateur noise-makers will for 
uiet. The Man m with a Voice, first species, is on my right ; 
the 1 be with a Big Voice is on my left. Signor Arprrr taps 
Sir (in my 
if (whom 


ate pt Isn’t this in Lucrezia? (Hums a bass air.) 
call Charles Blanque, his friend). Yes, I think it 
(I alan trust hen non opinion, but hope it will stop his musical recital 
ear.) 
” olete Voice A if for general circulation). ARDIT yes. I recollect 
she ‘Hoase Costa led, and Ais hie band was cer- 
perme rises.) 
the vegas en ). 


it cag ago at the 
deprecating the voice on behalf of himself and others in 
oa Tee ites, as much as to say, “ Yes, all right 
about Costa, I know what you’ re going to say. Very good. Very nice, 
Yes. Only sssh now please.”’) 
Enter to the revellers the Contralto of the Season. 


mysterious air with which Orsini commiences, and 
ws ney dlged with is x performance Stops.) Ah! now it’s 


he sa 


is. 


[The Contralto commences her song with words closely followed by 
SitrorD without the words, ax and leaning on the right elbow 44 
his Stall, with a decided inclination towards BLANQUE’S 
into which the tune comes as a musical secret. Si ine: 
next to St¥roRD fidgets, and evidently wishes he wouldn’t. 

Tupton (with great gusto, and as loud as a field preacher), Ah! 
Atzont was the one—by Jove Neighbours begin to et ; some 
one says, sotto voce, “ It’s too Sad) remember her doing this: then 
there was ANGRI—— 

“hs ws Se a pleasant rebuke). You'll make ’em all Angry, if you 

Ae iow 

a dle , and 2 cane of my joke, confound him). Ha! ha! ha! 


ANGRI—ANGRY. 
Yes, ret S Se. eprrentien, stops his own humming to remon- 
iret | on’ ™ sa 


ale. 
§-s-s-s-h! 





roy Wenn 


in. A boyish playground rhyme occars to me I 
ituation— 


(to nd to Blangue), T say, hang it, you shouldn’t encourage him. 
ue (indignantly). But. 
Silford. Hush ! Dt Pecan is just oo i Listen. 
(Commence. accompaniment to it in my left ear. 
Sizrorp never knows all the words of an operatic but gene- 
‘rally only the first. few which are used as a title, ton the et het invents 
. His confidential 
Silford (in ~~ = 


as he goes on. eee ee. eee i my 
ea). Dt Powaores 
ear). 
| —charming ! 


the performance on he stage. 
beautiful ! beaut bile 
x own version) esser ay. 
Beautiful’ Dackanen aise - plea. Ct nr hat 
line to himself.) 
(announcing this to every one). Ah! je was the fellow 
for Hie and Grin this Sco Scene—by Jingo, 
Venibons ( 
pC head at him playfully, and wishing him at Jericho), 
SSS 
‘Siford (sharply, Ssssh — sesh! it ze 
tinues his own version in the rp 


madray el vdlio—soonay bardee-ar 
"sion, and.comes out in opposition to fete to rey 
"Tecan Uoudly), Sassh—seeh ! Ip Doser vedoo ty 
old fellow, it’s quitei 

eighbours 


§-s- 
(Pacificatingly.) 


Yes. s-h, 
ically to 


Blanque). I sy didn’t know—but. some- 
times one is carried away by the —— 
Tupton, Bravo! soo ¢ (Applauds ital! (Zo Buanguz.) 
T say, did you ever see TaMBURINI do the 
, = ue pining to shut up the ithout strict regard to 
ruth). 
Tupton. Ah! he was nothing like Roncont, though. 
Neighbours. §-s-s-h! 
[ One Y canon leaves his seat, and is seen at the entrance pointing out 
uPTON fo the Stall-keeper. 
Blanque (severely). 1 say you must not talk—really you must not. 
Hereupon Tuptov, in a stentorian and indignant tone, protests that 
he is not talking louder than I am, and that it is Smvorp who is 
attracting public attention, by his confounded humming. St1irorp is 
at this moment contentedly following Zwerezia in her grand “Scene 
with the Duke.” He interrupts , to discuss the point warmly 
with Turton, both leaning across in front of me. The ct-drop falls. 
I quit my place, on the pretence of ayng “ How d’ye do?” to a lady 
in a box, and d I do not return BOW 8 fully expected to see in next 
day’s paper, under the heading B 
James Gzoree Turron, describing himself « as,” &,, &e., “was 
brought up before Mr. BEEK, Soins with assaulting SAMUEL bain a 
= . od r at Her Majesty’s Theatre,” &., &c. 
at T did dn’t. Turton and Sucrorp never s 
Be, ne talk of each other as “a fellow who 
behave in public.” 


to one another 
oesn’t know how to 





Work for the New President. 

Utysses Grant! 

The United_States have done well to choose a Ulysses to preside 
over them. Not only because Ulysses is the type of political Niner 
but because, considering the plague of office-seekers in Washington, 
there is great need of one who has had previous experience of ridding 
a house of suitors. 





VERY RIGHT. 


Tue Electors ‘of Chelsea look upon an Siete (first time) as a 
serious matter, and will not hear of having a Freaker. 





WE see a new Novel advertised, Zhe Queen of my Heart. A sequel, 





we presume, to the King of my Ci Club. 
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NOT SO BAD AS THAT. 


Huntsman, ‘‘ Gua TO SEE rou ouT, MasTeR GzorGE. THEY TOLD ME YOU WERE GOING TO GeT Marrizer, AND SELL your Horsss ; 
BuT I wovLpn’T BELIEVE IT oF you!” 

















SONG FOR THE ELECTIONS. 
Am—“ Ten Little Niggers.’’ 


Ten little Candidates going out to dine, : 

One ate his words and choked—then there was nine. 

Nine little Candidates, talking of the State, _ 

One talked his breath away—then there was eight. — 

Chorus—One little, two little, three little, four little, 
five little Candidates’ joys ; ot oe 
Six little, seven little, eight little, nine little, 

ten little Candidates’ joys. 


Eight little Candidates tried to stand for Devon, 

One stood until he dropped—then there was seven. 

Seven little Candidates called out “ Brayvo, Hicks,” 

One gave up the contest—then there was six. 
Chorus—One little, &c. 


Six little Candidates thought they couldn’t thrive, 

One of them didn’t—then there was five. 

Five little Candidates, Tory to the core," 

One changed his principles—then there was four. 
horus—One little, &c. 


Four little Candidates never could agree, 

One cut their company—then there was three. 

Three little Candidates’ bills came overdue, 

One was put in Whitecross Street—then there was two. 
horus—One little, &c. 


Two little Candidates went to see the dun. 
One got arrested too—then there was one, 


One little Candidate standing all alone, 
Got blown up by his party—and then there was zone. 
Chorus.—One little, &c. 





“ Fuut or Sounp axp Fury.”—A Captured Cod-fish. 





A PUFF DIRECT. 


Mr. Puncu does not pen himself often to receive presentations 
from his admirers, and recently declined accepting a rhinoceros 
with two native attendants, three discarded mothers-in-law, a self- 
ecting barrel-organ, and an automaton banjo-player, An ingenious 
friend has at one and the same time discovered a way to overcome Mr. 
Punch’s scrupulosity, and to provide him with such a remarkably con- 
venient despatch-box that for the future it will be impossible to mislay 
papers or to have a moment’s difficulty in referring to a correspondence 
of long anterior date. 

This really valuable contrivance has received the name of the 
“* A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” owing to the alphabetical arrangement of its 
four-and-twenty receivers of letters, receipts, memoranda, and bank- 
notes, whilst its other appliances would make the business of a minia- 
ture post-office an easy matter. Our oy friend is at present 
engaged on the completion of a Complete Letter-Writer, by which the 
correspondence of love or business will be ably conducted by the mere 
will of the possessor. The instrument has not been publicly tried as 
yet, but knowing the capacity of the “ A.B.C. Despatch-Box,” nothing 
that the inventor may hereafter devise need surprise any one. ; 








‘* Put that in your Pipe, Parties.”’ 
Two roads to Power the Election opes ; 
Both end in smoke, as Punch discerns ; 
*Tis “ Short-cut” for which GLapstone hopes, 
While Diz and Co. Count on Returns. 





Explanation. 


Mr. Harry Emanvet, the fashionable jeweller of Bond Street, is 
very properly anxious to have it made known that he is not the Henry 
 miboalled Harry—Emanvet who figured so rove omy: at the 
Police Court, and who, in consequence, iy a sharp tap from_the déton 
of Mr. Punch last week. 
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Comet 
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OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN. 


PECUNIARY. 


Coins.—I have two marked sovereigns, one of which was lately put 
into a decoy letter at the Post Office. Can be had a bargain. oa 





few notes, which I have neither time nor opportunity to take to the | 4 


Bank. Apply to E. Y., care of Editor. 
A Spade-guinea to be exchanged for five guineas hoe’d since 
1857. (1000) 
Brass.—W anted to exchange some of this eommodity for two blushes 
and a little modesty: “real” preferred to “mock.” (Address, Sam 
Cueekiz, Tiger Comique, J uno Music Hall, or care of Editor.) 


PROVINCES. 


A Sad Dog—Wants some other Dog to exchange experiences, so 
that he may learn, before too late, how to retrieve thirty years’ worth 








of | high principle, their coppaity ity to see, and 
honest ae right in or any other 


A SERIOUS WORD TO WORKING-MEN. 


Mr. Oneer has done himself credit by retiring from the contest at 


Chelsea, in compliance with the decision of the arbitrators to whom he | 
and his Committee referred the question whether it was best for the | 


rig cause in Chelsea that he or Sir H. Hoame should quit the 
e 


Who can doubt—who has ever doubted—that Mr. OneEr’s position, 
as a bond fide working-man, would be one of his very highest recom- 
mendations in the eyes of the three arbitrators to whom the question 
was referred—Mnr. 

Mr. Perer Taytor ? 


AMES StansFELD, Mr. Tuomas Hueues, and | 


If ninety-nine people out of # hundred have not condemned the | 


choice of such a trio for sueh a purpose, as 
it is not because the degided leaning of each of the three to the class 
to which Mr. OncrR belongs is not notorious, but 


unfair and one-sided, | 


( use their | 
their courage to do, what is | 


lost time. ( , Queswe, Barkshire.) 1 : matter referred to them, are | 
Dog.—Faluable to Sporting Parsons with covert Ritualstc tendencies, | Any mn of Mn a ite talking in the style _* How 
ako REC ay da ee 
5 ee - P 10m Q) . ODGE ] ; ey certai 7 
Dog.—A_ distinguished Mahommedan will exchange a dow of &| keow—and it was ae id. story over agai ading men aati 
Christian slave for a house in Park Crescent. The dog is blac , and | with undue faith in those they i might trust.” 
thoroughly well (B. 1059) | Now, Mr. Nreass—the who is as having used those 
Animal.— Will exchange a collection of crests for a Badger. (N.Z.) | words—ought to have seen # * Mr. Opcer’s Committee had not 


- I will ex my measles for a cold in the head. A meeting, as. 
both are would have the effect required. (To Editor, send 
your Inspector.) (B. 239) | 
Book.—A_ beautiful white feather, lately exhibited by a gentleman in 
the field, will be for a copy of The Art of Pluck. 
Horses.—Wanted, a . : 
Willing to-exchange for it a match-box filled with matches which only 
ignite on their own bor!!! and a musical ditto of one barrel, slightly 
out of order, but easily re-arranged. Also crests, stamps, and tiful 
old music in fair preservation. (C. 102) 
Umbrellas.—I will exc my confounded umbrella for a good one. | 
Mine is a curiosity, most valuable to a collector. Once up it won’t 
down for days together. No one can find out the cause of this. it 
lets in the rain, but nobody has yet been able to discover where. It 
defies the thief, and though it may be taken away by force, its return 
may be relied upon with —. I will also include crests, stamps, 
old music copies, and some school-books of the last century. (C. 232) 
Nursery. I'll exchange my children’s drums, trumpets, whistles, 
unmusical glasses, quacking dogs and ducks with ingenious bellowses, 
two carts with wheels to play tunes, battledores, and mouth-organs, 
for three a dolls which don’t squeak or make any sort of noise at all. 
(Address Mater, Nursery Gardens, Bedfordshire.) 


Farious.—I will onchange a Persian kitten for a trombone (17,956)— 
I will exchange a per of slippers for a well broken-in setter, a shooting 
pony, and a breech-loader. (000) 
CLERICAL. 
Tiving.—I will exchange a place of twenty pounds a year for a livi 
even if twenty times the value. I will throw Lae the bargai ook of 
old Gregorian chants. (Rev. T. Tumye.) (A. 12) 
Ritualistic.—To be exchanged for something or other :—Two Dal- | 
matics, for which there will be no further use, the rector being laid up | 
with the rheumatics. (M. B. 6006) 
FINE ARTS. | 


Pictures.—A Herring and a Half for a Cook. (Tneo. B. 5) | 
Statuary.—1 will exchange a beautiful statue of somebody in undress, 
name unknown, originally exhibited in the New Road. Open to an 
offer. No one with only crests, stamps, or old music need apply. 
(G. 678,910) | 
Pictures.—I have over two hundred fine engravings, splendid speci- 
mens of colour-printing, which once formed the outside cover of musical 
pi songs, &c., at different s._ The collection includes a stud 
of “ The Bricks,” “ The Merriest Girl that’s Out,” “ Jolly 
Nash,” a fi ee of Mr. Thomas Dodd, also of Champagne. Charlie. 
With these a collection of stamps and autographs. The autographs, 
mostly at six months, are still valuable as curiosities. Open to an 
offer. @.E.10) | 
DRESS. 
Feathers —I want some *s feathers. (Address Jackpaw.) 
I’ll give stamps, crests, and some very pretty pieces of music. (170) | 
Muff—Wanied, a good Waltzer for my next ball, instead of the 
Muff to whom I’m e Mayszimp, Violet Cottage. (18) 
Gloves. I will exchange a Pair of Gloves for —— well, any one knows | 
what Gloves are exchanged for. He must be very nice. Pussy. (19) | 
Jacket.—A little boy wishes to exchange for a Tail-coat his Jacket, 
which is always being trimmed at school. ALPHA. (1) 


|in those whom they 


a 
Fimst-rate Hunter, WARRANTED Sounp. 


| their cost, “ consider they may trust.” 


yet learned the grounds of the referee it was premature to 
conclude that wor! had in this matter “ shown undue faith 
i might trust.” And Mr. Opegr 
when he tells his audience “no 
d by the decision of the referees— 
Liberal oe though he was 
any rep sould be, he was not faithful to 
limb-of it, because he knew was rottenness behind it.” 
this is, in plain English, very paltry and pettish, = 

ise, and f assume and believe it in 
Mz. Oncxr, to refer to arbitrators ithe {question “ Shall I stand for 
Chelsea, or retire?” it was wise and in him to abide by their 
decision—all the more as the ari _were men of the est 
character, the most advaneed Laberal saneaies and the strongest 
fellow-feeling with working-men—so strong in eed, that the only ob- 
jection ever heard to them was, that they were too decided partisans 
of Mr. Opcer’s cause to be fair arbitrators in it. An appeal to 
character, however, silenced that a to their impartiality. Yet 
now, because these gentlemen have decided that Mr. Opcer would 
best serve the Liberal cause by retiring, he retires indeed, but mars 
the grace of his retirement by the manner of it. He and his Committee 
sulk and grumble, and throw out insinuations, and talk about “ insults 
to the working-classes,” and working men putting “undue faith in 
those they thought they might trust.” 

No, friend Nreass. There is more than one old story about working- 
men, and those they trust. Like those who are called their betters, and 
even more than their betters unfortunately, working-men have often a 
good deal of undue faith in rogues who flatter them, schemers who 
oe to their prejudices, and knaves who keep their hold over them 

y getting the length of their foot. Such rascals they, too often, to 


lays himself open to the 
doubt working-men had) bs 
blow had been dealt by it to 
as faithful to that party 
on 


But we never heard of their being too prone to put faith in men, 
who while they felt with and for them, yet preferred hard truth to 
pleasant lying about them and their affairs as about other men and 
things, and had courage to rub their prejudices against the hair, when 
they felt their real interests required it. ! : 

he fault of working-men has been, not the jutting “undue faith ” 
in friends of this kind, but the not putting faith enough in them ; and 
the tone in which the Chairman of Mr. Opcer’s Committee, and — 
Punch is sorry to see—Mr. Opcer himself, comment on the decision 
of Messrs. StansrELp, Hueues, and Tayzor, confessing at the same 
time that they are not informed of the grounds of it, is a strikin 
illustration of this fault. There is not so in the practic 
education of working-men, as the teaching them to prefer dis- 
agreeable truth to flattering falsehood, and not to turn from the friends 
who have the pluck to tell them such truth to the schemers who 
mislead them such falsehood. It is this difficulty which has 
wrecked more working-men’s movements, co-operative, educational, 
self-helping, than any other—the ulty ,of getting working-men 
to know their true friends from their sham ones, and to trust the former, 
even when their vanity is fretted, or their wish or whim of the moment 
thwarted, for any reason, however weighty, or in any cause, however 


sacred. 








Prevailing Epidemic. 
We hear distressing accounts of the health of the Police. In conse- 
quence of the arduous duties they have lately had to perform, numbers 
of them are laid up with—hooping-cough. 
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Photographer (to old party who has been shilly-shallying about her carte for ever so long). ‘‘ You'’D BETTER HAVE IT DONE THIS 


Morninc, MADAM ; THERE'S A BEAUTIFUL LiGuT.’ 


The Lady. ‘‘So I 1xvENDED, Mr. Fokers, aND I°D DEUIDED TO BE TAKEN LIKE ‘ MABEL GREY’! AND THERE’S THAT STUPID 


MAN HAS NEVER SENT MY HAIF HOME!!” 











A WORD FOR A PATRIOT. 


Mr. Puncu has ever a tear of compassion for the afflicted, and he 
proposes to weep with his friend Mr. Peter Taytor, of Leicester, if 
convenient to that gentleman. Among the candidates for Chelsea was 
Mr. Ovexr, working-man. It became a question whether Mr. OpcER 
or Srr Henry Hoare should retire from the contest, and this ques- 
tion was referred, by consent of -both, to three umpires, whose ex- 
tremely radical views made it certain that they would be pie only 
by consideration of the interest of Liberalism. When Mr. Puncu 
names them, it will be seen that they are out-and-out Liberals. Mr. 
SransFeLtp, Mr: Tom Hucues, and Mr. Peter Taytor aforesaid 
were the three. They decided that Mr. Oper should retire. He did; 
but, in the following gracious speech to an artisan meeting, signified his 
discontent :— 

‘No doubt the working-men had been insulted by what had taken place. 
A blow had been dealt to the Liberal party ; and, although he was as faithful 
to the Liberal party as any man could be, he was not fai 
it, because he knew there was a rotten limb behind it. (Hear, hear.)”’ 


The Chairman, a Mr. Nreass, was still more explicit. 


“Tt was the old story over again—that working-men acted with undue 
faith in those whom they considered they might trust. (Hear, hear.) They 
had been too honest and too confiding in the class whic had 
with working-men. (Hear, hear.)”’ 


_ Mr. Puncu has nothing to say about the decision—of course it was 
impossible for three men to be honest Liberals, and yet to believe that 
an enormous constituency, comprising not only a t mass of the 
wealth and education of London, but a variety of interests requiring 
the attention of a Member with ill, might be more 
however inteiligent. 

R. STANSFELD is a 
om Hueues has done so 


no sympathy 


leisure as well as 


conveniently represented than by a working- 
But the cruel charge of want of sympathy! 
statesman, and can afford the taunt, and 


ul te a limb of | WV 





much for the artisan class that he can laugh at the accusation. But 
we fear that it may damage our friend Peter Taytor at Leicester, 


and we sorrow with him enormously, and sincerely trust that at the | 
eleventh hour no opponent may start up, and deprive the House of { 
Perer’s solemn yet fervid oratory, profound wisdom, and sparkling | 
epigram. We cannot spare our Peter Taytor, and we shall be very { 


vexed with Leicester if it avenges Opcer on him. Banish patriotic 


Peter and banish all the world. 


THE FIGHT FOR FINSBURY. 


Tue men of Finsbury have resolved to pay all Mr. Torrens’s 
election expenses. This is a fitting tribute to a worthy man and a 








islator. ALDERMAN Lusk, we believe, pays his own, which is } 


useful leg } 

equally fitting, not to say necessary, for,if we were a Finsbury elector 
we would stand on our head on “ Finsbury Pavement ” before we would 
subscribe a shilling to help a man who “ didn’t think much of the Elgin 
arbles,” and then we wouldn’t. f 
Lusk, in fact we never think of him at all, except when obliged, as we 
were by having to speak of the other, and excellent candidate, Mr. 


Torrens. It our old friend and enemy Cox licks Lusx,'we don’t know | 


that we shall go into er They are both Nobodies, and Fins- 
y 


bury ought to be represented ¢ 
Cox sneered at the Elgin Marbles—so for Cox we ’ll raise our vor, and 
into Lusk we ’ll run our tusk. Hooray! 








An Example to Ritualists. 


THe newspapers have announced that the Rev. J. MonTEsQuIEU 
BELLEW is pe to be received into the Church of Rome. In the 
words of Hamlet, says Mr. Punch to Mr. Purcuas, “I would you 
were so honest a man? ” ; 


We don’t think much of ALDERMAN | 


Somebodies, but we never heard that | 
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ELECTION ITEMS. 


N the week ending Novem- 
ber 21, 1868, the Inquisi- 
tion with all its terrors 
was set up in England— 
so future historians will 
record. ressure was 
brought to bear all over, 
and the screw vigorously 
applied. Many men of 
— birth, education, and 
ortune, were put to the 
question, and tortured past 
endurance and luncheon 
time, openly in Market 

aces, Town Halls, and 
other public resorts, in the 
presence of the clergy and 
ministers of all denomina- 
tions, who far from inter- 
fering to save the victims 
from suffering, at times 
added to their torment. The 
Government whip was not 
forgotten, and the “ boot ” 
of the Irish Church mer- 
cilessly worked. Men were 
on the rack for hours ; they 
were badgered, baited, and 
trapped, and some went 
away from the scene of for- 
ture hopelessly fettered for 
years to come. One poor 
man, quite young, could 
hardly reach his hotel, so 
prostrate and exhausted 
was he, all through an ex- 

‘ : traordinary combination of 
Bishops in the House of Lords, deceased wives’ sisters, married couples 
in workhouses, garotters, life peers, Protestant Dissenters, Ritualists, 
teetotallers, Trades’ Unionists, compound householders, Irish Deans, 
female voters, Fenians, publie school-boys, and street Arabs. He 
declared that he had also been interrogated as to his opinions upon 
Latin verses, open spaces, fancy bread, undergraduates’ dinners, the 
distress prevailing amongst the purveyors of “canine provisions,” the 
surrender of Gibraltar, and the November star-showers. Another 
victim sat up the whole of the night before he was led out to the 
Hustings, at his inn in a Scotch Burgh, where fortunately the 
whiskey was all that could be desired, trying to master the Law of 
Hypothec ; and in Wales several aspirants bound themselves to the 
Atlas-like task of removing Monmouthshire from the Map of England. 
Some speakers had to face the vegetarian question ee cabbages 
lightly touched their whiskers, and in more boroughs than one rabbits 
introduced the subject of Game Laws. 

Many youthful Candidates, who relied principally on their family 
connection with Thisborough and Thatborough, made the farce com- 
plete by having a prompter at their side when it was their turn to 
speak : others were observed to look anxiously into the crown of their 
hat —the crowd all the while very desirous to have it from them. 

The usual platformitudes were spoken. All the forms were gone 
through, but some unlucky men never found their seats again. Many 
young fellows lamented their imperfect education, when they found 
themselves unable to explain to Berrua, and Ciara, and MarGaRet, 
the exact meaning of such expressions as hustings, scot and lot, pot- 
wallopers, freemen, forty-shilling freeholders, faggot votes, knights of 
the shire, pocket boroughs, &c. 

The show of hands was as liberal and dirty as ever. 

The ladies, not in the least troubled by all Bovitt and Byxs had 
been saying of them, displayed their usual beautiful colours, and 
seemed a little dinep ointed at the Returning Officer not appearin 
in uniform, nor could they make out to what regiment he belonged. 
Perhaps they thought more of the Candidates’ looks than their views 
and although not generally partial to statistics, they were delighted 
with many of their figures. In one or two cases of uncompromising 
wigs, the state of the poll was not considered satisfactory. When 
the speakers treated (thereby breaking the law) the electors to equalisa- 
tion of the poor-rates, county financial boards, Regium Donum, &c., 
the ladies exercised the franchise, despite the Court of Common Pleas, 
and voted them a bore; but on the whole they received the addresses 
of their favourite Candidates with marked approval and pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs. The gentlemen who proposed were in high favour, and per- 
haps to the ladies the most interesting event of all was—the Declaration. 
A great many votes were split, and a few heads. 

§ s ran, and so did Special Constables. 


OUR EXCHANGE COLUMN. 





DRESS. 

Garibaldi,—I will exchange a Tucked White Muslin trimmed with 
real Cluny, for something worth having. I will not take stamps, 
erests, or old music, having done that myself often. What I do want 
is a beautiful real Sealskin Jacket and a Pony-Carriage, with Pony, 
Warm rugs, and a Silver-mounted white Whip. Jenny D. 

Habit.—Wanted a Riding Habit, made to fit, for a lovely figure. 
Must be of the best cloth, made by the best tailor; also to match a 
Hat, a Chestnut Mare, a Whip with a Gold Handle, a Gold Wate, 

2 Diamond Rings, and £1000 a-year pin-money. Many things to 
offer ih exchange—open to suggestions. L. N. (21) 


LIBRARY. 

Scott—I want the original editions of all Sir Watrer Scorr’s 
works. I will give, in exchange, the volumes of BrapsHaw, in perfect 
order, for the last ten years. (80) 

Tupper—I will exchange a copy of the Proverbial Philosophy (one 
quarter eut) for anything except stamps, crests, or old music. (19) 

Jokes.—I have some fine old crusted jokes, warranted to set the table 
in a roar, better than new; also some first-rate riddles, in an excellent 
state of preservation, supposed to have been composed by the author 
of * When is a door not a door?” and at about the same date. I will 
exchange them for dinners at the best Clubs: five jokes and_two 
riddles per dinner. (D. B.) 

GARDEN. 


I will exchange a couple of flower-pots and a spade for a first-class 
hunter over fifteen three. He must be safe and sound. (3109) 

What will anyone give me, in the way of geraniums, ferns, and cac- 
tuses, for some beautiful old music, a collection of postage-stamps 
(over two hundred, and some blue), and a variety of crests ? (410,710) 

I will give some splendid specimens of mustard and cress, grown on 
a flannel over a damp saucer (a perfect little marvel in horticulture), for 
a lawn-mowing machine in perfect order, or anything really worth 
having. Crests and old music objected to. (345,678) 


DOMESTIC. 


I have a very old hat, and boots to match. Will exchange the same 
for anything except stamps, old music, crests, or monograms (100,000) 


POULTRY. 
I have a very large, light Brahma cock, which I will exchange for a 
Brahma lock. (307) 
Wanted, a red game Bantam. Will give in exchange a first-rate 
collection of stamps and crests. (45) 
| I do want a Guinea fowl. 
| autographs of anybody living or 


SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


Skating.—Wanted, slides for a magic lantern. The “ Devil and 
Baker” objected to. Will give an odd skate—a very odd skate—in 
exchange. 

Dumb-bells—Will exchange dumb-bells with anybody, if his are 
better than mine. (6,007) 

Clubs.—Will exchange Clubs with any gentleman, if he will pay my 
subscription. (9.00) 





I will give in exchange any number of 
dead. There’s an offer! 
(900,700,600Q) 





“Sigh no More, Ladies: Ladies, Sigh no More.” 


An indignant “ advocate of her sex” writes to us, denouncing te 
Pail-Mali as a “ brute of a paper,” which has always treated the softer 
and sweeter sex in its articles “‘ as the dirt under its feet,” and com- 
plaining especially of that ungallant organ for having dared to call the 
claim of lodies to,vote at common law, a “ mare’s nest.” 

Punch begs his indignant Correspondent to be comforted. The Pa/l- 
Mall is very rude. It wasn’t a mare’s nest. It was a lady-mayoress’s. 





A la Bonne Heure! 


Te Tories spread rumours that Mr. Grapstonz is a Catholic. 
Ha! Mr. Punch is reminded of a verse of an old ballad, wherein it is 
said to the enemies of a fighting Bishop— 


“ Right heavily upon your heads 
e’ll lay his = —in steel, 
And with his trusty Partisan 
Your absolution deal.” 





GREATNESS HAS ITS PENALTIES.—It requires some previous instruc- 
tion to perform the duties of the Ninth of November properly. Asa 





rule, the Lord Mayor is “coached up” every year. 





VoL. LV, 
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HUNTING STUDIES BY RAIL 


DirFERENT IpEAs OF ComFort IN Coats. 


BRUTAL TREATMENT OF A FENIAN 
PRISONER. 


WELL may the Fenians raise the cry against 
the Saxon tyrant. Read the Cork Herald :— 


“Mrs. Mackay, the wife of ‘Caprain’ 
Mackay, the Fenian convict, has had two in- 
terviews with her husband in Millbank Prison. 
She seemed well satisfied with the treatment her 
husband was receiving. MACKAY was comfortably 
clad, and had become so stout that she did not re- 
cognise him until he spoke.” 


Here is a theme for the Fenian Press in 
America :—“The brutal wretches who have 
incarcerated our patriots, cram them, like 
turkeys, until their glorious and godlike 
figures are destroyed, that they may hold 
them up as ludicrous monsters of obesity. 
But we tell the haughty Saxon that, when 
we regain our hero, we will soon starve him 
down into heroic mould ; and when he comes 
with banner, brand, and bow, as leader seeks 
his mortal foe, the Governor of Millbank 
shall expiate, on coals of fire, the tyrannic 

| cookery which has fattened our Mackay.” 


S ma 
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Poem for a Railway Platform. 


Ings, into trains of thought 
By running, hurt no brains— 

Not so when passengers are brought 
To grief—by luggage trains. 





“IN MEDIO TUTISSIM.” 


Tue County all_strong-minded females 
ought to vote in—Middlesex. 








MR. GLADSTONE A PAPIST. 


Mr. Puncu never had the slightest doubt that Mr. GLapstonz was 
a Papist. But as less acute persons than Mr. Punch appear to be just 
now much exercised on the subject, and keep on writing letters to Mr. 
Gtapstone and the papers about it, Mr. Punch begs leave to submit 
the following irrefragable proofs of the Roman Catholicism of the next 
Premier. After this, surely no more need be said. 


Mr. Punch knows that Mx. Guavstons is a Papist, 


Becavsg, even in his family circle, he has never been heard to call the 


Church of Rome a Scarlet Lady, or to propose the toast, “‘ Bad 
End to the Pope!” 

Because, when a Shoe-black of the S.V.P. brigade once asked him to 
have his shoes “shined,” though Mr. Giapstone hypocritically 
refused the young Papist’s services, he gave him a penny. 

Because he never fastens his letters with wafers. His adulators say 
that this is because gummed envelopes are cleanlier and more con- 
venient ; but we know better. It is out of respect to the Wafer 
used by the Church of Rome. oes 

Because the hair at the top of his head is thinning. Naturally, say 
his defenders. Out on them! We know that in the most secret 
and artful manner he has a few hairs taken out every day, with a 
view to an ultimate imitation of the tonsure. 

Because he destroyed the Italian prisons, that were full of priests’ 
victims. This was because the scandal of the system was injuring 
the Papacy, which he sought to conserve. 

Brcauss he never lets off fireworks from his balcony in Carlton House 
— on Guy Faux Day, nor gives money to the boys with 

uys. 

Brcavuse Mr&s. GiapstTone is always doing acts of charity to the poor, 
as notoriously enjoined by the Church of Rome, as proofs of faith. 

Because he has translated several Protestant hymns into Latin, to 
make them resemble Popish hymns. 

Because he frequently makes quotations from Porg, who, besides 
having such a name, was a Catholic. 

Becavss he is not a subscriber to the Record or the Rock. 

Because he does not intend to offer very high office to Mz. WHALLEY. 

Because Dr. Mannrna, long before he went over, having been god- 
father to a son of Mr. Grapstons, he did not, on the Doctor ’s 

ing over, a a private Act of Parliament for disestablishing 
the sponsorship. ; ; 

Because if there is fish at his dinner on Fridays (as there usually is, 
mark), he generally takes some. 


Because his brother-in-law, Sir Steruen Giynvz, notoriously lives 
fn a castle that belonged to Roman Catholics for several hundred 


Because he has never becn known by his family, when at table, and 
there was mutton, to express a desire to eat the Pope’s Eye. 
| Because with Diabolical and Jesuitical art he has always declared and 
proved himself a devoted supporter of the Church of England, and 
this alone, to any “truly Protestant” mind, Mr. GuapsTonE’s 
evil character being considered, would be—and indeed seems to 
be— sufficient proof that he who will be Premier at Christmas is a 
bigoted Papist. 


N.B. The above may be reprinted by any Protestant Association, 





JOHN BULL TO JOHN BRIGHT. 


My eloquent Joun Bricut, your denunciation’s strong, 

But more potently would smite your satire’s stinging thong, 
If for guidance of its might, you ’d take this with you along— 
That you aren’t always right, your opponents always wrong ; 


That some potions worth a whiff are, though they lead between two 
stools ; 

That sails for the state-skiff are, without ballast, dangerous tools ; 

That dull folks’ backs get stiffer, the more you call them mules ; 

And that men from you may differ, yet be neither rogues nor fools ; 


That ’twixt argument and reason wise men two ways may decide ; 
That to ride slow there’s a season, and a season fast to ride; 

That to truth it is no treason both eyes to open wide, 

One that things their Darkside sees on, and one on their Brighéside. 





Too Bad. 


Tue Brigands, a week or so ago, took off Mr. CAMPBELL, Vice-Rector 
of the Scotch College in Rome. Mr. CampBe.t was returned by the 
brigands, on compulsion, safe and sound. Now what was the obser- 
vation of the Times Correspondent on this matter? Why, will it be 
believed, an unfeeling pun; he actually wrote to the leading Journal to 
say that “‘ Brigandage in this province is not killed, though Scotched,” 

e shouldn’t ha’ thought it of him. 








Extremes Mert.—So did Mr. Bricurt and.the Gun Trade. 





























November 21, 1868.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








i 


-" lai 


\ = 


\) 





RT || SERRA SN yy 
{ESSE RENE 


1 
| 


1 \ SONA 
WGC SS Aey SN 


\ 


RA SW 
oa _— ; SS fe 
/ LO & 
1" \ SX vy 

\ 

\ , . 

_— , » y 
\ 


PITY THE POOR PRISONERS! 


ScenE—County Prison: Vjsiting Justices on Inspection. 


Visiting Justice. ** Any CoMPLAINTs ?” 
Prisoner. *‘ YEs, your Honour. 
THE SAME WATER, AND WHO KNOWS WOT SKIN DIsEASES A COVE 


WE’RE GUV ON’Y ONE BucKET AT SHAVIN’ TIME, SO WE’VE ALL GOT TO DIP OUR Razors IN 


MIGHT KETCH!” 








A CABBY QUESTION. 
Mr. Puycu,—Sir ¥ 

BEinc attached to a pubiic vehicle, I trust I am not abusing 
the licence granted to individuals of my stamp in conveying to you my 
ideas on a subject of t political importance. My shafts may not be 
so pointed or satirical as yours, but they are much more irritating, and 
when chewing my oats, 1 often think of SuaxspEarx’s familiar line, 
“Let the galled jade wince,” and fancy he must have had in his fine 
poetic eye a London cab-horse like myself, with wheels behind wheals. 

Although by habit identified with the party of progress, my instincts 
are purely Conservative. I have great respect for our Prime Minister, 
because he has succeeded (which I have not) in raising himself from 
the ranks. Looking at his new Reform Bill from my stand-point, I 
heartily approve of that clause in it which prohibits cabs from being 
<7 for electioneering purposes. ell do I remember what 
suffermgs [ endured to bring in the popular candidates at the last 
election. 1 was completely run off my legs, and compelled to strain 
my sinews in a cause which I conscientiously detested. It is very sin- 
gular that Blues as a rule carry more weight than Buffs, which can 
only be accounted for by Dublin Stout having a greater ae gravity 
than spirits-and-water. Those who stand up for our “ glorious consti- 
tution” know well what generous support it derives from malt and 
hops scientifically combined, and they generally fortify themselves 
cooemry before they start for the hustings. Men of stable minds 
despise toddy. 

I presume, Mr. Punch, that you are hand and glove with the Govern- 
ment Whip? Be so good, then, as to ask him, in order that the Cabby 
question may have a Cabinet answer, as cabs are scratched for the 
approaching race between DisRaELI and Guapstonz, whether sedan- 
aus are legal conveyances ? 

I am not at all clear on this point, for as no Act of Parliament, I am 

id, was ever framed, but.a coach-and-four could drive through it, I 


| should be surprised if in one that has been more tinkered than an 
| other, a loophole could not be found wide enough to admit a wheel- 
arrow. ; 
In any event, Reform must be a boon to the working-horses of this 
vast Metropolis, whose energies are now relieved from an oppressive 


itation, and think that many of our parliamentary leaders 
require curbing. ‘There is far too much play about their heads, and 
their mouths are not near so tender as they should be. 
You are aware that I am an humble votary of the Mews, and I beg 
therefore to subscribe myself by my xom de plume, 


Very truly yours, 


Whetstone Park, Lord Mayor’s Day. Avrora Froyp. 





A ROCK CRYSTAL. 


We would give a small sum—say the worth of the Cabinet's 
chance of life—to be so near Mr. DisraELi as to be able to see his 
face when he sees (as he will see for the first time when reading his 
Punch) the following conclusion of an article in which one of the 
“ religious ” pow commends him to the battle, as Achilles dismissed 
Patroclus, with a prayer, to the fight in which he fell :— 


‘* May the great Protestant statesman who is now piloting the vessel of the 
State under Providence in a dangerous sea and amidst Rocks of peril (we do 
not allude to ourselves) trust not merely to human foresight however clear, or 
to genius however gifted, but like the wise mariner who pilots his barque b 
looking for guidance to one fixed star above him, so may Mr. Disraz xt loo 
to that Great Light above him which never leads astray, and never ceases to 
shine on all who truly seek it, and trust in it.” 


We must preserve this as one of the Election gems. What will the 
Rock say, if Mz. Disraett runs his barque ashore ? 
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MUSTERING FOR THE MELEE. 


From Lizard Point to John o’Groat’s, from Fair Head to Ose Clear, 
*Tis slogan cry, and brass blown high, chink of metal, flow of beer 
For the Great Tilt of the Session, the Electors’ lists are dight, 


And, in cognisance and colour, are mustering squire and knight. 


Chief of the knights defenders, arrayed to hold the 
Sik Benszamry D’Israzxi on high hath hung his shield ; 
Party-per-pale its colours, its device a rope of sand, 
And the legend— 
“ He fightes at pe beste that fightes for his otone hande.” 


Round him, in their pavilions, his knights companions 


Sm Jonn pe Paxineron-t8-Nez, Sin GayTHoRNE-LE- i. 
Norrucore, and Patten, Warp Host, but late a simple squire, 
And, tower of strength, Lory Stanzey, son of sire. 


What tieed to tell how to these strengths others bring ancient names, 

aaa and Ricumonp, Cuanpos and Hanzzthceen— tere be 
Claims! 

And what if somewhat slackly they sit or rashly rid 

They charge with weight of p Row: As fad tavenge besidé, 


, and armourer-work ’s complete ; 
Targe braced, helm laced, See Eee Tran wets ts kas scat 
But oh! ’tis heavy heaviae and many a hitch and fall, 

Ere, fast and free, in saddle-tree, they are mounted one and all. 


Nor then ’tis easy guiding’ those steeds with bit or spur: 
Some fling out viciously behind, and some refuse to stir . . . 
Though the dark hand of D’Iskaz1i show the course he’d have them ride, 


Now shields are hung and 


Some back, some bolt, some, bit in teeth, are circling wild and wide. 
Little look these defenders like knights to hold a field, 
zonry on shi 


"| 


Spite of broidery on housings and 
‘is man meh Aa many aid, the 


re where one mind should rule: 
He may i 


a mighty master, but there’s murmuring in the school. 


Not such the show where far below on the tourney’s level field, 

Are mustered the knights challengers to strike the defenders’ shield, 
To break their lusty lances, fair England’s to win, 

As she bows the unhorsed defenders out and the challengers bows in !, 


Chief of those lusty challengers, grim, gaunt, but blithe of cheer, 
Curvets the gallant GLapsTons upon his great destrere : ; 

Sat ever warrior in selle so like a tower of steel ? < 

Trod ever steed so stately, or so answered hand and heel ? 


His shield is white, and fair to sight displays a rising sun, 
And for legend “ Lucem affero/” around, in gold, doth run ; 
And his lance is like a weaver’s beam, but, in his stalwart hand, 





He sways and sweeps it lightly, as a child a hazel wand. 

At gaa side, feet planted wide, broad-shouldered, square, and | 
stout, | 

Joun Bricut, that sturdy swordsman, flings his two-hand blade about : | 

*Ware swashing blow, or friend or foe, that comes within its sweep, 

It swings wider than he’s ’ware of, and its edge cuts keen and deep. 


And there a knot of gallant youths that their spurs have early won, 
Who. take no glory from a sire, but will leave it to a son ; 

Forster, and Bruce, and StansFre.p, and Ca1LpERs, good at need, 
Bony and bright their coursers, though with no boast of breed. . 


And with these youth are veterans, seamed with old battle-scars, 
Whose delight is tilt and tourney, and talk of ancient wars : 

And philosophic heads are here that in helmets strangely show— 
Mild Mriz, and Fawcett needing not eyes’ help to find the foe. 


Now speed you, lusty challengers, for God and your good cause, 
The ennobli “Rngiand’s statecratt, and amending Lgland’s laws 
The lists are clear, the hour is here—the hour and eke the man ! 
Charge, gallants, charge, on either part, and let him win who can! 





Books not Yet in the Press. 


4 ater Tight. A Novel, by the Author of 4 Screw Loose. 

Fis # gon. A Tale of thrilling interest, by the Author of Dead Sec 
Tu. 

Hate the Forgiver. A Romance, by the writer of Love the Avenger.} 

Gone to See. A Sensation Story, by the Author of Run to Earth. 





The Death Struggle. A Sequel to 4 Fight for Lite. 


ECHOES OF THE ELECTION. 


the curtain rises, a vast mob is seen in a frantic state of excite- 

Wild shouts. ; 

. Gladstone, Economy, Justice, Reform ! 

Mr. Disraeli. The Church! The Constitution ! 

Mr. Mili. Conrsexam shan’t stand for Brighton 
Who are you! 


, 
ere esis 
any i : 
ke Why alee, 


are ee 
Mr. Lloyd, Whotopposed the Factories Bill, Yah! 
it to seize the land ! 


Mr. W.#H. e 

Mr. Dilke. None of your Freaks . 
Alderman Lusk. 1 don’t think much of the Elgin marbles ! 
Mr. Cox. Who + £8,000 on his ion ? 

Sir H, Bulwer. 1 saved you from three wars! 

Mr. Salisbury. C Chester, charge ! 

Lord Stanley. Let well alone a. 

Sir R. Carden. Giapstows’s motive is jealousy of Disnatui ! 
Mr. Coleridge. Abolish the ing of soldiers and sailors ! 
Sir H. Hoare. 1 wish I was Hoare the ! 

Lord George Hamilton. 1 shall get older Sree ae! 
Mr. C. Waring. have nothing to do with the Doutron affair ! 
Mr. Merewether. Neyer tamper with tions ! 

Mr. Harvey Lewis. Hooray for a National Rate ! 

Mr. Goschen. Who’s that shying Beans ? 

Lord as Lawrence. 1 do desire a divided duty ! 

Mr. Miall, Sever Church from State ! 

Sir John Trelawny. Mitigate the Game Laws ! 

Mr. Henry James. Be jast and fear not! 

Sir George Bowyer. Hurrah for the Porz and the Quaen ! 
Mr. Bradlaugh. Down with all religions ! 

Mr. Layard. Dizzy is a great ger! 

Sir Roundell Palmer. Oxford’s too bigoted for me! 

Mr. Odger. The swells won’t let a workman stand ! 

Mr. Buxton. There will be no more wars ! 

Mr. Hardman. Who persecuted Governor Eyre ? 

Mr. Whalley. Everybody’s a Jesuit except me! 

Lord Amberley. No large families ! 

Mr. Mill. Bravo! they are crimes! 

Lord John Manners. 1 cleaned the Regent’s Park lake! 

Capt. Sherard Osborn. Reformin the Navy! 

Mr. Vernon Harcourt, Choose no cuss but Historicus ! 

Mr. B. Osborne. Flog Garotters! Pull libellers’ noses! 

Mr. Reardon. Who’\\ have a donkey ? 

Mr. Roebuck. No ingratitude. No ratteners ! 

Mr. Beales. Choose the Tribune of the People ! 

Mr. Torrens. Better homes for workmen ! 

Mr. Ferrand, All Liberals are scoundrels ! 

Dr. Sandwith. 1 doctored at Kars! 

Mr. O’ Beirne. Reform your Dockyards ! 

Mr. Tom Hughes. Educate everybody ! 

The Speaker. Teach Latin, but not Greek ! 

Sir 8. Waterlow. Build model lodging-houses ! 

Mr. Clay. Moderation—toleration— progress ! _ 

Mr. A. Trollope. Irish Chureh. Can You Forgive Her? No! 
Mr. Merry. Nine to one on Guanvpy in ponies ! ; 

Mr. Punch. Go it, my boys, and may the best men win ! 


(Loud 


(Lond @ 2 3.) 








None so Blind as Those that Won’t See. 


We are informed that inqniries into alleged levyings of blackmail 
and other acts of connivance of the police, in connection with the 
night-houses and other kindred iniquities of the Haymarket, have 
caused the removal to other beats of three Inspectors and several 
constables of the C. Division. 

These delinquents, we presume, have been found to belong, not so 
much to the 2 as to the wont-see division, which grumblers say, is 
gradually getting to be the largest in the Mayne-Force. 

CANDIDATES FOR THE COUNTY CROP. 

Cans, intending to satirise chignons, have taken to insult! ladies in 
the street by crying, “1’ll have your hair!” It never oecurs to them 
that their own hair will, perhaps, be shortly taken by the shaver to 
the House of Correction. 


Toast or Femane Surrrace.—The Chignon at the Poll. 
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SPAIN. 


(From our own Correspondent.) 


_ - the Oxford Dons say 
Spanish Revolution 
tr beliove they have given in 
their adhesion to the Provi- 
sional Government. I have 
been asked why they don’t 
offer the crown to the O’Con- 
nor Don. But how do I 
know? Or, if I did, how can 
I tell? Ican’t: I won't. 

The present state of Spain 
is amg oe IsaABELLA 
could come back, for come 

if there was any money to come ee for. If she only promised to 
be for the future (and she Aas made one step, you see, by 
the Palace door, after: the Intendant had stolen off, against 
ballet-dancers or opera-singers, and to be opened 
only to grendeet, she might yet make friends vith, the people : 
o m never with Reds, who had much better be left to cut each 
as assuredly they will do in due course of time. As 
your 0 ent, I refuse all offers, and never take a bribe: remember 
fact, if you yp Hae next quarter. The Spaniards are not a bit like 
ie or Leporello, or anybody I ever saw in their costume ; so 
iar must be wrong. Pe before the Revolution it was otherwise : 
now, at all events, will be the time for a theatrical — Don 
Matus DE Bos Srreetos, ¢. g., to come over and get first-rate dresses 
> a —_ A or if not for an entire song, at all events for a couple 
0 
My hr ee anthem bg not been adopted yet. 


a hymn 
To Grsnat Prim, 





It commences— 


= a Pak 
Stout of lind, 


—ENES, ¥. the rim 
Fill, to the Brim, 
For gt s no Crim— 


So Drink to him ! 
and 
Dowse the glim ! 


So I went to bed, exhausted by m 
Don’t let Tennyson see the above before you publish it, or he ’ll swear 
he did it. I could fell you a story about——but no matter. But look 
here : inst, before the Pie Res, “Why is the Poet Laureate an ill- 
ed Person ?” bear him no spite. Well, Sir, I guess it 
is beeause he is the Help aed Tennyson. (I mean, Alfred.) Good-bye. 


carouse with the joyous Muse. 


® This has a deep political signification, which yen § out only understand 
ip a lower af and even it would be difficul 
A follower of the late Rev. Mr. Simeon, of Cambridge Pym, I am 
fre some years before this gentleman, but he may s said to have 
owed et! At all events, I do say it. 


A very word, sign ifying much the same as bright, onl 
wha? fan segie oy cast hefubine 14 bot poétieally correct : ft 
is, however, licensed. 


A Chime for Ch. Ch. 


Wil not deaf to voice of charmer, 
t hear of RounpdE.t Patmer. 
Thats new a orale 
ts by Isis, 
vo we nel be bound, 
pion like Str een: 





Orland, 





TO THE THOUGHTPUL. 
Nor every man can grow Coffee who has coffee grounds in his cup. 








BUMPKINS ON BRIBERY. 


(BY MR. HOMEGREEN.) 


THe canvass at Aldershott Camp, I’ll be bound, 
*Ood cover a good acres 0 ground. 
Mppertiedey < pet. country we see ; 


Some fellers come down here a canvassun me. 


I went t’other day to the next market to 

There was handb aud agua allover th Grown 
Likewise the White Hart had beautified too ; 

The one bills all yaller, the tothers all blue. 


o that time Brut Bu the saddler, come by, 
th was athirst, Wheatsheaf well nigh; 
About the Election our talk m: 


And I poked eT hee ot dete wd tie. 
“ Well, Wittum,” I sez to “ bisnus is—how ? ” 


* Oh, well,” he middlun, jest now. 
= “At lection times, ILLuM,” sez I, 
’Tis sed as how prices mostly run high : 
ade nerd NaS was last time so rare, 
bee y on um was und a 
how about 
Brought down 


*t mare a 


to this bast the Man in the Moon? 
ay ll . a Rag ong as they once have a ben. 


’ to zee here ; 
But, Bri ‘Acts rat um as they ’ 
The: pus as is longest will Ee the best p 


* Supposin’ I do sell my birthright, why not, 

2 gie “n away right when no judginent I’ve got ? 
I han’t a got no Soot sae fo vo 

And better than none [aebnats : a je 64 


Sez I, “Bu, that there ’s thought « a sensible rule 
By others, ’sides you, that be less knave than fool. 
The end o’ which is that the country gits sold 

To Railwaymen, jobbers, and schemers, for gold. 


“ As no better rason than money you own, 

For votun’, your plan’s to lave it pin th 
That there, Brut, ’s the dooty o’ fellers like you, 
Your country to serve ’tis the most you can do.” 


“* My country be blowed! ” was Biri Buckxe’s reply ; 
“* And as for my dooty I don’t know, not I, 

No more nor the Church Catechism do declare, 

And no word I knows on agin sugar there.” 





Taking Things Philosophically. 

Reape, what{is'your idea of the best way of spending one of pr 
long Noyember evenings pleasantly? Is it not to attend a meeting of 
the Cambridge Philosophical Society going, it may be, an hour before- 
hand, to secure a good seat—and listen to, perhaps, in the excitement 
of the moment, encore, “Communications on the F actorial Resolution of 
2*°—2 cos n* + pS ;” and “Onsome Porismatic Problems?” We are 


sure it is, and we hope you enjoyed yourself, and had a tumbler when 
all was over. 





A Constituent’s Question. 


Wuen Candidates, to gain your votes, 
In urgent manner sue, 
denotes 
That they ’ve — cad § in view. 
Dy: Rail at pub! = Gone. 
r pri 
Of all such onanae fos should 
Ask—“ What’s your little game?” 





A PASTORAL IDBA. 
A Btsxor’s crook reminds seen St Pa Sse anes 6 a ae 
then, if there are any Ritualists in his diocese, he ust regard them as 
so many silly sbsep that have got the staggers: 









MEDICOCHIRURGICAL GASTRONOMY. 


Examiner. B b.4 is the‘ best local for ? 
i a application’ for gastritis 


sauce. 
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LAST NOVELTY. 


THIS IS HOW FiITZWELLINGTON CREATED A SENSATION WITH THE NEW 
BROBDINGNAGIAN SAMPLE SCARF. 





A SCRAP FROM A SPIRIT’S DIARY. 


To Huntingdon, where a Church Conference and my Lorp Sanpwicu did 
— a pretty short High and Dry Speech, and therein say, as I copy from a 

aper :— 

“He regretted that the Bishops had not the Power over their Clergy that they 
ought to have. He instanced the Conduct of Mr. Purcuas, at Brighton, towards the 
Bishop of his Diocese. A — ought to have the same Power over his Diocese as a 
General had over his Army. Bishops ought to have Power of holding a Court-Clerical, 
and he hoped in the next Session o Parkiam ent it would receive Attention.” 


Lard! to think what would happen if a Bishop did have the Power to try 
Heretics and Apostates by Court-Clerical as a General do Deserters and the like 
by Court-Martial! That Rogue, Butter, do talk of Pulpit Drum-ecclesiastic ; 
and methinks the Notion of a Pulpit Drum-head Court-Clerical mighty pretty. 
No doubt we should soon see all that daré hold their own Way, and other- 
wise than their Judge, tied up to the next Tree, or indeed more likely the 
next Stake, and pretty short Work made of the Essayists and Reviewers, and 
Cotznso, and Vorszy! For I always note the Clergy almost all seem fain 
to govern the Church and rule Men like a Schoolmaster do little Boys, making 
Laws for the Nonce to whip them by as Occasions require. And so I do 
believe if Bishops were able to hold a Court-Clerical to try People for Heresy, 
they would, nine out of ten, not at all regard the Plea that the Charge was 
no Breach of the Articles of — but m any new Case and not within the 
Thirty-nine, the Bishop would e himself both Law-maker, Judge and Jury, 
eo ee or eee 

n ! hink my Lorp Sanpwicn should say he wished Bishops 
holding Courts-Clerical ! 4 4 











Sounps tHe Same.—At the Marylebone Election the Cabmen unanimousl, 
yoed for Sanpwirn, having been told that he had a great deal to do with 
ars. 


THE LATE LORD MAYOR'S FAREWELL. 
GUILDHALL, NOVEMBER 7, 1868. 
Am—‘' Weber's Last Waltz.” 


Lo, mine hours of office numbered ! 
Ah, my reign will soon be o’er! 
With the robes of State encumbered, 
I shall shortly be no more. 
To my name I lose the handle 
Which it bore throughout the year ; 
Lord by tenure, brief as candle— 
Lordship not like that of Peer. 


Brothers of the Corporation, 
Fain my tongue to you would tell 
All my sense of obligation, 
t I breathe my fond farewell 
For those aids you me have rendered, 
In my labours taking share : 
Till my grateful thanks are tendered, 
Oh, I cannot leave this chair ! 


Fare ye well, my coadjutors, 
Aldermen, and Sheriffs two ; 

And, my trusty prolocutors, 
Chamberlain, Recorder—you ! 

On me, civic monarch reigning, 
Oft did irksome duties fall, 

Which you lightened, part sustaining : 
Officers, I thank you all. 


Though laborious, in a measure, 
Yet my year of mayoralty, 

Notwithstanding, one of pleasure 
Very great, has been to me. 

Profit, which, with best endeavour, 
At its worth I cannot sum, 

I’ve derived from whomsoever 
Into contact with I’ve come. 


Whilst ia life I’m yet abiding, 
You may see me, now and then, 
At the Mansion-house presiding, 
As mere Alderman, again. 
Some years hence, if this November 
[ survive, when I sit there ; 
Then old times will you remember, 
Saying, “He has passed the Chair.” 


Take this Chair, then, my Successor, 
ich must be no onger mine : 
Of this Mace be thou possessor, 
Purse and Sceptre I resign. 
Sword of State, and Chain of Glory, 
Take, to thy grandeur new. 
Grandeur, oh, how transitory! , 
Take, oh, take, my wild adieu ! 





FIREPROOF THEATRES. 


We are informed by the Morning Post that all the some, 
and all the coverings of the seats of the new theatre Delle 
Logge, have been rendered incombustible by a process de- 
vised by Sicnor Boreut, wherein the essential element is 
tungstate of soda. A similar method especially designed to 
augment the safety of ships, commonly known in this country 
as BuRNETY?’s process, might, the Post judiciously suggests, 
be more extensively applied to the — of protection from 
fire. This idea merits the attention of managers of theatres, 
in their own interest as well as that of the combustible British 
Public, of which no member would ever get killed in the 
crush created by a cry of fire, if there were no fear of fire, and 
could therefore be no crush. We quote the reference to 
Burnetr’s process for the benefit of those whom it may con- 
cern, but may at the samé time remark how odd it seems 
in reference to anything inflammable, that the process of 
Burnett should prevent it from igniting. 








Success to Sidney Sussex. 


Ture is nothing surprising in Cambridge Undergraduates 
protesting against Eheir bad , eaiog They have only done as 
the people of England are doing all over—shown a determina- 
tion to have a change for the better in the “‘ Commons.” 
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Impatient Traveller (in Ireland). ‘‘ Now, THEN, IS THIS TRAP READY ? 


Small Boy. ‘‘ SHurg, 01’Lt P-nut ’M op FOR YE, 


WHERE’s THE OsTLER ?” 


Sor. THE orHER MAwn’s GONE IV A ARRAND!!” 








ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A VOICE.—SECOND SPECIES OF THE 
GENUS.—THE BIG MAN WITH THE LITTLE VOICE. 


_A very big man, six feet two in his stockings, and six feet four in 
his boots; that is, allowing, as they say at cribbage, “two for his 
heels.” A prominent man, carrying as it were all before him, or cer- 
tainly nearly all. ddle-aged and prematurely bald, being exposed to 
the nipping and eager air at that height from the ground. His voice 
takes you entirely by surprise, it is so small, but at the same time so 
sweet. After Turton, with his shouting, and Srizrorp, with his 
double basso profondo, NorrincEr’s voice comes as a comforting 
revelation. 

NogRINGER warbles, or zow he thinks he warbles as he used to 
warble when a young man. Now he rather wobbles than warbles, 
but still there are many who agree with me, that they’d rather hear 
Norrincer at forty-three, than most amateur or professional tenors 
at twenty-five, that is as long as NorrinGer sticks to his own line. 

That ’s it: having a voice, having been praised for his voice, having 
come at last to consider his as ¢he voice of all voices, a posses as 
it were, easily taken out to evening parties, and capable of being car- 
ried up and down anywhere without the smallest inconvenience,— 
peri ne I say, become accustomed to regard it in this light, he stops at 
no , 

You lament, before NorrincER, that your musical party, so evenly 
balanced will come to grief, because Sitrorp’s basso won’t be there. 

_ “ Well,” says Norrincer diffidently, he is always diffident in open- 
ing up a suggestion, “ Well, is the music difficult?” You reply—No, 
not very. 

“ Have you got it?” NorriceEr asks. 

“« Yes, here it is.” You show it to him. Norrmeer looks over it 
with what he intends to be the eye of a musician, and hums something 
indistinctly (he takes precious good care to be indistinct) which has in 
it the character of the air before him, and causes perhaps somebody to 
aye “ I didn’t know you were such a musician, NoxRincER,” being 
en in by this reading at sight. 





“ Oh, didn’t you?” says NorrinGeEr, cheerfully. 

“There are very few things,” he continues, looking round at the 
company with a jolly cheery smggle (as much as to convey, “It’s very 
absurd my having to make this mention of myself, which everyone here 
knows to be true,”)—“ There are very few things I can’t do: in music, 
at least.” By which reservation he hints that he is perhaps not so expert 
in gunnery, architecture, surgery, painting, and a few other arts and 
sciences, although, somehow, he does give vod understand (by silent 
eloquence) that he’s not such a very d at even these matters ; 
in fact, when it comes to conversation on any one of them he generally 
professes “ to know something of these matters,” whatever may be the 
topic in dispute. Of course, he knows well enough, without formu- 
lating the syllogism, that the majority, reasoning from what. he can do 
in music, will give him credit for a great deal he can’t do out of it. 

“ Well,” says Norrincer, after reading the bass part aforemen- 
tioned, “this isn’t out of my compass.” ; 

Some one expresses a doubt of this, whereupon NorRINGER sits down 
to the pom, and playi g a few chords, goes down to his lowest note, 
“which,” he says, “of course, isn’t very clear to-day, because it’s 
just after luncheon,” or dinner, or — as the case may be, or 

ecause it isn’t after any of those meals, either excuse being a good 
one for each individual constitution. ’ 

Hear NorRInGER singing something quite above his reach, or below 
it. You tell him it doesn’t suit him. NorrincER immediately “ 
your pardon; it does suit him exactly; in fact, it might have been 
written for him, so exactly does it suit his organ ; only his organ is so 
delicate that the slightest irritation caused either by some inconsiderable 
humidity in the atmosphere, or having early in the morning forgotten to 
take a lemon, or having, unfortunate i eaten a fig the night before, or 
not having had anything since breakfast—for my organ (he explams) 
requires much sustenance, and that at r times—at once affects 
the bronchial tubes, and causing a certain roughness in the orifice of 
the glossal pipe, prevents the voice, which is purely from the chest, not 
in the head or throat—not (he assures you earnestly) in the head or 
throat (as if he would be indeed hurt if you thought ¢hat)—from iss 
forth with its usual clarity.” You thank him for the explanation, a: 
— observe—if you know nothing about anatomy or medicine 
yourseli—that he appears to be “ quite a doctor in these matters.” 




















222 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 


[NovemBer 21, 1868, 








_ “TI should think I was,” he exclaims, cheerfully smiling, as if it is 
intensely amusing to him that you shouldn’t know ¢ha¢: “I’ve studied 
these things. Lor’ bless you, there are very few doctors who could 
pose me.” NorRINGER is a Solicitor. “I studied surgery for some 
time under old Cooper, who used to say to me, ‘Norry, my boy, 
you’ll beat us all, if you only stick to it.’ But,” he adds, as a sort of 
tribute to his kindhearted disposition, “I couldn’t stick to it.” After 
this confidence you begin to look with a certain amount ot reverence 
open a man who can fog a song or set you a leg, whichever you 
like, as easily as I write this next word. 

Talking of causes of vocal derangement, the quasi-discovery of ozone 
was a godsend to Norrincer. “ By Jove, Sir,” he’d say, when he 
was only in doubtful voice, “I didn’t get my mouthful of ozone this 
morning. Short constitutional for a quarter of an hour, in a thoroughly 
Conmlesd atmosphere, is ¢he thing for my organ.” He speaks of ozone 
as if it was bought by the pound, and put into the air every morning by 
some one whose business it is to look after this sort of thing: perhaps 
the Secretary to the Board of Health. 

As a solicitor he is supposed to have lost a great deal of business 
through his voice. It was said his voice kept him away from the office. 
He was always out somewhere. A bitter critic once said of him, that 
this last remark would cause him the loss of all his musical friends as 
well as his clients. When asked his noaing, he explained that 
“ Singing or not, NorRinGER was always ow/.” But this was unchari- 
table, for NonRINGER sings beautifully in tune when taking a part in a 
glee or chorus. 

He is always astonishing people with his voice, and the older he 
the more—by his own account—he astonishes them. Sometimes he 
so well as to positively astonish himself. 

The first time I had the pleasure of making hia 9¢ juaintance was 
while waiting for our host to come down, and introduce us, his two 
only guests, who were to dine with him. 

We bowed to one another. He was in the room when [ entered. 
“ Smiruson isn’t down,” says Mr. Norrincer, smiling. I see he 
is not, I say, and look at my watch so as to check my own and 
Smiruson’s punctuality. “Just seven,” I observe. “ A little past, 
isn’t it?” asks Norrincer, by way of not allowing the conversation 
to drop merely through an agreement of time-pieces. “Then I am a 
trifle slow, I dare say,” I return, humouring him. We settle that I am 
a trifle slow ; or finally, that, perhaps, he may be a little fast, that if one 
is right the other is wrong, or if Smiruson is going by Ais clock, then 
we are both wrong, and so we smile at one another, and I observe that 
town’s not very full. He too has noticed this fact; but makes an 
exception in favour of Bond Street, where there was quite a block of 
carriages this afternoon. ‘This, though, he thinks may be accounted for 
by the Afternoon Concert at Hanover Square Rooms. — 

“ Oh, a Concert?” I say, and feeling that after all his rag mabye g 
sustain conversation I oughtn’t to allow the shuttlecock to drop now, 
I ask, “ What Concert?” This Norrmecer doesn’t know; but 
Ganrpont, he says, is there. “ Ah, I like Garpont,” I observe, having 
heard him once in something, of which I don’t recollect anythin 
definite, except that it wasn’t Les Huguenots, when (not being wal 

ted in musical matters) I know I heard Mario. “Ah!” says 

orRINGER of Garpont, “ thin voice, no sweetness. Do you recol- 
lect his 4h mia madre?” and with that he sits down to the piano, 
and strikes some chords. He can play very nicely, I think to myself. 
What a sweet voice, I say, also to myself. I find afterwards that all 
his accompaniments are in one key, and his entire musical know- 
ledge is confined to those chords which do duty in various tunes to all 
sorts of airs, the gaps between them, when they are not quite suitable, 
being filled up by a good deal of action in lifting up and putting down his | 
hands, turning his body to a three-quarter view, and stretching out his 
left leg as if he were so au fait at the instrument, it didn’t matter to 
him how he sat; but knowing him better, I have seen him throw a quick 
nervous glance out of the corner of his eye, to see if his left and right 
hand were coming down on the correct notes for a finish. _ 

I compliment him. He accepts it easily, and makes light of such 
a trifle as a tenor song. cy. 

When he is giving you reminiscences of operas, he is knowing 
ao never to give one entire; but only a fragment of it, as far as 
his chords will go (which you don’t find out for some time), and stopping 
at such a point as leaves what he cow/d have done with the remainder 
to your favourably aroused imagination. 

SmirHson doesn’t come down; and NorrineGer, finding in me a new 
and willing audience, commences a eulogy upon his own organ, a lec- 
ture on chest voices, head voices, and voices in the throat, with a hint 
or two as to style and treatment, a passing review of some of the prin- 
cipal singers, English, Italian, and German, during the present century, 
with vocal illustrations ounky tending to show how far superior he, 
Norrineer, could have to any one of them if he had liked; which 
opinion had indeed been expressed, so he says, by some of the leading 
vocalists, who must have béen so dreadfully of this terrible Nor- 
RineeR, that it strack me at the moment, how kind it was of him to 
restrain himself, and not come out of his drawing-room tice ; and 
finally, winding up with a question to me, put suddenly, but founded, 





like an examination query, upon the previous lecture, as to “ what 
should I say was the compass of his voice ? ” 

I feel I ought to have some idea on the subject, after all he has been 
telling me; but as I haven’t the most remote, I look thoughtful for a 
minute or so, during which I wonder if Smiruson will come down and 
a me out of it, and, say, at last, that I really can’t guess. 

he reply pleases him. ‘You wouldn’t believe,” be says, “that it 
took in all this.” Whereupon he sings a high note, and strikes one 
several times on the piano, to show it’s the same and no deception, 
like a conjuring trick. Then he sings a very low one, and repeats the 
same action ; and then, as I see he expects it, I look utterly astonished, 
and say, in a subdued tone of admiration, “ Really! That is a compass.” 
And he returns, more pleased than ever, “Isn’t it?” and is going to 
encore himself, and go all over it again, when Sm1ruson enters, and we 
are introduced. 








A PLAINT BY A P’LICEMAN. 


I am a P’liceman bold and true, 

Stand in my highlows six foot two : 

Yet what d’ ye think I has to do? 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


They bids me chivy little boys, 

And grab their hoops, them harmless toys, 

Which gouty gents they much annoys; 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


I muzzle dogs, both great and small, 
Stop little boys from playing ball, 
Or move away an appis-dtall 

Hoop de dooden doo. 


Meanwhile garotters plays their game, 

And roughs they also do the same ; 

The public cries, O what a shame! 
Hoop de dooden doo. 


The streets are quite unsafe, they say, 
You ’re robbed and mobbed in broad noon day, 
But little boys they mustn’t play 

With their hoop, de dooden doo. 


Well, if from growls you can’t refrain, 

It ain’t of us you should complain, 

You’ve got to thank Str Ricnarp Mayne. 
Hoop de dooden do. 








VOTE FOR THE POCKET-BOOK. 

Tue Standard has brought out a clever proof of the absolute duty of 
everybody to vote at this election. It shows how a single tourist, by 
hurrying home from Switzerland, turned a scale by one vote, and that 
the Member so elected, in his turn, by one vote saved the country, more 
or less. The story is like a beautiful romance that appeared in one of 
Mr. Punch’s Pocket Books, and which showed how a European war 
was brought on by a button coming off. But the Standard is quite 
right. Everybody ought to vote in this struggle. British Nation, let 
us know exactly what you think. This reminds us (in fact, we write the 
whole paragraph to lead up to the announcement), that Mr. Punch’s 
next Pocket Book will be the most amazing one that ever has been 
issued, and that we are delaying it partly because the printers cannot 
work for laughing, and partly because we want to get in the list of the 
new House of Commons. 











** Not Air of the Ed, Stoopid!” 


Tue clever Spanish Correspondent of the Morning Post appears to 
us to have lapsed for a moment into hypercriticism. A one of his ve 
pleasant letters he says, “ An heirless old leader like Espartero will 
never do for Spain.” What has his baldness to do with it? The 
Crown would hide that, to say nothing of his laurels. 





SIMONY. 


Tr there is any force in Ecclesiastical Jaw, Purchase can certainly 
establish no title to a living in the Church of England. 





A Sarmve mv tHe Crry.—The new Viceroy of India is only Lorp 
Mayo, but Mz. Atperman Lawrence is Lorp Mayor. 





Hien Cxuurcu Norep.—The Ritualists bow to the East when 
they ’re in the Ves?. 
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“ DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.” 


Atmost the last act of Bisnor Tarr before 
leaving Fulham for Lambeth, was a fitting 
crown of the good work he has been doing 
in his bishoprie—the acceptance of the Pre- 
sidency of an Association now being formed 
in London, to which Punch is glad to call 

is readers’ attention, and wish his and 
their God-s; Its object is the Pre- 
vention of Pauperism and Crime—by strik- 
ing at their roots. ee 
oth these cankers are spreading in 
London. : 
Metropolitan pauperism, by the official 
returns, has increased 50 per cent. in the 
last three years. Where there were 
100,000 paupers in January, 1866, there 
were 150, in January, 1868. Two 
thousand convi¢ts 
are yearly 















vict establishments, 
and 100,000 erimi- 


- of all an 
rom our , 
And, lastly (Says 
the prospectus of 
this new Assoeia- 
tion) “it is esti 
ees mated that there are 
at this time in London upwards of 100,000 children without proper 
guardianship, education, food, clothing, or employment, ready many of 
them to be instructed in crime by the discharged convicts and crimi- 
nals with whom they are necessarily brought into contact.” 

Now, Punch, like everybody who_has gone amongst the London 
oor, knows, by sad experience, that London poverty has many roots. 
dleness, drunkenness, nes early marriages, the pauperisation 

of parochial doles, and ill-directed charity, all help to feed the upas-tree. 
But there is a vast deal of the poverty of ‘London which arises from the 
saddest of all causes—want of work, where there is willingness to work. 
It is to this root of the poverty of London that this Association means 
to address itself, by B ke rng I the co-operation of existing charitable 
agencies, official and private, by giving facilities and aids towards the 
po bp of the destitute and vagrant, and the industrial training 
and education of homeless and uncared-for children. 

There is nothing that rings more mournfully on the ear of the 
voluntary almoners of the poor than the sad burden of “ out of work” 
—no sight sadder, than the return, to the cold hearth and hungry wife 
and little ones, of him that should be the bread-winner—foot-sore, and 
heart-sick—from his long and unsuccessful tramp for work. Surel 
something could be done by such an Association as this, to whic 
AxrcupisHor Tair has just given his name, by establishing centres of 
communication and co-operation in each parish, with the view to 
discover, record, and make known where work is to be had for willing 
hands. There is many a discharged convict, too, who would prefer 
the wages of industry to the uncertain fruits of crime, with its sure 
consequence of detection and punishment. These the Association pro- 
poses to help in their sore struggle back to honest ways. 

We have headed our notice of the proposed Association “ Defence, 
not Defiance.” Its founders are volunteers in the noble army of 
fatten against sin, sorrow, and suffering, and they have a right to 

xe the Volunteers’ motto. If they eannot defy those gaunt giants 
Crime and Pauperism, they can rear against them the defences o 
benevolent effort and timely prevention. What can be done in this 
way is shown by the -hill Reformatory, where out of some three 
hundred lads, between twelve and sixteen, all picked out of the sink of 
the convict-prison, an average of above eighty per cent. is reclaimed, 
tmight, and turned ‘out into the world, at home as well as in the 
colonies, in possession both of the will and the way to earn an honest 
livelihood. Why should there not be such a school for each of our 

mdon parishes, and every town in England? And if this can be 
effected for full-fledged young gaol-birds, 
be done for our young Arabs before they have reached even the first 
stage in the rogue’s to pebdition ? 





Consequences of Confiscation. 


Tue CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcuEquer begs to acknowledge the 
receipt from A.B.C., and other letters of the Alphabet, of £0,000 
for donations and subscriptions, rejected on account of 





Ovz ror Mr. Wesster.—“ Zhe Fellow Passport”»—Gold. 


loose from our com- |} 


might not as much at least | 





Y® NEW ARCHBISHOP ; OR CANTERBURY 
RHY 


Kwaves, ring y* belles, and, $, make yee merry ; 
Sing we ARCHBISHOPPE OF puRY ! 

Now have y* gotten, for 

My masters, something an 


Ye Archbishoppes of 
Y® most they coldé doe was 


= 
Hush up all bate, and down all strife, 
Anything onely for a quiet 


Now looke you in Szynev Apstin’s chait to see, 
Another sittyng than an ; 

A Prelate that ys up unto he ke, 
A Doctor who schall nothi ink ne shirke. 


Y¢ clergé, that wolde get the up’ de 

Of the realm’s law, I wis hee he 
And eke y* crewe whieh moveth every rope, 
To set up Popery without y* Por. 


All Canterbary’s Archbish: of late, 
Have gone as doth a elocke pulled by a wens ; 
Or stood stuck fast in pomp, a8 pumpes in drowghbt. 
Whieh soe as they be worked spout. 


Thys one, sans doubt, a will and showe, 
Bitheuce hys Grace doth bear a re we, 
hich few before hiny, an the be said, 
ave borne since when the last dyd lose his head. 


More use and wisdom schal in Tee be seene, 

Than to speak maudlin words which no sens¢ n¥eane ; 
hys wyll be an Archbishopp of a newe sorte, 
or Canterbury not called Cant yn shorte. 


There ys a saying which ys old and true, 

And soe give Dizzy, by that rule, his due. 
For, eertes, whatsoever els he lacke, 

He hath, at making Bysschops, a good knack. 


Soe may hee, yff the Commons turn hym out, 
And Giapstove send him to y* righte about, 
Say, with hys bowe, “I gave you yonder man, 
Choose an Archbishop better when ye can.” 


May Guapstong, that schal govern bye-and-bye, 
Live long, but never have the chance to try; 
Ne who else Minister meanwhile may be, 

Need to fyll Canterbury’s emptye See. 





DUKE AND DUKE. 


One Duke or Beavurort was a man of the most elegant manners. 
We were to dine with Krve Gzorex THE Fourtn, one day, at Brighton, 
and his Grace was to be of the party. But he did not arrive, and our 
Fat Friend liked to be punctual at table. We all went to dinner, and 
the King said, “ Punch, my boy, of course we shall be sorry if anything un- 

leasant has detained Beavrort; but if he has been made late by a trifle, 
shall be glad of it, for it will do these young fellows good to see ho v 
a perfect gentleman-excuses himself.” “ Right you are, Georcex,” sad 
we, and soon afterwards the Duke came in, and his apology was grac> 
itself, which probably the King thought a good reason for having no 
other grace. This Duke must not be confounded with another, who 
wrote to a clergyman that he was “impertinent ” for daring to ask aid 
for his parish school, when he did not vote for the Duke’s candidate; 
nor was it the same Duke who declared that what the Conservatives 
had got to do was to “get Mz. GLapstone between their fingers and 
thumbs.” Perhaps, however, there was no need to warn people against 
mistaking the gentle for the ungentle Duke. 





The Latest Remedy Out. 


From his speech at Aylesbury, it may be inferred that Mx. Disgarui 
thinks Ireland’s “damp climate” has a great deal to do with the 
atmosphere of misery in which that country is mostly enveloped ; and 
that “a melancholy ocean” is the cause of its sea of troubles. Most 
opportunely, according to the Pall Mall Gazette, “an ingenious 

renchman patented an invention by which he supplies artificial 
climates, tempered to order, to invalids, tropical steam-packet compa- 
nies, &e.” Cannot the ingenious Frenchman be induced to try his 
wonderful invention on invalid Ireland? Will not Mz. Disraxi head 
a subscription for a new climate for her? 
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XXX CELLENT REASONS. 


THE WAR-CRY OF THE VESTRIES. 


Hank to that angry growl ! 
*Tis the waked Lion’s roar. 

* Let burglars and garotters prow 
Our streets at large no more!” 

The Vestry’s banner waves ; 
The Parish trumpet’s blown : 

The war-cry is “ Police!” “To Staves!” 
Foremost shouts Marylebone. 


St. Pancras “ Ditto!” cries ; 
The shops and squares around, 

And Kensington’s, afar, likewise, 
Echo the resolute sound. 

St. George’s-in-the-East 
Uplifts a voice as brave ; 

The Martyr, too, though last not least, 
St. George beyond the wave. 


The pocotans rage and chafe : 
“Knocked down and robbed! Why !; How! 
The streets no longer safe ! 
The law known thieves allow 
To lark and roam about, 
From molestation free! __ 
High time it is that we —_ out : 
tt must not, shall not be ! 


* An Act we will get passed, 
As quickly as we can, 
To make' notorious villains fast. 
That is our only plan. 
Till then we needs must fight 
For purse, and watch, and chain ; 
And that with all our might, 
Together with our Marner.” 








The Worst of Wealth. 


| Rossryt is stated to have left a fortune of two millions 
and a half of francs. Few composers have been so suc- 
cessful as he was in turning notes into cash. Fancy leay- 


Free and Independent (to wavering Elector). ‘‘ You pon’t ADMIRE HIs Poutrics ! | ing a fortune of above two million francs! But perhaps 
Pouitics 38 BiowEp! Loox at His Principtes! THAT Man A.uics Brew | that is what you wouldn’t fancy. The worst of having 


Frve-aANnD-TWENTY BusHELs TO THE HoGcsHEAD!” 


made a large fortune is being obliged to leave it. 








“THE SMUGGLER AT BAY.” 


_. Tuis picture by Purcnas (exhibited a few weeks ago at Brighton) is 
illustrative of scenes fa to all who are acquainted with Canterbury 
and York, and the curiously-rigged vessels which traverse those stormy 
sees. The Church-guard are constantly being signalled to keep a sha 
look-out, but no active attempt until recently has been made to boar 
the bold smuggler, and overhaul his saucy craft. At length, however, 
Bisxor, an intrepid guardsman, resolved on his own motion to make a 
dash at a contrabandist on the south coast, and in the present picture 
we see the smuggler at bay, Bisnor being armed with a slender crook, 
and his opponent defying him with a candlestick. 

The contraband traffic is confined chiefly to Roman candles, milli- 
nery, and articles of very trifling virtu, which are run in open daylight 
from the Pontifical States into the middle aisl . Gallantry forbid that 
we, 4 bey of pen, should cause unnecessary pain to those fair voyagers 
who, last summer, on landing at Dover, never told their love of Brus- 
sels lace, but let concealment feed on their damask cheeks. Neverthe- 
less, candour urges us to declare that the smuggler we have in view 
can scarcely avoid sinking in his own esteem while sailing under false 
colours. Hugging the dangerous coast of Heresy, he turns his back 
on the ancient lights of the adjacent quicksands, and is constantly 
tacking about to take advantage both of the shallow and the deep. 
England expects that every man will do his duty—not the customs by 
which it is enforced. An old proverb tells us that we cannot touc 
the produce of the fir without receiving a stain (to put it softly) ; and 
certain it is that no man, however dexterous or ambi-dextrous he may 
be, can play a smuggler’s part with clean hands.: 








The Book for a Wet Night. 


One of the books in Munptr’s list of forthcoming works is GoBLET’s 
Theory of Sight. The theory of sight with whieh a goblet is usually 
bees ht to have most to do is a supposed power to cause us to see 

ouble. 





MR. DISRAELIS MITRE. 


WHATEVER appointments Mr. DisRaELI may have made are satis- 
factory. Particnlariy so is the appointment he has made to meet Mr. 
GuapstonE in the middle of December. Excellent good are the three 
he has just made in “that department of the Civil Service called the 
Church of England.” A better Arch-Primate than Dr. Tait could 
not have been found. He knew that when a man desireth the office of 
a Bishop, he desireth good work, and he took the office, and did good 
work, and for what he said to the silly little boys who wanted to bring 
their toys to church, the BisHor or Lonpon obtained from Mr. Punch 
an historical picture, which is doubtless the proudest ornament in 22, St. 
James’s Square. The new ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY honours the 
office he accepts. London and Lincoln are also fortunate in Doctors 
Jackson and WorpswortH; and Mr. Punch, who may have less 
pleasant ener to say to the Premrer before mane ays, makes him 
three respectful bows, and places on record that in the matter of eccle- 
siastical patronage the author of Coningsby has shown that, in the 
language of his speech on his re-election, he has “always studied to 
maintain the greatness of his country.” 








Compensation for Her. 


Lorp Mayo’s off to rule the East : 
Insulted India cries “‘ Boo-hoo !” 
Tears are not wanted in the least, 
Has not Lorp Napier gone out, too ? 





SOME CONSOLATION. 


Many of those ladies who were disappointed at being refused the 
franchise are now quite contented to be without a vote; for they have 
been told that one of the questions Electors are bound to answer at the 
polling booths is, ‘ What is your age ? ” 
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MORNING REHEARSAL FOR AN AFTERNOON PERFORMANCE. 


Master William (in the character of ‘‘ Litile Billee”—Verse xiv.)— 
‘* I thee Jeloodledum and Magadacktha ! 
: I thee Jeloodledum and Magadacktha! ! 
[Such of our readers as have not heard the song of ‘* Little Billee,” 
immediately. 


And Norf and Thouf Amellikee ! !! 
And Norf and Theuf Amellikee—ee—ee !!!!”’ 
are hereby advised to procure themselves that treat at whatever cost, and 








NEW MAYORS. 


Ovr M.P.’s must not make us forget our Mayors, a list of whom 
suggests a few practical observations, which, to prevent municipal 
jealousies, shall be registered with alphabetical impartiality. 

A stands for eye which furnishes a Payne, and if you require 
a Graster you will find him at Lincoln. Who would have thought it ?— 
When we were introduced to him by our Mutual Friend, Mr. Dickens, 
we little expected to live to see Gurry Chief Magistrate of Barnstaple, 
probably his native place. Bath is thoroughly happy with a Mayor 
who is Jotty, and a Member who is Tite. Berwick’s Mayor is 
Youne—so were Byron, RaPHart, MenDELssonyn, Master Berry, 
&c., when they first became famous. Has not Birmingham troops of 

men ofitsown? Why on earth then betake itself to HoLianp ? 

at Birmingham is not singular in this mae. for magnificent Liver- 
pool has recourse to Dover, and a good old town, Newark, negotiates 
successfully with Warwick. Winter this year is setting in early, for 
from Chester comes a report of Frost, and the news from Clitheroe is 

) y. Darlington’s motto is at any price, so re-elects 
him. Who ought to be at the head of a town /—one of its leading 

ts: so Derby thinks, and ts a Forman. Grimsby 

ton-on-Thames has selected 

ype, for these are days of pro- 

is a its new Mayor 

3 ? (Salford is still worse, for there even a Member of Par- 

ligament is commonly addressed as CHan.ey.) Middicshorongh, 

which ought to be but is not in Middlesex, is an example to other 

for it relies entirely on Laws, unlike Oxford which requires 

a Castiz. Though Morpeth shows a preference 
we do not for a second suspect it of any leani 


t 
a Barzer for the second time. but 
whether his election was a close shave. Cana 


| clergyman serve the office of Mayor, especially if he is likewise a | 
Regius Professor? Yet Stratford-upon-Avon, with the full approval 
of SHaxsPeaRg, has covered itself with honour by doing rather a 
novel thing in choosing Krnestey. (This, perhaps, is the proper 
place to notify that the ManseE.t, at Rochdale, is zo¢ the same person 
as the new Dean of St. Paul’s.) Stockport—HecinpotHam : where 
did we last meet with him? Was it not in “ Rejected Addresses?” 
—More honours for fiction. At Truro the Mayor was re-elected ; a 
rising man, we imagine, certainly a Ciyma, perhaps some day to be an 
M.P., which would be aclimax. Windsor is unique—the borough 
has a CHAMBERLAIN for Mayor. For the third time the voice of Wey- 
mouth is for Tizanp—we suppose he likes it, else he might murmur 
“tis hard.” Yarmouth, which from its position might have been 
og to produce say a Gull, delights in a Nieutincate—far 
before ‘amworth, which can only show a Rurrt. Fitly enough, York 
brings this list to an end with a—Cuosz. (Latest evening edition. 
Ciose declines to serve, and, in fine, has paid the penalty.) 





Zoological. 


One of the Scotch papers made Lorp Mrnro say that something or 
other was going to rise from its ashes “like a Sp ” Well, it is 
something to have spelled the word right, an achievement not common 
to the press. Of course, Lonp Minto, who graduated at Trinity, did 
not say it, but he might as well have done so. Until Dr. Scuater 
exhibits a Phoenix at the Zoological Gardens, as he will probably do 
next year (having now got everything else but that and a Kraken, which 
is coming), Punch declines to believe in any Phenix but Himself. 





Tue Current Com.—In the event of a contested election for Orkney 
and Shetland, it is understeed that all bets are to be paid in “ ponies.” 
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A LADY WITH THREE EYES. 


Oxrorp and Cambri as we 
all know, have been called the 
Two Eyes of England. We 
don’t object to the designa- 
tion, whether it were originally 
given sy, or 4 
cause they con pupi 

which would be a base and 
contemptible jest. Some- 
times those eyes would be the 
better for a little wiping, 
notably when one of them is 
blind to the merits of men 
like GLapston# and Parmer, 
and so dim as to see much in 


Mr. Mo . But now that 
os ab Rake te od 
gene ts 





; ; a seat of ing. 
is hereby apprised that, in the coming Session, he must do 
snows iy eee by pe eo See ve rey 
Ww on \ wants refres 
Bill which Mr. Pumeb gentleman refers enont a 
on Liberty, which chapter 4 


else—to the last 


ponlar | Where is Mrzz’s ten-man power of brain? Where Bruce, with mind 


AFTER THE MELEE. 


Now trons are blown, and warders thrown,—forth like two waves 
they go, 
Challengers and Defenders—crests high and lances low ! 


Hark! The roar of shouting thousands—and the ring of shields and 


} 


glaives ; a 
Lo! the emptying of saddles, and the splintering of staves ! 


The dust-clouds fly so thick and high, they almost shroud from sight, 
The rushing gleam of plumes that stream o’er housse * and harness 


Scant time to test device or crest, as the mélée hurleth past, 
Of knights that reel, and knights that roll, and knights that still sit fast. 


But now the clash of conflict ’s o’er, the great tilt hath been run : 
Men’s hard-held breaths are freely drawn, and talk’s ane tide may run ; 


And eager may traverse the tell-tale field of fight, 
For count df pits and losses, and fate of squire and knight. 





The knights defenders have the worst: the challengers have won 
The prize that waits the conqu when the great tilt is run. 
frowgh victor. chief of vietors, GLADsTone comes from the mé/ée, 


will miss good names at muster, and find gaps im his array. 


and hand, 
as ready to obey, as able to command? 
Matxer Greson, fainéant in fight, but glib of speech, 
Aye powerful at a parley, if of small count on a breach ! 


rd tee are noted cop, who high place would have ta’en, _ 
Gtapsrone wipes his foreh and counts his loss and gain : 
hess grave, but not less notable, the ks your seats display— 
Roesvcx, the rude and rough of tongue, Bernat, the blithe and gay ! 


stalwart Sarre of Westminster, with s baffles skill, 


h that 
éarthward borne, in w oe i hie Mixx : 
eeved he not for tilt the force that all to waste has gone, 

Im pattmg Braviaven on the back, and cheering Cuapwick on ? 








Punch takes the and of sa ves 5 

oat ee a on the subject; at is © ony, 6 hueid 
evelopmen & wise design. r. Punch co taking 

Eye-opener to the health of Bos Lowe and his Constitedate. =f 

| 





VERY HARD NAMES. | 


Many of Punch’s readers are in the habit of reading Punch out loud 
to their female relations and others whose apprehension of subtlety | 
needs assistance from elocution. This is a very laudable practice. It 
would be well, indeed, if societies for the elevation and instruction of 
the masses were to appoint Punch readers, duly remunerated, though | 
their labour, to be sure, would be, in most people’s opinion, its own | 
sufficient reward, to read Punch to the people at penny readings, and | 
in the cottages of the poor. But here is something which any reader 
of Punch had better read to himself. It occurs 
of the late Kine or Stam in the Morning Post :-— 


“ Pura Barp Sompercu Pura ParAMENDZ Mana Moncxvt, also named 
Pura Cuom Kian Tu Hua, the supreme King of Siam, was the eldest legi- 
timate son of BorrommaTHam Mrxana XaTHARAT PuRA CHAO PRASAT 
THONG, supreme King of Siam, who died in 1824.” 


_ There is in existence, if not in print, a little book, written by a dis- 
interested dentist, entitled Ten ‘Minutes’ Advice om the Care of the Teeth. 
It is an imperfect work unless it contains a grave caution against any 
attempt at the enunciation of such names as those of the late Kine oF 
Siam and his predecessor. No less of a crackjaw character are the 
seven names of his subordinate Siamese Majesty ; for :— 


“ Siam, as is well known, has two kings, and the second king of the country 
was Pura Barp Sonpercu Pura Pwakenpz Rameso MAHISWARESO.” 


Such names as the foregoing may be regarded as almost as perilous 
to utter as the mastication of cheap college-pudding, or the plum-buns 
sold by inferior pastrycooks. They are nearly, if not quite, as hard as 
the small pebbles which commonly occur in those articles of food and 
all others of the same stamp apt to contain gritty currants. 

Note.—That the Siamese K: i 
King is above another, whereas the Twins 
the two Kings of Siam _differ 
sub-King and a super-King cannot, with any congruity, be imagined 
smelling at the same rose. 





LORD MAYO. 
TzixcRa last week from Italy, “ is waiting for the Eart 
Maro.” What a charming Guile onal teas enane Cupid ? = 








in an obituary notice | ~.. 


Sette have fallen to fair fighting, some to might of coin and beer, 
Some to the terror of a ery, and the phantom of a fear, 

Some to hatred of the Porz, and some to feeling for the Church, _ 
Some to dread of GuapsTonz’s ferule, some to trust in Dizzy’s birch. 


But be the losses what they may, the victory is ours— 

The gallant GLapston= rideth, chief of resistless powers. 

nen of the lists, prize of the fight, Britannia bends to lay 
er hand in his, to find therein her guidance and her stay ! 


* Housses—housings. 





FLOREAT ETONA ! 
Samp Mr. Punch, as he was walking through the playing-fields with 


. Batston. 
“ Why is Football at Eton a demoralising pastime?” The worthy 
Doctor started. “Inasmuch,” continued the sage, iy, “as it 
teaches the boys a vain and meretricious art?” at 
The excellent Doctor looked more astonished than ever he did since 
Botrer Maxruvs took leave of him, without putting a ten-pound 
note on his library table. 
“If I thought that,’ he exclaimed, “I would make the boys 
give it up.” 
“ Nay,” returned Mr. Punch, pleasantly ; “do not do that, but do 
you ro give up the conundrum?” j : 
“I do,” answered the Master, responding for himself, as if he were 
at a baptism, and had “ renounced them all.” _ ie 
“The practice of your Eton Football, then, is demoralising,” quoth 
the amiable and learned Punch, “ because it teaches the boys to Rouge.” 
So they went into Dr. Batstor’s house and sherried and biscuited. 





Napoleonic Burlesque. 
blisher in Paris, has been condemned to 100 fr. 
fine, and a month’s imprisonment for smuggling the Zanferne into 


France. The French Government binds its Prometheus by means of 
Seength and Force. What a very small burlesque of Prometheus 


So M. Lumen, 





be ought to be played to Lorn Lytron’s drama at the 


yoeum ‘ " 
The Ri’fol air. (With his, the Comic Singer’s compliments, and his 
tol lol, eh you—how are you P) 
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A CAUTION TO CAPITALISTS: 


Mr. Puncu,—Some consolation may be derived 
7 minds in narrow circumstances from 
e following statement in the Paris corre- 
spondence of a contemporary relative to a 
great capitalist :— 


“‘ There was no re Se et Ss ° 
Fete nia, At he 


money ; more 

now het what ho wes cattan, 064. Ob pervent 
t reminded the Baron that he had not 
wine or tasted something before him. He 

ald scarcely ever have seen a or enjoyed 


ly pee ; 
fie “esas ae greg 


me time to 
y, Sit, up tT tuck 
eat without knowing it; 





other ; avarice has bad dreams. 
Sir, if anybody, from the ‘above- 
_ bit of bi hy, argues that oo 
ence is undesirable, give him thistles, 
: until he asks for a penny to buy a roll. 
Whoever infers that money is not vg omens is either a truist or 
a moke. To be sure, money is not happiness if you spend all 
your time in making it, and no time in converting it into flavour, 
or some other joyous sensation. Our —— had to make no 
end of money. Ton likely he could have been happy on a certain 
allowance. Of co’ money in a box is not happiness in itself; but 
you can be happy in thinking of the good you'are going to get with it 
or perhaps to do; or if, whilst you contemplate the cash, you applaud 
—. although the public may be hissing you. Oysters cost money. 
y they are two shillin gsadozen. lf so, many oysters are so much 
money ; then money is oysters, for one good thing out of ng ay 6 In 
so far as oysters are happiness to the oyster-eater, money is happi- 
ness, unless, having swallowed his oysters, he bolts without paying for 
them, as Danpo did, even in the old times of cheap oysters. In 
eating oysters we may now in be said to eat money. 
_ As money is oysters, so it is every other luxury or comfort. Money 
is meat, money is clothes, money is fire. The increasing cold reminds 
us that money is coals, and money is blankets, and there are rich 
ple to whom money is the happiness of distributing them, and soup 
ewise, among the s and shivering poor. I am, Sir, one 
whom circumstances compel to be shabby and mean. I should be 
happy if they allowed me to be splendid and generous. A would-be 
Peazopy, | am an actual ELweEs. 
P.S.—Money not erenees | Why, Sir; you yourself are 3¢.—4d. 
stamped. Punch is the happiness of millions, 








CONGRATULATION TO H.R.H. 


‘Tae Prince or Waxzs and all his family (except Baby, who stops 
with Grandmamma at Windsor) have departed for the long tour 
that is to take them to the Second Cataract. Mr. Punch would have 
but for his duty to his country. He wishes them 
all sorts of pleasure and joy, but does he not envy the Pryce for being 
f the way of the Cackle which has begun with the 
elections, and will endure until the Second Prorogation? A report o 
the speeches that will be made in the meantime would, if laid on end, 
Siem Beek Charts Ceoes tp the Brea which the Parncess is goi 


~> 


to see for the ,And the Royal Party are out of of 
all! There is something in being a Princé, and if we were not Pwnch 
we would be H.R.H. : 





‘TarA- Tiire.—The Church of England 


ing in want of a head, 
Disraz1i has shown his sense by giving it a Té io 





rocket, by the way, is a 

ing a word of description. It is given with a f. 
exclamation 8 EO, ee cana & oc 
the explosion, the exclamations of the enthusi 
spectators as they witness the burst of coloured fire.” 


8 this rocket is a very firework. In this country, at 
tea, 1 display 


Better luck to some of you next time, Gentlemen. 


Sm Joun Gray, at Kilkenny, : 
“ cause of division.” We are afraid it will be the cause of a great many 
Divisions before Sr Jotiy is another Session older. 








; three cheers, 
which were given with a will, followed by the usual ‘rocket.’ This 
Princeian 


with a Scotch accent, and is by no means a graceful 
 roree get oe w , eno of whet aeutod akon = 
Tr 

closed, ‘ Long live Pumas BOeer] and then pr 


and as such deserv- 
! The first 
third the usiastic 


would be with great risk. Let off in the 


open air, at an election for instance, it would, to be cure, do little 


But in a theatre its effects might be most disastrous. - 


yt gen gg ee gg 
4 wo express ion or 
encouragement, be cael misunderstood on the British . The 
noise made by a rocket di in loudness from that which a squib 
makes, and tus @ squib : 
may be observed that the “figer cheer” of Princeton would in London 
far from cheering. An English audience is not used to express its 
satisfaction by growls, and if it were to t an eminent i. 
entrance, with a noise like the t of a tiger, he would think 
himself invited to retire with shouts of; 
“ tiger cheer” would have simply the signification of “ Yah!” 


considered to hiss. In addition, it 


execration. To his ears the 





MORALS FROM THE ELECTIONS. 


IyTELLECT will not seat a man.— Mill. 

Nor gold.— Rothschild. 

Nor faithful service.—Roebuck. 

Nor handsomeness.—The Attorney-General. 

Nor wit.—Bernal Osborne. 

Nor its reverse.—Darby Griffith. 

Nor raising railway fares.—Sir 2. Watkin. 

Nor philanthropy.—Sir Fowell Buxton. 

Nor causticity—Horsman. 

Nor educational science.— Bruce. 

Nor love of one’s Pope.—Sir G. Bowyer. 

Nor a Duke of Devonshire.— artington. 

Nor a Duke of Buccleugh.—Lord Dalkieth. _ 

Nor a Duke of Abercorn.—Lord Claud Hamilton. 

Bee eee ener anabilite Meer Gideon. 
or po —_ ‘ 

Nor vulgar sthciean.- Braillengl. 

Nor windbaggery.— Beales. 

Nor brilliant novels.— Anthony Trollope. 

Nor longwindedness.—Mason Jones. 

Nor gallant exploits.—Sherard Osborne. 

Nor staunch Dissent.—Miall. 

Nor the Pen of the War.—W. H. Russell. 

Nor loyal Catholicism.—Lord Edward Howard. 

No, even with high talent.—Sir John Acton. 

Nor devotion to the Witlers.—Homer. 


Nor making beer.—Coope. 
Nor blatant bellowing.—Ferrand, 
Nor forensic skill.— Sleigh. 


aNcH. 





The Archbishop of Canterbury. 


“Ts AncusisHor Tarr’s Christian name Ricuarp?” asked 
Ritualist on hearing of the appointment. 

“ No,” replied CHaRuEzs, his 

“T am glad of that 
won’t be Dic-tate’d to by 


, his friend. 
.”* returned the self-willed Incenser ; “ because we 





A DREARY PROSPECT. 
, spoke of the Irish Church as the 
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PROMOTION 


Milkman. ‘‘ THat’s A POOR-LOOKING BEAsT 0’ YoURN, BILL.” 


Bill ( potato and apple seller), ‘‘ AY, SHE BELONGED TO A Low CHAP WITH A SAND CART, YOU KNOW. 


THAT I’VyE GoT HER!” 





- A FACT.) 


SHE'LL Look BETTER NOW 








QUEEN WESTMINSTER DEPOSED. | 
| 


Mr. Puncu is much displeased with Westminster, and doesn’t care 
who knows it. The election of Captatn Grosvenor, when it involved 
the rejection of Joun Stuart MILL, was something worse than a mis- 
take. It was seen that the Conservatives ied round Mr. Sairu | 
in a way which made it clear that he would be at the head of the poll, | 
and seven thousand Tories have as much right to be heard as six | 
thousand Liberals. Mn. Smiru is an able man, and will make a very 
good Member. But the six thousand ought to have exercised dis- 
cretion, and when the choice lay between the son of Lorp Exury and 
the father of Political Economy, the Westminster Liberals should have 
known better than to choose the wrong man. Had they Dang for 
Mrz after one o’clock on that Tuesday, Westminster would have been 
spared the disgrace of hearing Mr. Mitt say that “a sensible man 
ought not to be much moved by losing a contested election.” People 
have said that Mr. Mrxt has made some mistakes, and thereby alienated 
the regard of friends, but what is the friendship worth that forgets a 
hundred noble services and remembers a few twopenny errors? West- 
minster is not sufficiently educated, as yet, to comprehend how great a 
man Mr. Mixx is; and Punch, by this writing under his hand and 





seal, deposes her from her position as Queen of the Representation, and 

degrades her to the ranks of mere boroughs. -—— 
November, 1868, / \ 
puncny. (LS. ) 


. 4 
— 








Poetry from the Potteries. 
Art Stoke-upon-Trent 
They were quiet ; 
For though they ’d a Me.ty, 
here wasn’t a riot. 





A PRETTY QUARREL 
(Prettily ended). 


Drawis LazoucHere, “ You’ll coalesce ?” 
Says EnFrexp, “ I can’t answer ‘yes.’” 
Drawls LaBoucHEre, “ You are a sneak.” 
Says Enrre.p, “ Talk like that next week ; 
Beg pardon, ow, for your detraction.” 
Drawls Lasoucuere, “‘ Want satisfaction 
Says EnFrre.p then to LasoucHERE, 
* You couldn’t give ‘hat anywhere.” 
And adds, “I’m not one who soft-sawders, 
But we’re not going to take your orders.” 
* You must,” says LaBoucHERE, and drawls, 
* They ’re my Queen’s orders—for the stalls.” 

(They walk up Long Acre and disuppear. 


9» 


HORACE GREY AND HIS SON VIVIAN. 


BenJAMIN Disrazui. “I admit that there is a certain degree of morbid 
discontent in Ireland. But we must look to the race, and that may probably 
afford a solution of the matter. The Irishman is a very imaginative being. 
| He lives in an island with a damp climate, and contiguous to a melancholy 
|ocean. With extraordinary talents, he has no variety of pursuits. There is 
no nation on the earth which leads so monotonous a life as the Irish, because 
they have only the cultivation of the soil before them. Men are discontented 
because they are not amused.”—Speech at Aylesbury, Nov. 19. 

Isaac Disraztt. “ It was not the coffee houses which produced political 
feeling, but the reverse. Whenever Government ascribe effects to a cause 
quite inadequate to produce them, they are only seeking means to hide the 
evil which they are too weak to suppress.” —Curtosities of Literature. Art. 
** Proclamations,” 





Nemesis has been down upon Sm E. Watkin. He raised our 





Exection CoLours.—Too often black and blue. 


railway fares, and is turned out of the Parliamentary train. Hooray! 
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CALL 
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The Missus (affably\. ‘‘ My 'uspan’s Our sust Now, Sir. 
Liberal Candidate. 
The Missus. ‘‘ On, YES, Srp. 


LIBERAL TO 
Can I GIVE HIM ANY MEssAGE 
*“* An—I HAVE CALLED WITH THE Hope THAT—AH—HE’D PROMISE ME HIS VOTE AT THE APPROACH——” 
You're Car’m BLYTHE, THE ‘ YALLOW,’ I s’PosE, Sir ! 





A FAULT. 





»” 


Yes, 1’M SURE HE’LL BE MosT ’ApPy, Sin!” 


The Captain (delighted). ‘‘ YA-As—I SHALL BE MUCH OBLIGED TO HIM—AND—AH—HE MAY DEPEND UPON MY——” 
The Missus. ‘‘YEs, I’M SURE HE'D PROMISE YOU IF HE WAS AT Home, SIR; ‘CAUSE WHEN THE Two ‘BLUE’ GENTS CALLED AND 
ASED HIM THE OTHER Day, Sir, HE PROMISED ’EM D’REC LY, Sir!!” 


ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH A NOSE—HIS MELANCHOLY STORY, COMMENCING 
WITH HIS EARLIEST HOME AND SCHOOL DAYS. 


Or all the Odd Men Out, it is a toss up—as is natural in the present 
instances— whether the Oddest Man Out is not, all cases considered, 
the Man with a Nose. Do we not remember a German fairy tale, one 
by the Brothers Grim, bearing this title, wherein, as you may recol- 
lect, an unfortunate soldier ate an apple, and straightway his nose set 
off ‘growing with such rapidity that it was encountered by the man’s 
comrades six miles off, who, tracing this nose upwards to its source 
and also following their own as well, came at last upon their friend 
seated under a tree in a woeful plight. Well nigh as wonderful, fairy 
agency excepted, is Purryxk’s nose; taking, as usual, PurtyK as my 
representative man. 

ot that his nose is long: on the contrary; that is, I mean it is 
rather short. It is an ordinary nose. You wouldn’t stop in the street 
and say, “ What a nose that fellow has!” if Purryk passed. Conse- 
guently it is a nose which would escape notice inacrowd. It is neither 
man, nor Grecian, nor of any other order of Nasal Architecture. It is | 
a nose pure and simple, and as such, judging by sight alone, would | 
not place its owner in my gallery of Odd Men Out. But it is not by | 
sight alone, if by sight at all, that you will arrive at the conclusion, | 
that, in the presence of PurtyK’s nose, you are near something very | 
much out of the common. The remarkable phenomena connected wit 
Purtyx’s nose are those of sound, objectively and subjectively, of mus- 
cular tension, of membraneous irritation, and extraordinary pressure 





upon the nervous system. After the above description (as far as it 
goes) I need scarcely add that I am no anatomist, nor doctor, nor 
surgeon. 





| knew an — gentleman, an ee 
y 


It is a delicate subject to touch, this nose of PyrryxK’s; everyone 
will, I am confident, recognise the picture as I scumble it in. [I have 
said I am not a professional medico, neither am I a painter, but if 
“*scumble ” isn’t a good word, I don’t know one when [I hear it. I once 
was perpetually at the backgrounds of his pictures, and never seemed 
to get forward with them. ! ’ F 

“Well,” 1’d say, “ How are you getting on this morning, eh?” 
alluding to his historical picture of the wife of the first Ptolemy pre- 
paring for the ball, for which I was to find out appropriate lines in 
some Poet. 

“Oh,” he ’d say, working away with his right hand, “ just seumbling 
in a little.’ Then I’d look and see a clean place left for Ptolemy’s 
wife to come into presently, in the middle of all the scumbling. ; 

Midday 1’d find him standing a little way from his easel, with his 
left leg forward, his head well back and on one side, like a raven in a 
difficulty, and his hands in such an attitude as he would probably adopt 
were he going to fight any one with his palette for a shield, and his 
paint-brush as a sword. 

“Well; how are you getting along?” 

“Oh,” he’d reply, “ just got the scumbling in.” 

Poor gentleman ! he scumbled himself into his grave before ever 
Mrs. Protemy appeared on his canvass. Scumble, scumble, toil and 
scumble, and so somehow I’ve an affection for the word. Here ends 
the parenthesis. ] _ : 

I have known Purryk for years, he was a very much younger child 
than I was, and I still have the disadvantage of him in point of age. 

His nose was always getting him into trouble. His father, old 
Purtyk, was a strict and most cleanly man, the more strict and the 
more cl at home from his being own master, and very man 
other people’s too, in a dirty dingy manufactory, where they made 














who was always “scumbling.” He | 
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sorts of things in a general way (paper bags for bakers, and screw- 
papers, with riddles on ’em, for the tobacconists and public-houses, I 

ieve, were a large source of income) by the aid of complicated an 
powerful machinery, which began whizzling and steaming, and con- 
suming old Purryx’s smoke by Act of Parliament, from eight in the 
morning until six at night. So when old Purryx came home (I was 
often there for young Purrrx to play with, but I ry ee in those 
days, having stick-ups myself, and he was hardly out o' With curls 
like a girl), he went up to his room, and returned thence very elean and 
neat, with a shirt-front as i ly spotless as was his moral 
character underneath, supposing it to be on the left side—eall it heart. 

Young Purrrk, Jmemy, was sepetted fp see his father dine ; and as 
sure as Purryk Senior had sat own to his sowp, so certainly 
Id lead to an inguin s to the 
: shief, followed by & all his 
pechets where it wasn’t, suec short stirring OM noses, 

andkerchiefs, and stupid bere (whereat I used to_ smile 

itymaly at little James), an y am order to go up to Nurse 
(to urse,” ha! ha! mine gone three years simee) and 
bring one down. 

The next difficulty with my friend Pyr¥x’s nose was the use of the 
handkerehief. His father had drill for this. re 
words of com , Such as “ of your pocket,’ did it 
well in the middle,”—Jemmy’s eye om father all the time—* Now 
then!” which was the signal, as it were, to fire. 

Oh, such a failure! A little tweaky, rp sy sound, like @ penny 
— with the squeak very much Fs . Then Papa K 
would illustrate on his own . Ht was to be done thus. 
with pocket-handkervhief. N more simple, he would say—but 
so would have been, to Jincaty af least, the little doll’s head im a green 
bag, or the omelette in the , ancient mysteries he had seen 
the venerable magician, Mr. § att, erform in the -room at 
Christmas, had the wretched little boy known how to do them. 

“T can’t make out,” he said sadly, one day to me, “how Papa makes 
such a noise,” and I saw that the poor boy had been rehearsing until 
his eyes were dangerously bloodshot. __ . 

He little knew then what emimence in the line he would achieve 
some day; nor had his father the slightest idea of what amount of 
misery and suffering to his som, and others, he was laying the founda- 
tion, when he went through the nose- every mornmg with the 
unfortunate Jmmey, and pa his own organ as the m 

The tears Jnmy PurryKx has shed over that nose of his in his poor 
father’s life-time would have washed a pocket-handkerchief. Growing 
older and less able to brook a scolding, he would retire into corners 
for a gentle blow, or choose the moment when the front-door announced 
his father’s return; anything to avoid a blow in his parent’s presence. 
I notice xow that James Purryx’s son has it, in embryo, and I should 
thence conclude, if I might without offence, that this was a Nose which 
ran in the family. eh 

At sixteen, Jivory’s nose had got beyond him—it was uncontrollable. 
I was six form then, and in my last half. I had occasional opportunities 
of seeing Young Puttyx, to whom I had promised, on consideration of 
certain tips from his father (O ingenuus Puer /), my powerful protection. 

In the middle of a construing lesson before a a | and severe 
master, Purryx’s nose would make itself heard, and immediately 

t its owner into a scrape: its owner ring the best reasons for 
Keeping himself as much as possible out of the master’s sight and 
mind. 

The Rev. Mr. Smick (Master : to Timkins Major, who is construing). 
Well, Sir! 

Timkins Major (who is standing up in quite aa opposite part of the 
room to where Puttyk is.) 72 Tluwy Trion—oi« apiyua:—I have not 
come—rois moAAois rovros—to all these persoms, many as they are— 
—— (Master James PurtyKx dlows his nose: everybody is 
alarmed.) 

Rev. Mr. Smick (sharply.) Who was that? (Looks towards the quarter 
whence the sound came.) 

Master Puttyk (with pocket handkerchief still in his hand). Please, 
Sir, I was only—(Some boys laugh aside, and Mx. Smack thinks that he 
is being ads upon” by PuttyK.) ; ; 

Rev. Mr. Smock. There was no necessity to make such a noise. If 
you want to play the fool, Sir, you ean keep it for out of sehool hours. 

Puttyk (helplessly). But please, Sir !—— 

Rev. Mr. Smick (determined to catch him somehow). Go on, Sir, con- 
strue. Sit down, Trwxins Masor. 

Master Puttyk rises, with a vague idea as to where the other boy 
had left off ; he looks about for the plate in the book : he tries to interest 
the next boy in his unhappy situation. Next boy, however, feels Suicx’s 
eye is on him, and ignores Putryx’s distress. 

Mr. Smick ‘foreseeing the witimate end of Puttyk at this lesson, hastens 
his doom by telling him where to begin). “Qorep & tov xrobr5y—Go on, 


Sir. 

Master Puttyk (trying to brighten up for an effort), Qenep—as—hem— 
be thane A cacatas boy, sotto voce, says, “ Boat ahoy,” and 
Purryx thinks it very unkind.) 


Rev. Mr. Smick. Well, Sir, 6: must agree with something. ©: the what ? 7 
Master Puttyk (catching at the idea, and venturing it rashly). ‘Oi—the 


d| Wat. (Js about to continue hastily) tov 


Rev. Mr. Smick (pretending to overlook the mistake). No, Sir. I said 
& must agree with Something. (Putryx sees his awful blunder, and 
wishes he might sit down again peaceably, or that the clock would strike 
the end of the schoot hour before he can reply.) Oh yes, &—(with delight 
at seeing the’ evident word at the end of the sentence ;) 4 agrees with 
reénaétes, (Thinks he has saved himself.) 

Rev. Mr. Smich (calmly). Well—what is 6—what is te@nréres ? 

Puttyk (feeling that, as the song says, “‘ Allis lost wow”). & is “The” — 

Rev. Mr. Smick (most calmly). What is te@nnéres ? 

Puttyk (sincerely wishing he had written the translation of this word 
down ” pencil.) Tebnxbres is—is—(Thinks of various familiar Greek 
words beginning withteé. At last he hazards) “ The ones about to die ”— 
(Sees Samick smile superciliously, and knowing he’s wrong, adds quickly), 
No—lI mean, “ to drink,” “ Those about to drink "== 

Reo. Mr. Smick (in a chilling tone). You will write out and translate 
the lesson twice, and bring it me at one o’clock. (Makes a note of it, 
and adds the moral.) Another time when you don’t know your lesson, 
2 aeeeee you to keep quiet, and not attract attention by playing the 
ool. 

By “playing the fool” Mr. Smick means the ing of poor 
Purtryrk’s unfortunate nose, which has led to his tne male ig cad 
put on to construe.” 


The above is a sketch (scumbled in) of the early career of Putryx’s 





le | 


nose. The rest to follow. 


FRA DIAVOLO’S PICK-MEUP. 





ccoRDING to the Post's Own Correspondent, se- | 


veral of the brigands who seized upon the Rev. 
a] Mr. CampBent, “have been picked up im the 
environs of Rome.” Let us that more of 
them will be picked up, not only there but also 
| about the hills whereinto they slink. With a 
a", view to picking as many of them as possible 
>> up, the utmost endeavour should be made to 
shoot them down. Accordingly, the French 
troops maintained at Rome might be utilised 
and the wonders which the Chassepot rifle di 
at Mentana might be more creditably repeated 
at Terracina, or any other neighbourhood in- 
fested by the gang of a Fra Diavolo. 


RECREATIVE RITUALISM. 
Tue Court of Common Pleas has decided that the “ Recreative 
| Religionists ” have a right to perform services, including sacred music 


‘ 


and instructive lectures, on Sundays, and receive payment for reserved 

|seats. Such payment has long been usual at chiptls and churches 
| maintained by voluntary support; sacred music has constituted one of 
| the chief attractions ; and lectures have been delivered under the name 
| of sermons, at least professedly instructive. This is all very well; and 
the service of Recreative Religion is a reasonable service, which per- 
|sons of that persuasion may surely practise without just ground of 
| offence to those of any other. But ought not the line to be drawn 
somewhere? Have not our Mahometan fellow-subjects, or guests, a 
| right to mosques, as our Jewish have to synagogues? Might not the 
possible establishment of a mosque possibly lead to a performance of 
dancing dervishes under the pretence of a devotional exercise? If this 
| were permitted, it would be difficult to prevent the ballet from being 
introduced into conventicles such as a building like the Alhambra open 
on Sundays under the denomination of a Jumpers’ Chapel. 





FOOD FOR CATTLE. 


How luxurious living is spreading! The very beasts of the field are 
| turning epicures. They have long had their appetites tempted with 
| various delicacies in the form of “ Foods,” and now the last novelty in 
| cookery for Cattle is feeding them with cocoa; chocolate, we presume, 
being reserved for the more aristocratic animals—race-horses, prize 
oxen, successful Southdowns, and the like. Rare times these for 
horses, cows, sheep, and pigs! No more common oats and hay; no 
more plain turnips and oil-cake and meal; but almonds and raisins 
Sem Ces smd hinetoa, pispian, and trulite pediliyior the ye 

- ani ston pippims, aii es (s ‘or the pigs) 
with iced water, aud lambs” wool and possets, and all. SamnsBURY’s 
summer beverages to drink. We dd not despair of hearing that the 
times are so much improved, that even poor old rheumatic farm- 
labourers are able to enjoy a jorum of hot Saw: Laymey and strong, 
before they set out to walk four miles to their work on a raw Novem- 
ber morning ! 











OE eee ee ee ee oe i ee es es... 
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Peebles Body (to Townsman who was supposed to be in London on @ visit) 


Mac! YE’RE sUNE HaME AGAIN!” 
Mac. ‘‘ E—Eu, IT'S JUST A RUINOUS PLACE, THAT! 


. * E—en 


Mun, A HAD NA’ BEEN 
THE-ERRE ABUNE Twa Hoours WHEN—B4NG—WENT SAXPENCE//!” 


A CONSOLATION PARAGRAPH. 


Tue Tories have gained several signal victories in 
Lancashire. People ask how this is, Lancashire and 
Liberalism being supposed to have other links than the 
only one which eenaible men say connects Modesty and 
Merit—the initial. The answer which is given is that 
the Lancashire men_ know the Irish Catholics well, and 
don’t like them, and won’t support candidates who are 
friendly to their interests. That has something to do with 
it. But Mr. Punch guesses at another reason. The fact 
is that the Irish girls are so lovely, that the Lancashire | 
Witches are jealous of the rivalry. Lancashire men | 
|are always running over and losing their hearts in Ire 
jland. Therefore, the witch influence has been powerfully | 
| exerted, and the Liberal candidates in Lancashire have | 
| really been sacrificed at the shrine of English bewuty. If ‘| 
| this does not console them, nothing can; and Mr. Punch, 
| ever _— with balm and oil, thus picks them mp, and | 
| blows a slightly reproachful kiss to the beauties of Lanca- | 
shire. 








HOW SOLD BREAD. 


Mr. ARrnoup gave his decision the other day that “ Cot- | 
tage loaves ” were “‘ Fancy »” and were not amenable | 


| to ue laws which regulate the sale of the ordinary “ staff | 
e.” } 


| of 
“ Oh tell me what is ‘ Fancy Bread’ ?” 
The public unto ARNOLD said. 
“ Should it be weighed like tea or lead?” 
“No,” worthy ARNoLD deci-ded. 
“ Tf you get cottage loaves instead 
Of that on which you should be fed, 
And will new-fangled food-paths tread, 
Not those your fathers follow-ed, 
You must put up with being bled, 
If you will fancy Fancy Bread.” 





** Haussez les Mains, Messieurs!”’ 


We read in the papers the announcement that “the 
House of Commons and its approaches have been thoroughly 
cleansed.” Punch hopes this is true—particularly the 

’ |approaches—as, from some stories he has heard of the 
Elections, he finds a difficulty in believing it. He can only 
hope that honourable Members will all show clean hands 
on meeting in their clean house. 








FINLEN’S ALLOWANCE. 


Ar rascaldom’s demonstration in Hyde Park on Sunday week, 
Mr. Finen is reported to have 7 himself in a speech chiefly 
characterised by abominable words ; but containing a declaration which 
many respectable people will be glad to hear :— 


‘“* He declared that he had been kicked that day by the police because he 
was the ‘only prominent public man’ who dared to stand up in defence of 
Fenianism.” 


It is only to be hoped that in making this statement Mr. Finten 
spoke the truth. Not that it is desirable that Mr. Fivuen should have 
been kicked by the police for his advocacy of treason. The police 
have no right to take the law into their own feet in dealing with even 
such a subject as Mr. Finten. It may be the opinion of some that a 
law which subjected him to being kicked would have been a wholesome 
law; but his mere advocacy of Fenianism is better treated with simple 
contempt. Of itself it is not of sufficient yeas me to require so 
much as the notice of a kick. No kick can be administered without 
giving pain, and humanity forbids the infliction of unnecessary pain 
even on a Frvten. Nece pain is another thing. Mr. Finten 
tried to collect a mob on Clerkenwell Green. He was compelled to 
move on. Perhaps he had to be kicked to make him move on. The 
police were then under the necessity of kicking him. He endured the 
necessary pain of neces: kicks. This is probably the true account 
of the fact that he was kicked by the police, and, if so, that fact is 
eminently satisfactory. The police only did their duty in kicking 
Mr. Finten. Let us hope that they will never have occasion to do 
it again, but will do it if, and whenever, they have. All 
that Mr. Finten has to do is to be careful to move on when he 
is told by the police, instead of waiting to be kicked. Under 
the pening of which he has proclaimed himself the victim at the 
fet of the police, he had better, in the meanwhile, sit down as well as 

e Can. 





WASON v. WALTER. 


WE never thought to have to mention Rigsy Wason’s name again. 
But it must descend to posterity, and thus we place it on the groove 
for immortality. He has | aoe the cause of a final and solemn decision, 
by the Queen’s Bench, that the Public has a ee to reports of Par- 
liamentary proceedings, and that a journal publishing faithful reports 
is not to be liable to an action by anybody touching whom Parliament 
men may have said what he does not like. “Wason v. WALTER” will | 
be the case to squash any such attempt. But all the gratitude we can | 
find in our hearts is to Mz. Water, M.P. for Berkshire, the Defender | 
of Right; and, as he will have sundry costs to pay, it would be but a 
poe thing if all the readers of Parliamentary Debates were to raise 
a fund to pay them for him. Of course, he would hand the money to 
some charity, and thus two good ae would be done. We could 
indicate the most appropriate receptacle for such charity, under the 
circumstances ; but this might offend Mr. Wason. 








Another Clerical Caper. 


Tue unlucky parson who wants to be set up as an Opposition prelate 
to Dr. Cotenso, Lord Bishop of Natal, has been induced, it is said, 
by a recent promotion, to believe that he has no chance of getting 
qualified here, so he takes himself off to the Cape. A vere e that way 
improves certain wine, but we never heard that it would do any good 
to small beer. The Natalians will decline to have anything to do with 
him—they are merry colonists, and cut Capers. 





FRANK. 
Ar the first meeting of the Reform League after the fatal election 
day, Mr. Beates stated that he should have been elected if it had not 
been for the police, who hindered his friends. This is not unlikely. 
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ELECTION REPORTS. 


HERE has been a large cir- 
culation of strange reports 
many of those, bo 
commanders and subalterns, 
who were engaged in the 


P entary War. Now, 
when the lawyers, and the 
rinters, and the publicans 
fave ot in their harvest, and 
the bill-sticking (and the bill- 
sticking it on) is done, there 
can be no impropriety in 
mentioning a few of these 
unaccountable rumours. 
Immediately after the 
meeting between Mr. Briaut 
and the gun trade, Birming- 
. > 7 by > re- 
of Mr. Briewr having 
mae inhis leisure hours, 
a new breechloader of the 
eadliest quality, which he 
had sold to the Emperor oF 
THE FRENcH for a large sum 
of money and the Legion of 
Honour. The same distin- 
guished politician was also 
confidently asserted, on the 
very best authority, to have 
taken a leading part im a 
great Duke’s great batine, 
eee fae 
eeper in the of the 
contrary to his professed 
opinions on the Game Laws. 
LorpStan ey was obliged 
to contradict an extraordi- 
nary statement that he had 
solemnly promised the Poles 
Lorp Naprer and twenty 
thousand British troops, if 
they would only rise against 
the Emprzror or Russi; 
and he volunteered to show 
his constituents at King’s 
Lynn ) over the whole of the 
| new Foreign Office, that they might satisfy themselves there was no truth in the 
story of secret d ons having been constructed in that edifice, expressly for 
| the reception of such foreigners sojourning in London as Continental Tyrants 
—_ signify their wish to have placed in safe keeping. ‘ : 
LADSTONE (how ashamed and penitent South-West Lancashire will be 
| before the end of next '!) gave up one whole day and night to correspondence 
in refutation of the following (amongst other) charges :—That, as CHaNcELLOR 
| or THE Excuequer, he defrayed all GarrBaLpi’s expenses, when in this country, 
| out of the Secret Service money; that he once entertained at dinner CARDINAL 
Cunnen, Mr. Bricut, AncupisHorp Mannuyve, Mr. Epwarp Muatt, Sir! 
| Grornez Bowyer, Mr. Mri, and the Editor of the Star, when the demolition of 
the Established Church of England and Ireland was settled in a quarter of an 
| hour over a dessert, served on the finest old Dresden, a present from the Porr ; that 
in his younger days, when Member for Newark, he danced at the Annual Dis- 
pensary held in that town with the sister-in-law of a Roman Catholic Earl ; 
and that he was once found smoking in a a carriage, and without a ticket ! 
Mr. Disrazti declared in the strongest _— e lan that he did xo¢ write, 
when a very young man, The Maid, the Mummy, and the Mausoleum, in penny 
weekly numbers illustrated ; that he did of lay, with Masonic rites, the founda- | 
| tion-stone of a Particular Baptist chapel at Shrewsbury, when Member for that | 
| borough; that he had never killed a fox; that he did o¢ induce Mr. GaTHorye | 
Harpy to sing comic songs to his own accompaniment whenever he dined with | 
him ; and—worst of all—that he did wot take a new greatcoat which belonged to | 
somebody else, after one of the Countess or Dersy’s Assemblies. 
The University of London before electing Mr. Lowe were satisfied, on strict 
inquiry, that there was no truth in the allegation that he sympathised with canni- | 
tealiens when living in Australia. 
Those who knew Str Jonn Paxtneton best were slow to believe that he had | 
for years been in the habit of subscribing secretly and largely in support of | 
Mormonism. 
The whole county of Middlesex reeled under the blow—there were men hardy | 
enough to assert that they had seen Lorp Georce Hamitton having his boots 
blacked at. the Piccadilly end of St. James’s Street. ; : 
At Bristol, Mr. Samvet Morey found it advisable to publish handbills denying 
the tale that he was an admirable performer in private theatricals. 
At Carlisle his opponents gave out that Sm Witraw Lawson had 
been seen in the London Docks with a tasting order. 





A rumour prevailed that the Duke or Breavrort had 
written the handsomest letter of apology to the Rev. F 
Burress, inviting him to stay at Badminton, offering him 
a much better living, and undertaking the entire cost of 
rebuilding the school in his parish; but this report, like | 
the.others we have mentioned, was not believed. 

The worst report about Mr. Mutt was—that he was | 

out. 





THE OLD TORY’S YOUNG DAYS. 
(Occasional Song at an Election Dinner.) 


O tHosz old dayswhen I was young, 
We ne’er agaim such times shall see, 
Te — and — were hung, 
nd likewise regues for forgery ! 
Then thieves and robbers had their due, 
By twenty at.a time upstrung ; 
A spectacle not rare te view 
In those old days when I was young. 
Sing foodle, doodle, doodle deo. 
It isa chorus which was sung, 
Before your fathers dreamt of you, 
In those old days when I was young. 


Then, when a rabble raised its head 
Against the Government and Crown, 
The Riot Act forthwith was read, 
Thereon the mob at once put down. 
The Law and Judges then.could teach 
A demagogue to held his tongue. 
None of your liberty of speech 
In those old days when I was goung ! 
Sing, &c. 


For those who had the:cash 
We grew the bread we used to eat ; 
Were happy when its price was high. 
The beer we brewed, bright, brisk and strong, 
Was kept in barrels, under bung : 
No engine ever did it wrong 
In those old days when I was young. 
Sing, &c. 


Qur food was cheap then:; padiing, meat, 


*Tis true no railways then we had ; 
Folks were contented still to keep. 
They wanted not about to gad 
When they could quiet sit or sleep. 
And if they were obliged to roam, 
To their firesides in mind they clung, 
And wished they were again at home, 
In those old days when I was young. 
Sing, &c. 





People, to travel who had need, 
Coaches with ample means supplied, 
Or, rather than on foot proceed, 
On horseback gentlemen could ride. 
The surgeons had some work to do 
On them that were upset, or flung, 
But monster accidents we knew 
Not in the days when I was young. 
Sing, &e. 


No telegrams, with fresh alarm, 
Disturbed our minds from day to day. 
Few letters ever plagued the farm, 
High postage if we had to pay. 
*Tis said taxation crippled trade ; 
But land was not so hardly wrung : 
Succession duty not yet laid 
On in the days when I was young. 
Sing, &c. 


Much India-rubber we had not, 

And gutta percha we had none. 
Now we ’ve enough of both, I wot; 

That’s the chief good Free Trade has done. 
We all did very well without 

All those light wines that up have sprung ; 
Drank port and sherry, ale and stout, 

In those old days when I was young. 

Sing, &c. 
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and powder, long unknown. 
And they had seen, they said and swore, 
Young py aly tter than my own. 
It seems, if and back we go, 
Till Apam first walked flowers among, 
The farther back the better, so 
The days, from those when T was young. 
Sing, &c. 


When some museum shall contain 
This rare brass-buttoned coat of blue, 
Young fellows, there may still remain, 
Then queer old fogies, some of you. 
And they, to mind when they recall 
The bells at this election rung, 
May say, “These times are not at all 
Like those old days when we were young.” 
Sing, &c. 


Some I remember who still wore | 








CONCERNING SCOTLAND. 


E Banks and Braes o’ bonny Doon, 
and all other portions of Northern 
England, sometimes called Scot- 
land, perpend. Scotland has 

elected no fewer than five 

Englishmen at this general choos- 

Of course, England 
overpaid the 3 
matter of course. We 

when we find a 


shrewd, honest, accomplished 
candidate before us, do not des- 
cend to the provincialism of ob- 
jecting to him becanse he happens 
to be a Scot; but hitherto Soot. 
land has been much less British. 
We applaud her advance. Sykes, 
Bovuvert®, TREVELYAN, Par- 
KER, and WaTERLOW are the 
chosen five. In the last case the 
liberality of the Scots shines out 
with mg pe effulgence, for 
Sm Sypvey WarTeRrtow is that 

thing which the wuts of the North 

(in abject imitation of Witson’s 
fun of other days) declare to bea most pitiable creature, a Cockney. More- 
over, he is an Alderman. course, this could not be forgotten on the 
hustings. “A Cockney Alderman, who knows nothing of Scotland, 
has been brought away from his turtle and champagne, to disturb our 
representation.” However, the Cockney Alderman came in triumph- 
antly, even though, as has been pathetically remarked, he did not show 
the quickness o Mr. PaRrkER, and learn up a bit of Burns. He 
might as well have taken this trouble, as doing so would have 
afforded an innocent pleasure to the electors, and one of Burns’s best 
songs is specially connected with the shire Sm Sypney represents. 
Who forgets the “ Dumfries Volunteers” ? | 


“ The wretch that would a tyrant own, 

And the wretch, his true sworn brother, 

Who ’d set the mob above the throne, 
May they be (dig drum) together ! 

Who will not sing ‘ God Save the King’ 
Shall hang as high ’s the steeple, 

But while we sing ‘ God Save the King,’ 
We'll ne’er forget the people.” 











Sm Sypvey Warertow begs us to say that he meant to have given 
this, ore rotundo, from the hustings, and will do so on his re-election. | 
In the meantime, and by way of a reward to the Dumfries men for | 
having despised the old-fashioned cant about Cockneys, Mr. Punch | 
informs Scotland generally that Srxr Sypyey WarTER.ow is about as 
like the typical London Alde who “wallows in turtle” (as dear 
old Gores used to, say of the Whig Ministers), as Ben Nevis is like 
Primrose‘Hill. He is, personally~Mr. Punch’s night to personality is 
a divine right—a tall and handsome man, who would look very wil in 
the garb of old Gaul ; nextly, he is a travelled gentleman, and, whatever 
he may know about Scotland, knows a deal about the East ; and, finally, 


PUNCH’S DREAM OF 1868. 


Once when pont were loud on the changes to be, 
After England had taken her Leap in the Dark— 
How tails in the places of heads we should see, 
And strange creatures gathered in Westminster’s Ark, 
I, Punch, dreamed a dream*, which I hear has come true— 
How nought was so like the Old House as the New. 


Her Leap in the Dark, they say, England has taken, 
And, as far as she knows, found no mischief therefrom : 
Not e’en shooting Niagara seems to have shaken 
Joun Butt’s constitution, in spite of old Tom. 
And those who count or count noses, aver, 
That the New House’s motto will be, “‘ As you were!” 


One change we shall see—“ ins” and “outs” shifting sides, 
But its heads won’t be fuller, its pockets less full ; 
Some sense it will lack, and some nonsense besides ; 
More decorous it may be, it.must be more dull. 
We may miss the good work that a Bruce might have done, 
Or, when flat, sigh for Brxaran to poke us some fun. 


So they say : so I said: and I thought of my dream, 
And on Poor Humanity’s text, “ As you were ;” 

And pond’ring that text for my next sermon’s theme, 
Ere I knew it, had dosed off again in my chair, 

And with my head runnimgon things old and new, 

Dreamed again, and I’ you my Dream number two. 


Methought that I walked im a wood wild and wide, 
here many men among pathways that spread 
In maze labyrinthine, om every si 
And this way and that way those wanderers led : 
But so devious the tracks, and the pathways so crost, 
No wayfarer tried them but soom he seemed lost. 


Now hither now aa forward now back, 
I saw them still stumbli Band blund’ring along : 
Yet none would confess he had strayed from the track, 
But declared himself right, other wayfarers wrong : 
And to hard words and even to blows they would fall 
O’er a “ whither” and “ whence” that was myst’ry to all. 


Oh, many the pit-fall where wayfarers fell ; 
And were smothered, or struggled, half choked, back to air, 
And many the furze-brake and thorn-guarded dell | 
Where they stuck, sunk, or scrambled, all bleeding and bare. 
Yet now and again would these wand’rers form bands, 
And cheer and halloo, and as comrades join hands. 


Till it happed while I watched, how to left hand and right 
The tumbling, and stumbling, and blundering went on, 
Of a clearing those wand’rers had struggled to sight, 
Still at odds with each other which way they had gone : 
Some declaring ’twas forward, and some that *twas back, 
And each chiding the other for blocking the track. 


But now when they met at this clearing, behold, 
Under two heads the wand’rers confusedly drew— 
And the downcast grew cheerful, the cowards grew bold, 
As no pitfalls they ’d ’scaped, and no thorns struggled thro’— 
And all sung in a chorus, complacent and clear— 
“Our wand rings are ended—our haven is here!” 


“ They told us the road that we took led to woe, 

That darkness and ~—— surrounded our way ; 
But we went on, nor heeded the warning, and lo! 

We have found i: places, and fair nee of day ; 
Nought is changed save for better: Earth’s Eden is al : 
Then Halloo—boys Halloo! Of the wood we are clear !” 


Then I saw in my dream, how surrounding the wood, 
Where those wayfarers halted to raise that halloo, 

Vague shapes, lovely some, and some terrible, stood— 
But of all, fair or fearful, was none that I knew. 

** And be they for evil,” I thought, “ or for good,” 

* You were best not halloo, till you’re out of the wood !” 


* See Punch for May 25, 1867 :— 


‘* No working-men Members were there:| ‘‘ No more mighty thinkers : no more 
Save the spouters’ no fustian I saw: 


Wondrous orators : as many bores : 














No Shop-Solons, hand-labour tu crown, | Muddlers, Meddlers, and Millionnaires : 


he is an energetic labourer in the good work of improving the dwellings ‘And bring eapitel under ste law: Disectora, place-hunters by scores. 


of the humbler classes. Mr. Punch is not much in the habit of praising 
people, remembering Sir Peter Teazle’s dictum thereanent; but the | “‘ No more palpable wisdom I found “In short, ‘twas amazing to find,— 
exceeding good behaviour of Scotland upon the present occasion merits | = Reform’s new-quintessence sub- | _ One feels loath the result to avow— 

merdon. Punch bides by th Buff d th l 7} he Buffers limed : | How uncommonly like at most points, 
g Re des by the Dull an e Biue, when the Bullers | wot cleaner or harder their hands, | Was the new House to that we have 
who sport it are True Blue. Who Democracy’s ladder had climbed. now. 
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Agent. ‘‘How po You Vorr, Mr. Fianicry ?” 


Paddy. ‘‘I’VE HEARD SOMETHIN’ ABOUT NOT GIVING ME A NEW LEASE, MR. 


Peeler 


Nyy) EQ) AM pI 


O’RourKe, so I sHALL VOTE ACCORDIN' TO MY 


ve 
Evictions. !! * ** Convictions "’ he would have said. 








TO MRS. DISRAELI. 


L apy of Hughenden, Punch, drawing near, 
A ffably offers:a homage sincere : 

D eign to accept it,—though playful its tone, 
Y our heart will tell you it comes from his own. 


B attle full oft with your Lord he has done, 

E ver in fairness and often in fun, 

A dding, as friends and antagonists know, 

C heer, when his enemy struck a good. blow. 

O pportune moment he finds, nothing: loth, 

N ow, for a tribute more pleasant:to both. 

S mile.on the circlet a husband prepares 

F or his Guide to the triumph she honours and shares : 
| ‘nit acknowledged what ne’er can be paid, 

E. arnest dévotion and womanly aid. 

L ong may the gems in that coronal flame, 

D ecking Her brow who’s more proud of His fame. 








Health for Anglo-Indians. 


Tue capabilities of the Himalayas, in a sanitary point of, view, - 
undeniably pointed out by the Zimes. No doubt when roads and rail- 
ways are extended to the hills, Englishmen and English ‘troops will 
find health as much within their reach in India as in Europe. Still 
the recovery uf health will be uphill work. 





ELECTION FACT. 
Att the waiters at the Traf: voted for Mr. Guapstonz, in the 





ape that if he sat for Greenwich, he would porte their labours at the 
terial dinner by reducing it ‘to Three Courses 


TELEGRAM TO TOBY. 


Dear Tosy, Saturday November, 28, 1868. 
Bow wow wow!! Our muzzle-loaders have fone ‘off after 
Srmr Ricuarp Maynz’s charge!! Bow wow for Dr. Warts, and a 


little one in. 
Tet dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For ’tis their nature to 
Let bears and lions growl and fight 
While “ Walking in the Zoo.” 


Thou mad wag, ’tis enough to make even a cat laugh who ii is less 
easily pleased than our venerable little ancestor who rejoiced “ to see 
such fun.” [Down charge ! 








Ritualism Unmasked. 


THE Rev. Orsy SaIPLey aa parson) advertises an “ascetic” 
work on “ Preparation for Death, ‘translated from the Italian of 
Axronso, Bishop of St. Agatha. ” The Pali Mall Gazette points out 
that this ALrowso is no other than the notorious ALFoNso Lievor!, 
neo-Catholic Saint, and casuist of a certain unpleasant stamp. May 
we be allowed to observe that the Rev. Onpy Suteuey has evidently a 


Liguorish tooth ? 





Leviathan. 


“Waar admirable Reasoners,” said. the meditative Brown, “ our 
dishonest railway porters and other officials must be.” 

* Why do you say this?” * said the inquisitive JonEs. 

** Have you read Hoppes? ” 

* Yes, but I fail to recal a a sage illustrative of our proposition.” 

“ He says that Reason is the Subtraction of Parcels. 





MOCKERY AND MUMMERY. 
Wuat a Purchas naturally demands—A Cell. 
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Since Purryk has become a Liveryman, he has, I am glad to say, 
ODD MEN OUT. ceased to be, regularly, the Man with the Nose. At intervals there is 
_a return of the organ with all its old trampet power ; but these relapses 
are few and far between. 

THE MAN WITH A NOSE—HE MERGES INTO THE GENUS But now Purryx has always something the matter with him, and I 


“ LIVERY-MAN.” don’t wonder at it. 


‘ . . | Tell him that (as is the fact) he looks the picture of health, he will 
1 Te,Colloge Purzras nose, go toapes, flowed hin. Itsared him, | gulp at you,ant shake is fazsy baad "Only the pictare, ny deat 
mathematics would of his own accord invite the presence of a constant ped ae sigan ee ih 5 pean eimyment of his sad state— 
interruption, which he was utterly powerless to stop ? ~ ¢ ” > he of ‘ ; : 

For i —— was aaked to oy io head ab © passage in Herodotus, But,” I say to him heartily determined, if [ can, to shake him out 


in which he was only on with the design of stopping his nose, ,° bis hypochondria, “I never saw you looking better.” 
Purryk would get ie lines of open Greek country at a fair pace, | rons likely,” he will return in a resigned tone, as if his hours were 
and then, seeing what Americans call “adifficulty” (with them its 0" ane, ae pene dinner with him toanight is to be the last, in this 
meaning would be illustrated by a ipice in front and a mad bull in, “% Se 8 oe : ac lanes. 99 
the omy during your dhemacal. pk arpa would come to a standstill, ~ 1 know what it is,” he says, cheerfully, of himself, “it’s Liver. 
and take refuge behind his pocket-handkerchief. ‘The Lecturer, at first | 4 friend suggests ‘walking exemige. “Wel,” he says, “he does | 
would be inclined to wait patiently till Purrrx had finished; but you Walk. es || Se ie eth sta. uncle j 
might safely back Purryx’s nose against the Lecturer for holding out. | Bow en ano swhat irritable. ri ‘aa bet not es “ c, i les, f 
So the,“ call,” as convivialists say, being with the Lecturer, another eer Ven” irrital 3 mete gl ay, «Td cape i Be 
Undergraduate was “called” upon for a translation, and not until the mde ” he pa 8a re UTTYK, r stretching a point, a: a 
Lecturer had got well into some learned explanation of a phrase, or /&@St, trathe cies tou so.ns to save himself from a 
was bringing forward a variety of proofs, or disproofs, of the Greek ae Sp 2 Por 7] h af 
historian’s veracity, would Purryx’s nose turn up again. | You'll never see Purtyk without a paimeemewhere. He acts con- : 
“T think, Mr. ” said the Lecturer to him, choosing, in the | cealment, occasionally, of his miseries, Mie will breathe hard while ' 
most gentlemanly and ki manner, the conclusion of his hour after | —- to yo, an put his hand to —— You sto hag hat — 
the dismissal of the class, for his “ word with Purryx,” “ you might his a and t r ng, Hig vm r mo martyr, This ag to “ee 
manage to control the noise ; for you see it disturbs everyone, and robs ! ‘a return to the subject of conversation. is done only i 
us of at least Sitane out-of cer tixtr mineten.” | in € of an unbeliever, who, he “Iitell his friend afterwards, he i i 
Puvers wan send co. Ft was a source.” he said. “ of far| ™™ d would have laughed because hedidn’t understand his case. ie: 
gusien some tol Site cee Me 40 the Loatarer, He| He does not, like my relative mentioned incidentally in the sketch of Fj 
was afraid”—here he became melancholy—“it was a disease. He had ‘he Man with an Ear, complain of loss.of and then fill his ie 
deferred consulting doctors about it, but now he should certainly do so.” Plate and himself from every dish and bottle {excapt the water one) on | 
Bs : Colloge aap the ‘Master of the Callens ee ad No (he is a first-rate apermel, by the way, amd you can do worse 
could have the heart to insist upon a man overcoming an illness on the a dine with 5 Sapo i protesses all Ta he calls it a ; 
spot, as it were, or ing rid of a disease “to order,” so that he — sign. He eats of everything gen ty ust to taste it, to 
might attend his dutes in 1, and lecture-room. It was like %¢¢ # the cook has exactly followed out his directions.” He is, at all : | 
saying, “ Be quite well to-morrow at ten o’clock, or rustication will be 48 meals, in a chronic state of poisoning and amtidote. é 
your portion. He commences dinner with two _ in half'a tumbler of water, as a : 
So, gradually Purrrx’s name dropped off the Marker’s list, and general corrective, and generally te. ioe wt ben make any observation : 
Lecturers never summoned him to their schools, nor complained of his , 00 the practice, that “‘ you ’rea lucky fellowto be able to do without ’em. 
non-attendance, too pleased at his absence to express more than a|_ The soup he may only just touch, but he asks the servant in waiting, i 
sing regret that such a promising young man should be debarred “Has Mrs. Lucas, the cook, put sherry in it?” Joun doesn’t know. 
+ (that is, masal) causes from filling his pails at the College PurryK tries it. -“‘If there’s sherry in it, it will play the deuce with 
fountains. | him,” he tells us. However, he doesn’t think there is {the flavour of 
Purrrx’s was not a mere excuse : like the guide who came at last to | wine being as a as it should be) and eats a plateful. Between 
take his own lies for historical facts, Purrrx soon worked himself into the courses he calls Wrtt1am, the page, and gives him mimute instruc- 
a belief in his own theory. tions as to where he ’ll find, in his bed-room, a small bottle labelled 
He was worth four customers at least to his haberdasher in pocket-| with Carrick the Chemist’s label and his directions. Wimi1aM 
handkerchiefs, and to his laundress in washing them. returns with it, and Purryx, who has in, the meantime explained the 
I have been with him to the theatre, and have seen an entire audience, | properties of this draught, which appear to be antagonistic to sherry 
justly irritated by his interruptions, hiss his unfortunate nose, while am ny - empties it into a wine-glass and drinks it off. 
the Minas himself has begged him to accept his entrance-money| Now he - it doesn’t matter if he does take a glass of sherry, and 
and retire. Tragedians have scowled at him while taking poison, and he accordingly takes that and another. ; : 
villains of the deepest dye have directed their last curses at him as they | Fish invariably disagrees with him, except done in a particular way. 
were borne off, struggling, in the arms of the officers of dramatic justice. This is‘done in a particular way by his = directions, and he 
I have seen all the taken out of a Low Comedian by one blow of partakes of it heartily. When finished, Joxn arrives from the kitchen 
Purryx’s nose: I have heard the finest tenor’s finest chest-note with an apology from cook, saying that “she had been unable to 
pitched in vain contention with this remarkable organ. manage the fish as Master wanted it, but ——” ; 
Purryk awake is Ere but Purryx asleep is irresistible. If| Thereisnobut. Purrrx is angry it wasn’t mentioned before; ho'w- | 
i 














———— 
ok eh ele tae 


you want to givea long-winded preacher a hint, take my friend ever, it is not too late, there is a remedy. Wi.iam is summoned, and 
with you, after a unch, to an afternoon’s service in winter time. informed that, “in the top drawer, on the right-hand side of the chest i} 
He will fall as fast asleep as Eutychus, and the greatest pulpit-orator | of drawers on the right, not the first, but the second, nearer the looking- ti 
will not make headway against him. lass ; does he understand ?” to which he says “ Yes,” and looks hope- y 
As I have said, the Man with a Nose, becoming aware of his own | /essly helpless. But we hear him asking Jom outside, “What he did il 
nuisance, forms an explanatory theory on the subject, and, after con- say, blessed if he knew.” Thence Wit11am will bring down a small H 
sulting several medical friends (whose advice he doesn’t follow unless square blue box, labelled “To be taken during meals.” This, says li : 
it jumps with his theory), and after some superficial examination of Purtyx, isa French remedy, and an admirable one. We warn him HE 
medical treatises, with a view to establishing his theory, finally decides against his nostrums; but you might as well tell the Monument not to t 
that his (which no one can persuade him is simply the consequence of a stand on Fish Street Hill. He won’t hear, and he won’t be moved. 
nervous habit) is a most extraordinary case arising entirely from Liver.| He has up, for his guests, some rare champagne. “Champagne is 
It is at this point that my Man with a Nose is merged imto the Man death to him,” he tells us; “but, on this oceasion——” and so 
with a Liver; or, to put it more delicately, a pavene Dae say, of the | W1i11AM is again dispatched, and this time returns with a full-grown 
City of London. Some one or some book has shown him that the cause | medicine-chest. Purryk apologises for its appearance, and for his 
of most ailments is Liver: his nose-difficulty is an ailment: ergo, the leaving the table for one moment to go to the sideboard where he 
cause is Liver. at . | doctors himself (I think, ¢Ais time, homeopathically), and returns to the 
Purryx made this discovery early in life, two years after he had| head of the table. So the dinner proceeds. Afterwards, though we 
quitted the University. From that moment he became a perambu- | prefer getting to our cigars and coffee at once, Porryx insists upon our 
druggist’s shop. Pills were in his waistcoat-pockets: if he sat | tasting some of the Port wine and the Claret, which comes from his 
down suddenly he was soon reminded of the existence of various draughts | father’s cellar on purpose for us; “ We will,” he says, st to_pipes 
in phials in coat-tails; he had a minim glass and a larger one|and cigars when we take our Grog.” Grog! after all this. So we, 
m with the quantities heid by tea or tablespoons, in his breast-| out of politeness, taste his wines, which are excellent, but unnecessary. 
pocket ; prescriptions were in his trouser-pockets, ready for an emer-| Judging by myself next morning, I don’t wonder, if this is Purrrx’s 
us 


| gency in case he should travel and find himself without a supply. course, at his never being well. 
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NOT QUITE “COMB IL FAUT.” 


Foreign Friend (who wants to buy a tortoiseshell comb). ‘‘ HavE you 
LEETLE Com’ OF VAT you CALL Mock Turris?” 
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— 





WHALLEY. 
Convivial Song for Lucky Candidates. 


Poor Miner Greson’s in the cold, 
And so is Bernat O. the bold, 
Though with the vote of many a lodger 
False Chelsea has rejected OpGEr ; 
But fill a bumper, fill boys fill, 

We have, we have our WHALLEY still! 


And as we sing and rattle on, 

Two well-known lines of Tennyson 

Will suit, by altering just a word, 

The case of proud Plas Madoc’s lord— 

** At ease and warming his five (?) wits, 

The Welsh owl in St. Stephen’s sits.” 
So fill a bumper, &c. 


A dull debate can never be 
With Wua.tey’s wolli-bility : 
No end to bigotry and folly, 
Whilst Wuattey hath in hand his “ wolley.” 
To fire into that dark abysm 
Whence rise all ills—Catholicism. 
Then fill a bumper, &c. 


He never fails—for seldom shy 

Is he—to catch the SPEAKER’s eye ; 

a But when he rises parties dense 

Can seldom catch the speaker’s sense. 

Forth doth that sweet song’s title ring 

Not “ Birdie,” but *‘ Sing, Wuattey, Sing!” 
Yes, fill a bumper, &c. 


The votes at Peterboro’ show 

“The weakest to the whall-ey go ;” 
But let us hope that he will ay 
His speech more moderate, nor heap 
Anathemas, and shout that we 

May trace all ills to po ery. 
Let’s trust he ’ll hold his tongue, so fill, 
With hopes to have our WHattey s/il/, 


Tile } } 


iid 


1 





Tue Man For THE Prace.—The President-elect is 
ANY OF ZE/ throwing all applications for places into the fire : evidently 
a case of Grant, a non-Grantando. 








MARTIN v. MACHONOCHIE. 


Before Mz. Puncu, Special Ecclesiastical Commissioner of the Bench g 
Or Common English Sense and Justice.) 4 v 


Tue proceedings in this case were brief and simple, and may serve 
as a model for the dispatch of business in other Courts en; in the 
hearing of ecclesiastical cases. 

e learned Commissioner said he was not there to hear the facts 
confused by counsel on both sides, but to decide whether the rites and 
ceremonies used at St. Alban’s, Holborn, were in accordance with the 
letter and the ~ of the English Church as set forth in the Articles 
and Prayer-Book. The point was, what does Mr. MacHONOCHIE mean 
it? Now, as no one can inform us of his own intentions better than 
the person himself, pane always he be honest, which I take Mr. 
Maconocuie to be, I will call upon the reverend gentleman ix propria 
persond, to give us his explanation. : 

Mr. Macuonocure was then called and examined. 

First, said the learned Commissioner, as to the two lighted candles 
on the Communion-table during the Communion service. They are not 
lighted for the purpose of giving light? _ 

Mr. Machonochie. No. They are symbolical : and direct the Bowtie 
of my congregation to the True Light. It is an ancient practice of the 
Church Catholic. It is used in all branches of the Church. 

missioner. 80 much I find in Dr. Rocx’s Hierurgia, a Roman 
Catholic book on ceremonies. Your reason, then, for lighting them is, 
first, because you consider them as aids to devotion ; secondly, because 
of their antiquity ; thirdly, because such is the use of the Greek and 
Roman Churches ? , 

Mr. Machonochie. Precisely so. 

Commissioner. I see, Sir, that I may trust you to answer my questions 
honestly and fearlessly. I now come to Number Two—the elevation of 
the consecrated elements. _ salah : 

Mr. Machonochie. The lifting up is in illustration of the gat action 
paar by the lifting up of the brazen serpent. It is up, or 
elevated, so that all the people in church may see and adore. 





Commissioner. Quite so: and honestly answered. Now, in your 
answer you have just given is involved the answer to Number Three. 
Why do you ined after the “ consecration ” ? 

Mr. Machonochie. I kneel to adore. 


Commissioner. Now, Mr. Macnonocure, I am sure you are too 


where it is not due. You would not, that is, adore a piece of bread ? 

You would abominate such a notion. 

ole: Machonochie. Undoubtedly. My adoration is paid to Its Highest 
ject. 

aatelee. I am sure of it, Sir. But why on that special occa- 
sion, after the Consecration and at the Elevation ? 

Mr. Machonochie. Because the Highest Object is then specially pre- 
sent. Understand me, Sir, I do not fold transubstantiation or consub- 

stantiation—both are equally forbidden by our Articles. But I believe 
|in a Special Presence, which no word can adequately express. 

| Commissioner. Setting aside the name as a mere scholastic question, 
| do you believe that a special miracle is worked by your hands the same 
in effect as is believed by genus belonging to those Churches, to be 
worked by a Roman Catholic Priest, or a Greek Priest, at their Com- 
munion Services. 

Mr. Machonochie. Yes, undoubtedly. For I have the same power by 
virtue of my orders to perform the same sacrificial act as they perform, 
and I am as much a Priest as is ay Dee Catholic clergyman. 

Commissioner. Mr. Joun Butt, Mr. Marti, and Gentlemen of the 
| Church of England, Mr. Macnonocutr has spoken out fearlessly and 
| honestly. For my part I have no hesitation in deciding that his form 
of worship, logically consistent with his belief, has no place in the 
Established Church of these realms. We will not, as Ae will not, stickle 
for names. He believes in a miraculous change in the elements which, 
| though he can not call it Transubstantiation, because the word is literally 
| forbidden by our Articles, is the same thing to all intents and purposes as 
| what Roman Catholics mean by ther name for it, and involves the lead- 
| ing Roman Catholic tenet, which it was one of the chief objects of the 
| Reformation emphatically to condemn and utterly sweep away. For 
|if we do not stickle for names in any case, what difference is there 











sensible, not to say too pious, a man and clergyman to give adoration | 
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between Mr. Macnonocure and a Roman Catholic Priest ? 
that he knows of. None that we can see, excepting that the Catholic 


cule is not, in the English Church, so I decide that henceforth— 
Ist. Them al be no One _ vy at morning or evening ser- 
vice, except for purposes of giving light. 
Qndly. That Hleveteen wok be discontinued, as being totally con- 
trary to the letter and spirit of the English Church. ; 4 
3rdly. That kneeling-after the Consecration be also discontinued 
for the same reason. 
And, finally, this Judgment must be taken as condemning the doctrines, 
not the practices only,.as not agreeable to the teaching of the English 
Church. And so, Mz. Macnonocute, fare you well. And, Mr. Martin, 
also, fare you well; that the Church of England is not 
intended to be a Puritan Conventiele, but a decent, inornate, form 
of worship, of which a well-executed Cathedral or Collegiate service is 
the highest point allowed. Let nothing be added or subtracted from 
the rubcies ; and thus-ends a most important case. 





THE TWO SIDES OF THE SHIELD. 


Mn. Puscu found the following im a recent copy of the Standard, 
and he thinks it exceedingly just. Attacking a contemporary for 
alleged partiality to its party—the S/axdard says :— 

“ Every Liberal Member is in its columns an angel of light and purity ; 
every Conservative a bigot amd an oppressor, a foe to freedom, civil and re- 
ligious, in this country and elsewhere. If a Conservative writer ventures to 
say a word for the working he is hypocritically touting for votes. Ifa 
Tory landowner, through his agent, requests his tenants to vote as they please, 
he is guilty of an impertinence; if he is silent, he is, of course, guilty of 


paper: ee. we learn that every Radical dees poet oo 
a noble demonstration, a convincing expression of electoral sentiment ; whilst 
a Conservative gathering has no importance whatever, is a packed assembly 
or tieketed mass of unintelligence.” 

Just so; and by a curious coincidence the other side says that, 
mutatis is the exact way that the Conservatives describe 
Liberals and their Suppose t instead of such incrimi- 


be fair. Only the papers would be 
True, we forgot that; and things had better go on as 





NOTES AFTERWARDS. 


OpeER, OpcER, poor old Codger, 
What to you 
Was the vote of the Lodger ? 


You are ousted : somebody else he 
Is the Member now for Chelsea. 


Mr. Freakg, it’s very funny, 
Didn’ get in, 
Though he ’d got the money. | 


The people for votes he did importune 
He lost. Another Freake of Fortune. 





| 


Explanation. 


A tapy of wey ge her om us to say that she has read a cock-and- 
bull story about a p’ etter-box in that district suddenly exploding, 
a gas-pipe being accused of having leaked into it. She wishes justice 
to be done, even to oo (though they do cheat, and she doesn’t 
believe in the meter a bit), and she thinks it right to say that, having 
good cause and occasion to rebuke her husband very severely, she did 








so in a letter which she posted in the box in question. What exploded 
she aa ~ doubt was her Blowing-Up letter, as her husband has never 
apologised. 





More Martyrs. 


Tue fires of Smithfield appear to be lighted again. In the midst of 
the festivity which sought at the opening of the Metropolitan Market 
in that historical quarter, poor Mr. Horace Jowxs, the architect, and 
Messrs. Browne and Rosrysoy, the builders, all of whom deserved a 
happier fate, were— toasted. 





IS THERE NOT A MISTAKE ? | 


A LrBerat was returned for Christchurch, where it seems Lorp | 
Ma.messvry has considerable influence. The 
itched upon as likely to be influenced by his 
n—The Isle of Harris. 


Unpercround INTELLIGENCE.—Since the opening of the new 
Market beneath which this railway runs, the Met lit 
its title to the Meat-ropolitan. i es inna 





None, | 


Priest is in his proper place in the Roman Church, and Mr. Macuono- 


‘each other in roaring opprobrious terms at Mr. GLapstone, and throughout 


| gentlemen in 


lace we should have | Association to the Electors of the United Kingdom] have been circulated and 
re Rd would have | tead by between 5,000,000 and 10,000,000 people.” 


To 












































MR. GLADSTONE IN LIVERPOOL. 
(From Punch’s Special Commissioner.) 


Ir was a capital idea of yours, Puach, getting me, as I was in the 
neighbourhood, to run over and see how the great Wittiam Ewart B. 
was on in this magnificent town, where the Middle Ten are +4 
called “gentlemen,” in contradistinction to their humble neighbours | 
of Manchester, who are contented with the more modest title of 
“Men.” Though I had no vote, I, of course, “rushed to the poll” 
with alacrity, and was present—as in duty bound to be—at the pro- 
ceedings at the hustings, which culminated in the rejection of Giap- } 
stow, who has fallen back upon Greenwich, I should imagine, with 
some considerable contempt for the South-West Lancastrians. 
But, Sir, it is the fortune of war. Everyone who puts up, must not 

md being put down, and the t Liberal Champion can afford to 
grin—or rather Greenwich—and bear it. The Tory element—and if I 
may the expression—the “Snob” element, is strong in 
siverpool. ‘There are very many of these “Gentlemen” who are hor- 
ribly afraid of what they call the Democratic sentiments of the dreadful 
man who would deal out Justice to Ireland, and the working- 
man to his right position. Conservatism is rampant here, and these 
touch-and-go, speculative, time-bargaining, gambling, cotton-brokering 
Electors have a refined manner of iy prey their sentiments, that far 
transcends. in Billing: invective all the howling personalities sup- 
posed by many to be the special p of the rowdiest Radicals. 

It is no use crying over spilt . What’s done can’t be 
undone—at present ; but it is the duty of your special commissioner, 
whilst forbearing to dilate on the unhappy result of the election—it is | 
his bounden duty, I repeat, to let millions of readers throughout | 
the universe know what was the viour of the Conservative mob | 
of Liverpool gentlemen towards the noble statesman who honoured 
them by contesting South-West Lancashire. Now, we expect a little 
rowing, and no one is thin-skinned enough to object to a little 
personality. ‘The struggle in a large place Liverpool is certain to 
stir up the muddy waters of abuse, and should there be a few hand- 
to-hand encounters between excited and busy partisans, why, what 
great election is a without them? But we are living in the 
nineteenth century, Punch, are we not? Liverpool is a town of 
om and The Right Honourable W. E. Giapstone is a foe to 

res) not to be treated like a briefless barrister, shoving his 
fist into the election lucky bag; he is not an adventurer y to 
pledge himself to any principle or want of principle in order to obtain 
a seat at St. Stephen’s. He is a gentleman of the highest mark, and 
in Liverpool, of all places, one would imagine that he would receive 
decent treatment, to say the least of it. But, oh! Punch, I wish you 
could have been there! No; on reflection, I do not. You would 
have been shocked, hurt, cut up; you would, indeed. You would 
have blushed—albeit, that is a difficult operation with you (no offence. 
I allude to the “natural ruby” of your, genial countenance)—blushed, 
I repeat, for your fellow men—I beg their pardon, “ gentlemen.” } 
See what the Liverpool Mercury says :— 


“Tory merchants, bankers, magistrates, and town councillors vied with 
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the proceedings conducted themselves in a manner which would have disgraced ' 
the vilest ‘ roughs.’”’ if 


This is true, Punch. One beauty called out, “Who starved his i 
servants?” another honour to the town swung up an effigy of Mr. 
GapstTong, and one offensive idiot attempted to drown Mr. Grap- i 
STONE’s voice with a penny whistle. He should have paid dearly for f 
that whistle had I—but, there, I’m only a Special Commissioner, and | 
my muscles are not in traiming. It struck me as typical of the i 
state of affairs —the Tory penny trumpet trying to drown the “deep if 
diapason” of Liberal enlightenment. For the present, in South-West 1 
Lancashire the trumpet has it; but it’s a poor instrument, il 
and can only play one monotonous and selfish note. Other Live ] 

indulged in frequent rounds of “ Kentish fire” during Mr. 
Giapstone’s speech, and one exquisite specimen of local gentility 
called the Liberal candidate “a liar.” 7 epee ss 

Thereare generally a great many Americans in Liverpool. We are 
apt to look upon their mode of managing these matters as somewhat 
raffish, not to say ruffianly. I wonder, Punch, what they thought 
of our way of doing the business, eh ? 








Nothing like Bounce. 
“Tt is caleulated that 1,000,000 copies of the Address [of the Protestant 


Is not this wonderful calculation rather an abuse of round numbers ? 
be sure, 5,000,001 may be said to be between five and ten millions. 














Best Stone rok THE ConsTITUTIONAL Fapric.—GLAD-STONE. 1a 
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TRAPPED. (A CAUTION.) 
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FUEL SAVED BY FELT. 


Proressor Jevons, and other men of science, differ in their esti- 
mates of the time which we shall take in using up all our coal, at our 
present rate of consumption. Is there no remedy for this consumption 
of the coal? Economy, if the Government could enforce it; but 
Government can’t. that we can do, therefore, is to economise, 
as well as we may, our own private and particular coal measures, 
namely, certain quantities, deposited from sacks, in cellars. not con- 
taining more than a few tons. One way of doing this is that of 
adopting a method of dressing meat, most truly described by a con- 
temporary as— 

“ Sensis_e Cooxine.—The Norwegian felted boxes now on sale in Duke 
Street, Grosvenor Square, deserves notice. When a leg of mutton is to be 
boiled, instead of its being kept on the fire for three or four hours (on the good 
old English method, which wastes fuel and hardens the meat), it is sufficient 
to keep it boiling for only ten minutes; and when it has been boiled for that 
time, the fire is no longer needed, but the saucepan containing the meat, is to 
be inclosed in the felted box till three or four hours later, when dinner-time 
arrives. . ‘The heat in the saucepan is prevented from escaping, as it cannot 
pass through the non-conducting felt, and the process of cooking therefore 
goes on gently for hours with no new application of heat. A leg of mutton 
eaten by the Food Committee is stated to have been quite hot three hours and 
a half after it was taken from the fire and inclosed in the box.” 


Another leg is said to have been brought from Paris to London in a 
Norwegian box without getting cold. The Norwegians know the 
value of fuel, and they have also known how to make fuel go as far as 
it can in boiling meat. -Their felted box is a contrivance for boxing 
heat up, so as to compel a given quantity of heat to do all the cooking 
that it can, and to render the generation of any additional heat 
and therefore the combustion of any more fuel, needless. Your 
felt, .you see, Ma’am, keeps your boiling water hot. How? 
Because it is what you may call a cad on the step of an omnibus—a 
bad conductor. The Norwegian felted box must be a real blessing to 
servants as well as to housekeepers, in summer no less, if not 
more icularly, than in winter. uring hot weather your cook 


would like to put the fire in the kitchen out as soon as possible. In | 


| the case of boiled meat your felted box makes this possible as soon as 
|the meat has been boiled ten minutes. In these days there are | 
many persons who find it a very hard matter to make the pot boil. | 
|The difficulty of effecting that object, occasioned by the present | 
| extravagance in female dress, under a thousand a year, keeps many | 
| young people single. It certainly has been simplified, and persons | 
| about to marry are enabled to do so on proportionally lower terms, by | 
the invention of the Norwegian’felted box. 








THE MEMBER FOR GREENWICH. 

Tue graceful Guapstone has been rejected in Lancashire for a 
gentleman who is so large in the girth that when he had to be girt 
with the sword it was impossible to make the ends of the belt meet. 
The electors have preferred a big man to a great one. However, if 
Mr. GLADSTONE ever condescends to stand again for the district that 
has shown such bad taste, he had better previously go through a long | 
course of the dinners the idea of which is thé only one that arises when | 
his present borough is mentioned. We shall have great pleasure in | 
dining with him at Greenwich, (at the national expense, of course,) four | 
times a week until further notice. The hotels are kept open im the 
winter. The splendid conceptions which Mr. GuapstonE and Mr. 
Puncu will strike out during these repasts will amply repay the 
country for the six or eight guineas which each may cost; and should 
the latter gentleman happen to recollect any part of the conversation, 
he may give it to the world in his own columns. He heartily congratu- 
| lates Greenwich on the honour which has been conferred upon her, and 
| respectfully advises her to tidy herself up a bit, as she is now going 
| to be Somebody. 








Acts of Courtesy. 


DisarrointMENT teaches useful lessons—politeness, for ‘instance. 
| How many rejected candidates during the last fortnight have been 
bowing to the decision of the Electors ! | 
\ 


A Votive Urn.—A Ballot Box. | 
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THE NEW HOUSE. | 


HAT a promising House! 
Youne, Strronez, Harpy, | 
Brratey, Briecut, WYLLIE, | 
and Wisk, with MANNERS, | 
Power, and Horr! 

What a useful House! 
With its Smirus, Tayxors, | 
Porrers, Carters, Cart- 
WRIGHTS, ARKWRIGHTS, Ba- 
KER, Brewer, MILLER, 
Co.uieR, ForEsTER, Ton: 
NER, and Gotpsmip! (Who 
says there are no working- | 
men in the new Parliament ?) | 

What a Country House! | 
Containing Woops, WELLS, | 
Hitts, Beacues, Caves, | 
Moores, Mitts, Bourne, 
Dykg, Lea, Crort, Hotz, 
Grove, _Locn, Forpg, | 
Pratt, Barrow, Reep, 
Hay, and Stone ! 

What a familiar, free, and 
easy House! With its 
RicHarps, Wixtiams, Ep- 
warps, Henry, Percy, 
Watter, Sion, Srmeon, 
Lawrence, CerciL, CLE- 
MENT, Grecory, CuarLey, Davi, and Dick! 

What a Jolly House! Trre and Merry, with Raikes, GLapstongs, 
good Frtiowes, and Portman, with CavenpisH and a Cray, with 
Lusu, Bass, and Gurnvgss, a Guass, and a Gust ! 

What a Serious House! Has it not Patmers, Monk, CHApLiy, 
Vickers, Kirk, and Graves? 

What an Accommodating House! With Cuamsers, Hurt, Boorn, 
Davenport, Locke, and Bex, with CLowzs, Coxz, and Dyort, with 
Pease, WHITBREAD, and a Rounp! N.B. Prices Lowe. 

What a Belligerent House! Supplied with Wuitwortn, Eyrrexp, 
and LANcasTER, and dealing both in Batt and Knox ! 

What a Sporting House! Hunt, Detaununry, Scourrietp, Mov- | 
BRAY, Fow.ER, Bacer, BagcwELt, and, alas! Pocuin ! 

What an Intellectual House ! Burke, SHERIDAN, WALPOLE, Ers- 
KINE, GRENVILLE, WynpuHaM, Nortu, Peet, and Russet; Baxter, 
BERKELEY, Cricuton, Disraeui, Hamiton, Mitrorp, RoBERTsoN, 
and SHertock; Barry, Buake, Norrucore, and West; Gray, 
Cotuins, CoteripGr, Hersert, Hoop, Orway, CampBeLL, CowPEr 
(not forgetting, Gipin), Scort, Gower, Gore, Aytoun, Monteo- 
MERY, SHIRLEY, BEauMontT and FLetcuer, Miron and Pn! 

hat an Odd House! With Murruy, Vance, Cox (without Box), 
Brapy (parted from dear Old Tart in the Upper Chamber), 
Reap and Wricur (and here and there we see a cipher), Dowsz, 
Dexa Porr, and Mackintosx, Tirrrne (although Bribery is strictly 
mp a Maeniac, and a Me.ty, a Cuitp, a Don, and a 
RENCH-man ! 
FELLOWS AND FELLOWS. | 


In the case of a Duke, an Earl, a Bishop, a Nobleman of any rank, 
a Baronet, a Squire, a Barrister, a Clergyman, an Alderman even, the | 
victim of a railway accident, what would be thought of a reporter | 
writing as follows ?— | 

“ Tt was at first thought that some of the unfortunate fellow’s ribs were 
broken. Such is not the case, though he has sustained some internal injury 
about the chest.’’ | 

This is an extract from a contemporary’s account of an “ Alarming | 
Railway Collision.” The sufferer described as “the unfortunate | 
fellow” was the driver of an express run into by a mineral train. No| 
doubt he was an unfortunate fellow. Every fellow who meets with a 
bad accident is an unfortunate fellow. But that is not what a reporter 
would call any fellow, who had come to grief in a first-class carriage. | 
He would describe any such fellow as “the unfortunate gentleman.” | 
A small shopkeeper, in a similar case, but second class, he would pro- 
bably term “the unfortunate man.” First Class and Second Class | 
passengers, correspond, in his nomenclature, respectively, to gentleman 
and man. Third Class, mechanics and their like, answer to Fellows. 
When he speaks of an engine-driver, hurt by a collision, as “ the un- 
fortunate fellow,” he inspires us with mere sympathy for the engine- 
driver, whereas, if he applied the same description to a bruised trades- 
man well-to-do, not to mention a peer ora prelate, he would amuse 
some of us, shock others, and rather astonish everybody. Yet, on the 
principle of equality, we are all fellows, only some are finer fellows than | 
others; but they-are fellows never reported as such in our British | 


journals. 
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RESIGNATION OF MR. D’IXION. 

Tue following letter speaks for itself :— 

My Dear Puncu, 

Montacu Corry is the best fellow in the world, but he does 
not know everything yet. I find that he has sent you the same cir- 
cular as that which I told him to furnish to the daily papers. Of course 
you would know that there was a mistake. I hasten to send you the 
one I want you to be kind enough to publish. 

Ever yours, 

Grosvenor Gate, 2nd December, 1868. B. D’Ixton. 

“‘ Tf Parliament were sitting, I should not have adopted this course, 
because I do not very well see how I could have done so. You don’t 
write to a man while he is in the same room with you. I should have 
made a dignified speech, with some compassionate references to the 
Member for Greenwich, and some professions of almost unspeakable 
reverence for the House of Commons, and then I should have announced 
that we held our places only until the Member for Greenwich and his 
followers could arrange the disposition of their plunder. 

** But having resolved to retire as soon as the election returns could 
be got in (I might certainly have waited to see whether there were a 
re-action in Orkney and Shetland), I decided on doing so in the most 
gentlemanly manner. I not only gave up office at once, but I did not 
advise Her Magesty to send for my dear and valued, if effete, friend 
the Earn Russexu. I advised that a telegram should be dispatched 
to Hawarden Castle, and I can fancy the Member for Greenwich sitting 
in a turret commanding the portcullis, and immediately on seeing the 
electric boy, thundering out fie orders that the bridge should be let 
down in three ways at once. No doubt he had a gig waiting to take 
him to the Station instantly. 

“When, in the spring of ihis year, Her Majesty’s Government were 
placed in a minority on the Irish Church question by a Parliament 
which had been elected in the name of Lorp Patmerston, who can 
hardly be described with exactitude as a violent reformer, of course [ 
could not believe that a new Parliament to be called together, in the 
name of the Member for Greenwich, from a new constituency to which 
thousands of Liberals had been added, would confirm the vote of the 
Palmerston Parliament. For people seldom do what they may reason- 
ably be expected to do. 

“ Having a right to dissolve, I dissolved, and not only were all means 
iaken by the Ministry to expedite the appeal to the people, but all 
means were taken by the Carlton and other clubs, and by all agencies at 
their disposal, that such appeal shouid be decided in our favour, I am 
told that the eminent judge, Mr. Justice Buacksury, is likely to be 
able, from information ‘which he will receive, to confirm this latter 
statement. On this subject I know nothing. If there has been excess 
of zeal I regret it, but no follower of mine ever learned it from my 
teaching. 

“ We have fought the election desperately hard, have floored a good 
many notorious Liberals, and have secured a strong and compact 
working minority—I suppose about 280. But the most rudimentary 
acquaintance with arithmetic will enable even a Parliamentary Colonel 
to comprehend that what remains, when the above sum is deducted from 
658, places the Member for Greenwich in command of the situation— 
my situation. rae 

“He has it. But 280 ‘great-hearted gentlemen singing one song,’ 
as Mr. Brownrnc writes, will make their voices heard in due time; 
and I strongly advise a wise statesman, like the Member for Green- 
wich, not to disregard their possible harmony. _ Meantime, like 
DEMOSTHENES, we will improve our vocalisation out in the cold. __ 

“TI wished to give no unnecessary trouble. I go out witha polite- 
ness which has won me popular plaudit ; and I may just remark that, 
as if there is no division there can be no defeat, it will be competent to 
me in some future stage of proceedings, to state that I am unaware 
that the defenders of the Irish Church have ever been condemned by 
the British Legislature. ; 

“We shall be perfectly ready, and I may say, happy, to discuss, at 
any length, any proposition that may be submitted to the House; and, 
while I think it probable that it may conduce to the just influence of 
the Conservative party to debate with calmness, I shall be Sing 
prepared to avail myself of any weakness along the enemy’s line, and 
to execute any Napoleonic strategy which may appear likely to be 
beneficial to Religion, and to the Constitution of these happy Realms. 

JT will only add, having named Napoeon, that I did not select 
this date for my own coup d’état in compliment to my friend the Em- 
PEROR OF THE FRENCH, but that the coincidence is as fortunate as it 
was fortuitous. 

“* Downing Street, Dec. 2.” 


*Bensgamin D’Ixton.” 





“MILITARY EXAMINATION QUESTION AND ANSWER. 


Wuen does a man’s ease lie ina nutshell ? 
When he’s a Colonel. 
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BIBLICAL HISTORY. 


Boy. “‘ Tuar’s Davin.” 
Girl. “No, 1v’s A Woman.” 


Boy. *‘ Bur THAT DOESN'T MATTER. LOOK AT THE SworD!” 








RUSSIFICATION UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Tue Pall Mall Gazette, in one of its occasional notes, publishes the very natural 
complaint of a conscientious Russian school-inspector in Lithuania. _ 

Russia is benevolently anxious to Russify—another, and rather different word 
for civilising—this part of her Holy Empire. 

Now, it is notorious that polish can’t be diffused without extirpating Polish, and 
accordingly Russ law forbids the use of that demoralising language in the Polish 
schools of Lithuania. But the perverse little wretches who attend them are 

ty of ‘talking Polish with their fathers and mothers when they ‘£° home, and 
thus all the Russ varnish so laboriously laid on in their school-hours during the day 
is rubbed off every night. M. Batouscuxorr, the zealous school-inspector who 
makes the complaint, draws the obvious conclusion, that unless the Polish children 
are entirely removed from the influence of their ts, there can be no real Russi- 
fication. Still, he does not propose to punish the parents, as one might expect, for 
talking to their little ones in what he mildly calls their “ pernicious” native tongue. 
He contents himself with the charitable observation, that “these imprudent 
rae do not understand what a demoralising influence they exercise on their 
children. 

For the present he contents himself with recommending, “as a preliminary 
measure, that all children, except those who live with their parents, should, after 
the hours of study, be placed under the surveillance of committees composed of 
educational officials.” 

Happy little Lettish-Poles! Blessed with the perpetual guidance and example 
of their Russ pastors and masters—not only in, but out of, school-hours! Ah, if 
we had but the paternal Czarism of Russia established among us for a Session ! 

But we cannot understand why M. Barouscuxorr, who sees the evil so clearly 
stops so lamentably short in the remedy. He proposes, we have seen, to put all 
the Polish little ones under official surveillance, “except those who live with their 
parents.” Why, it is just the euhepey children who do live with their parents 
who are polscuae by the “ pernicious” Polish element ! 

What M. Batouscuxorr ought to have recommended is the substitution of Russ 
remplagants for Polish parents throughout Lithuania. Thus he would have struck 
at the root of that “pernicious” national feeling which neutralises all Russia’s 











benevolent efforts at Russification. She will never stifle 
the language unless she can put down the parents. Till 
she has done ¢haé, her mission of civilisation will be but 
half accomplished. 








BOBBY’S DOG-DAYS OVER. 


Bravura, 


RELIEVED from service mean and .ow," 
That shamed Roperto’s pride; 
With Valour’s former warmth I glow, 
And thrill again inside. — 
Rescinded’s Maynr’s canine behest, 
I feel a man once more: 
And, whilst I slap my swelling chest, 
A Briton to the core ! 


No ionger I, the street along, 
With whoop and with halloo’ 
Derided by the jeering throng, 
The vagrant cur pursue. 
No longer yield the multitude 
Amusement and delight, 
Him when they see my grasp elude, 
Or caught, my fingers bite. 


No more of these ignoble scars, 
marked with sable brand, 

With snapping foes which oft, in wars, 
I took m either hand ! 

And all, O surgery severe ! 
Had first to be excised, 

Of Hydrophobia for the fear, 
And after—cauterised. 


From task to clatch dog’s collars free, 
By edict of thy Chief, 
My right hand, thy sole game shall be 
To collar rogue and thief. 
To grasp the foul garotter tight, 
To gripe the Fenian fell, _ 
And drag the wretch, with main and might, 
Away to station-cell. 


O would I had the power to seize 
e burglar on his way, | 

With “jemmy,” and with picklock keys, 
And balk him of his prey. 

O would I might o’erstep my beat, 
The bolting prig to chase ! 

The House should then be safe—the Street 
Not what is now the case. 


Enact me but the law I need, 
Arm me with legal right ; 

The caitiff, bent on felon’s deed, 
I'll stop by day or night. 

In Home’s defence, and Beauty’s aid, 
Meanwhile my staff I wave. 

Move gn eo. Roughs, or youll be made, 
By X, Policeman brave ! 





SEQUELS. 
(In the Press.) 


To follow Nature's Nobleman (by the author of Rachel’s 
Secret), Society's Snob (by the author of Beautiful for 


Ever). 

To follow the Suushine of Greystone (by a Lady), The Dul- 
ness of Blackstone (by a Law Student). 

To follow The Log of my Leisure Hours (by an Old , 
The Bore of my Business Moments (by an Old Clerk). 

To follow Wrecked in Port (by Eymunp Yates), Swamped 
in Claret (by Hanotp Power). 

To follow 4 Thorn in his Side (by the author of Edith’s 
Marriage), A Flea in his Kar (by the authoress of 
Edwin’ s Disappointment). 





Szverz.—Somebody having broken some windows at 
New College, Oxford, all the Unde uates have been 
punished with rustication. Paxes and penalties this with 
@ vengeance ! 
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“MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN.” 


Mamma (alarmed), ** WHat 1s it, My Daruine ?” 
Pet. ** Ya—au, Boo—oon—au !” 
Mamma, *‘ WHAT’sS THE MATTER, THEN? CoME AND TELL ITS OWN——” 


Pet. ‘** BA—n-00-H—SHE—SHE DID—WASH ME ONCE—AN’—SAYS—SHE DIDN’T—AN—SHE’s BEEN—AN’ GONE AN’ WASHED ME 
OVER AGAIN !!” 























d few pleasures.” Sir, I experienced one of its pleasures as I cast the 
BAITED CIRCULARS. ket baits for my imagined females into the fire, and proceeded to 
Mr. Poncn, . convert the paper which had contained them into spills. Which 
_I am old enough to be the father of grown-up daughters; but | whilst I used from time to time in lighting my pipe, I tried to work 
I am neither a father nor a husband. It is well. A wife of nearly my | myself into a state of mind approaching to content with my lot by 
own age would most likely not be so hale and strong asl am. The| comparing it with what it might be if I were poor Parerramtias, 
only delight she could well afford me would be that of alleviating her | and not Droczwes: Tusnovse 
numerous complaints, and of this pleasure I should be very much ’ ‘ 
deprived by narrow circumstances. The same limitation would forbid} P.S. Whenever a weak sense of loneliness comes over me, I comfort 
me to make my children happy. As for my daughters, if I had any, | myself with the reflection that, whilst others are necessitated to incur 








they could not, for onying. could do, but be the reverse of happy. | linendrapers’ charges, my whole expenditure on apparel is limited to 
My means would not enable them to appear in the expensive dresses | infrequent transactions at the ready-made clothes-shop. 
now exacted by society, and ds necessary, with any view to matrimony, 
as Oe =, - ie _ pe gold yoy leery with which hooks 
are adorned | € artilicial ilies, and cai rout. News from Newgate. 
_ Puffing linen-drapers, however, Sir, are unaware both of my matt . j 
indigence and celibacy. Atleast they are ignorant of the latter; pean Gre rd garotters, stzipped, d 
knowledge of the former would probably not prevent them from sending ALN. in. — up he roe We hf ippe 
heir circulars to my abode, on the chance of tempting thoughtless a — ut, the trut to te ’ 
girls, or a foolish old woman to mis-spend money, run me up a bill, or e rascals uttered ne’er a yell, 
coax, or me into extravagance. Though each did forty stripes receive ; 
Messrs. Tace anp Race, the other day, sent me one of their Se ure to report we grieve. | 
announcements of sales of depreciated stock, accompanied by three aoe ee, eee Senge Se, 
different specimens of silk, with their respective prices. The least To Catcrart’s elbow the next time. 
costly was 60s, the dress, the next 75s., the highest 78s. 6d. 
“Waker!” was the exclamation which audibly burst from my lips, 
as, winking mine eye at Tae AND Race in idea, I pressed my thumb Snug. 
hard on the end of my nose, and forcibly twiddled my fingers. CHESHIRE’s six County Conservative Members have but three 


_ “Ah!” thought a, aa a poor fellow like myself, and having | names amongst them. ‘here is one ToLLEMAcHE, two Leeus, and 

ineumbrances. which. 1 I am not with, hasbeen let in by means | three Eezrrons. 

of that circular and its enclased patterns for from fourteen or nto| Another curiosity is, that there are two Boroughs which return 

org. or thitty a" not more!” . M.P.’s with the same names—Devonport and Marylebone both send a 
“ Matrimony,” said Dr. Jonnson, “has many pains, and celibacy | CoamBrrs and a Lewis. 
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AN ARCHIDIACONAL FUNCTION. 


From AxcupEacon Puncu (0 ali Ritualists in his Archdeaconry. 


GENTLEMEN, 

I Know, and you will not deny it, that .. ou avowedly and 
openly hear confessions. I feel it my uty to make a few remarks 
upon a letter to the Rev. Jas. A. AwpErson, O.8.A., a Catholic priest, 
from his Bishop, Dr. O’Brien. Here is the letter :— 

“ Waterford, Nov. 9, 1868. 

‘* Rev. Jas. A. ANDERSON, 0.8.A.,—I hereby withdraw from you all fa- 
culties and approbation to hear confessions from the date hereof Within the 
limits of the diocese of Waterford and Lismore. 

* Yours faithful q 
+" o » Bishop.” 

You see from this, Gentlemen, the system of the Roman Church. 
The clerical practitioner is to hear on the premises, 










not off them, and that licence can be his superior. Tope 
Archteeee, "Gentlemen, i is no admirer of the’ and he 

n the Rubric as permissive’ in @n € 

e form in the Visitation ce is; a 
If “the English Church Reformers / co! to be 
rally and usually practised, it wo jeal 
it is in the Roman Church. But who 1s e 
restrain you? You have no co in ope ‘thurch, in “the 


sight of the entire con ; ‘studies, your libraries, 
your friends’ rooms, your vest, your sacristies, these be your 
and corners. 

Would you not be astonished to read ; — 


“ To the Rxv. Macwowoonts (e. g.), St. Albans. 


ee. 


“T hereby withdraw from you and approbation to 
confessions, from the date’ Reed ana ihe limite of the er ei! 
London. om Lowi . 

Of course you would be astonished. 

But I, as your Archdeacon, must ora a question ; namely, “‘ Have 

ou ever received * Fsneh ules . ” from i bo 

o. “Have you ever tke fr tent as 


BS advise 
such licence at once. 
licences to their bn a 
do not, 1 will not, ie dora. answer, but if py, me exist 
you will obtain your licences. 

Everybody can keep wine and spirits in his cellar, but everyone may 
not retail them to customers. 

Gentlemen, as your Venerable Archdeacon, I agree with you that, 
having due regard to your liberty, you are better placed as ‘Anglican 
ayaa than if (which with — opinions ou might easily do) you 
joined the Church of Rome. There you’d be laymen, and have to 
make, not hear confessions. 

There you’d be taught, not allowed to teach. 

There, if you would be Priests and hear confessions, ’twill be under 
grave restrictions. 

Or if you are, as I trust most of you happily are, married, you could 
not, if you would, be a Priest at all. 

But, Gentlemen, why move, when you can hold all Roman doctrine, 
hear confessions, absolve, rept ig: antiquity, and be married ? Vos estis 
Di, dizi. Better to be Popes all, than serve one. 

Gentlemen, may your Priestesses convert you to an honest mind, or 


if they will not, but on the contrary, be inclined iy with you (as 
even good wives sometimes will) why then do you be Faruer Darsy, 
let her reverence be Porz Joan, and hear the young ladies’ confessions. 


But, ah, me! I tremble to think of the penances. Iam, faithfully, 


Your Venerable Archdeacon, 
PUN. 


P.S. And to you, my dear Bisor or Exy, yours and many of ’em. 
You are wrong, my dear Lord, in your sup sition that because Prayers 
de mortuis were officially pronounced not illegal ) ae es are 
that therefore “A Mass for the se of a 
that Clergyman of the Established Church in your wr Lordskip's dh iat 
at Cambridge is permissible as a coro If you think so, my 
Lord, then permit me to say that on this point you are no theologian, 
and perhaps don’t want to be. 








Acclimatisation Overdone. 


So, Australia is in danger of being eaten » by the progeny of 

rabbits imported from mother country. Australians shoul 

import foxes to keep them down. It must be undetstood that the too 

— — a South Wales is a totally different creature from 
e Welsh rabbi 





Unrorutar Opera sust Now.—The Trova-tory. 


| the law into m 





IXION’S FALL. 


Ixton scaled Olympus ; ve the Immortals 
Like an Immortal sat, and held his 7 i. 
Made mocks at Jove, and even passed th 
Of the Great Queen and whispered by ts a ol 


Flung sper turvy the Olympian board, 
uae taught ee gods their natures to reverse : 
Made Bacchus drop his cup, and Mars his sword, 
Turned Venus vestal, and Minerva worse. 


Daring—for what had he not braved, defiant 
Of low beginnings, to reach realms so high ? 
As Loagh in purpose as in practice pliant ; 
eeping on his goal a single eye. 


Merging all arts in one, the art to rise, 
Holding no way forbid that upward ‘led : 

Scorning all bars between him and his prize— 
And leader most, when seeming to be led. 


his feats of wit; his force of will, 
tories o’er scorn and low es' 
We own, were greatness but suctessfal skill, 
Txion well hed earned the title “ Great.” 


But as men’s greatness never yet has stood 
Gauged by the height they WES ace oa to fall ; 

As wi hid beer ty Grost Phils and good, 
Make mortals great, who wanting e thete are sinall, 


Ixion, at his highest, stood but low ; 
few there are will grieve his ball to. see, 
Who nought es tye himself e’er seemed to know ; 
And, not being god-like, claimed a god to be. 


And if, when he a be st to <u a Queen, 
hantom cloud to his embrace was given ; 
If, es he thought Jove’s master to have been, 
He found himself hurled down by Jove from Heaven, 


Tis only Justice, nor can we desire, 
Nor he hope to Olympus his return : 
His fate is in the nether world of fire, 
Bound to a wheel, to turn, and turn, and turn. 


That wheel, Ais fitting punishment who taught, 
The Ruler’s Art was but to turn in time ; 

That nether world, with keener sufferin ring fraught, 
For him who had the strength so high to climb. 


But hark! Ixion’s voice,—whose courage strove 
With pain, defiant still though faint and floored :— 
“Deem me not from Olympus icked by Jove, 

If I’ ve come down, tis of my own accord.” 





A LONG SHRIFT. 
Tue Porz, waking up with a Happy Thought, suddenly cut off the 


heads of a ae: le of men who were sentenced about a year and a 
Fh ago. eir crime was a aos ome oak 4 enians, & 
eit fate as no pity. But the Italian: ievance of 


it, and it an insult to Italy, be mera lng is blew up a 
barrack of § eeping soldiers who were among the inns of Rome. 
With all Punch’s desire to see that done.for the Porz which Catholics 
desire to see done for the Irish Church, he cannot apne the T 
demonstration, which is justified only by the sg bday Gat 
on 4 that {good may come. Only, we should have Kt that short 

t have met the La ice of the case. hs our friend Siz 
Cates OWYER leisure from ata Bagksh Ost (and we are 
sorry for it, as also that the two excellent E h Catholics, Lonp 
Epwarp Howaxp and Sir Jonn Acton, are Sut), ps he 
taking competent time to ascertain, tell us why it took fifteen months 
to “ justify ” a couple of assassins. 





See Advertisement. 


“Wuo’s Your Lawyer?” I haven’t required one since I took 
own hands, kicked out miy landlord, and told my 
corvants thet il ey brought in any bills, I- would discharge the bringers. 


Exzction Riors.—The elections made 1 Pagisnd 6 he the, fim 
— Bear-Garden, with candidates e top and Pescly of ae 
oll. 
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IXION 


(Being a Tail-piece to Mr. Disraxwi’s delightful Novelette, “ Izion in Heaven.”) 
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ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EYE. 


Iy the kingdom of the blind the Man with an Eye would be king. 

ut as it doesn’t happen to the Man with an Eye to live in a “ Blind 

*—which I sanpoee a hunting man would define as a country 

blind ditches—he erects himself into an abso- 

lute monarchy, and pities those who with their two eyes are not blessed 

with such correct powers of vision—which are indeed but visionary 
powers—as he is with his one. 

Not that he hasn’t got two good useful serviceable eyes. He has: but 

he sive . prefers to speak of them, as the French republic, one and 

visi 


_ He will tell you that he has “an eye for colouring.” Which eye it 
is he doesn’t say. He has also “ an eye for effect.” Perhaps it’s the 
other eye; not the one he uses for colour. _ Kia 

He has got “ an eye to the main chance,” like a raven “ twigging iy 
a worm bon which he ’ll presently come down sharply, as with our 
One- Calendar in his r of early bird on the main chance. 

e “ an eye for comfort,” he has, generally speaking “ an eye 
for this sort of thing,” whatever it may be at the moment, and such an 
eve as no one else possesses for the same thing, tior can he conceive 

x arinng Had there — eye belonging to any other person 
equal in any kind of way to his. J 

The question may occur to some, isn’t he rather an Argus, speaking 
of every one of his individually, than a man of only one eye ? 

This he may be, but to all intents and purposes he is, in every case, 
the one-eyed man. t 

Benton, my one-eyed friend, is most annoying. 

en he comes into the room, nothing is straight in his opinion. 

You have a headache, per and haying given up business for one 
day only, you are sitting comfortably before your fire, with the tea and 
toast of invalid tradition, when in comes Benton of the Eye. 

“ My dear fellow, sorry to find you seedy ; what is it?” And while 
‘ou are answering, his eye is commencing a tour round the chamber. 
t makes you fidgety ; you know that something is wrong; you would 

almost like to ward off the blow by telling him that “ you know what 
he is going to say,” only that this course you foresee may just draw on 
ou attack you want to avoid. For this power of the Eye makes 

ENTON the most Fa png man you ever met. He is so neat in him- 
self that he wouldn’t even cock his hat on one side, not on account of 
the raffish look, but because it would put his entire self, as it were, out 
of the perpendicular. Y 
good taste; there is no doubt about it. And while his Eye enables him 
to pick holes, or rather to point out the holes, and then, by picking at 
hogy make ’em larger in other people’s habits, yet there ’s not one of 
all acquaintance who can honestly point out a hole in his domestic 

ments ; that is, as to furniture, bric-d-brac, articles of virtu, or 
the colour and position of any chair, curtain, stool, sofa, fire-screen, or 
what-not from kitchen to attic in Benton’s chambers. 

Therefore, being encased in mail himself, he can charge others fear- 
lessly ; but at the same time it is less in the spirit of a knight of the 
tourney than in that of the crusader that Benton brings his lance up 
to the rest seuint you; for he wants to convert you from the error of 
{pat Bos: e would have you all as he is Benton. “If his 

a f taste is correct, and it is admitted by his friends and ene- 
mies to be adinirable, and nearly perfect, what is not up to his standard,” 
he , “comes short of it, and is not correct; that is, is incorrect. 
If I am right,” he says, “ You are wrong. There ts a right and a wrong 
in these matters, and it is wonderful to me,” continues Benton, “how 
men can go on as P ban do, allowing their rooms to be all higgledy pig- 

ow, and not taking a pride and pleasure in seeing them ook 
neat and artistic.” 

This is dreadful when you’re unwell. You can only say, “ Oh, dear, it 
doesn’t matter,” or the here-to-day-and-gone-to-morrow theory, which, 
B will at once (being a High Churchman and strongly Gothic) 

you is not the way to look at anything however small; such a view 
being the lowest old Pagan morality known to the ancients. Where- 

(if your headache is really bad) you will say you “prefer being an 

d P moralist,” and will try to show by your manner that this is 
where the full stop comes (stop, and count four) in the conversation. 

ys ue a je a says, standi na up a patting ad glass whe 
e eye), “my fellow ; you haven’t go p straight.” 
itis a one, and the chains somehow or other never will remain 


eT eouldet bral ~ | ‘with such a thing as tha 
“T eo é e such a . as > sa: 
Benton, fidgeting. “Tt quite upsets me. “Pon my life, dont 
well” you say, foohly, Burry’ shall put it to-rights ; infact, 
A ° ETTY put it to-rights; in ee 
add, sublonke itting to yourself you haven’t been strict 


Ses Recast to take more care, 
fey Moulds tnike'sFow about it” says Baxrox—which is just his 


His rooms are the perfection of neatness and | 4}j 





annoying way—after stirring you up with a lo as it were until 
you ’re only too glad to get some - on cioar Ran off your anger, 
~ tse!” ‘you growl, “ surely taut making » fass to ask them wh 
uss!” you growl, “s *tisn” ing a ask them why 
the deuce they don't hang > as pro —it’s too bad.” Here 
Berry eutets b spaser to your bal looks as if she as _ 
suddenl: in commencing the colouring ions on her face 
tog ify herself for a part in the Female Ni Ritactvels. 
to bie Vsiek, WED the seoce slartling masing the heittieiy semacted to 
and the more s seeing only e 
be summoned either for more tea and toast, or to e the tray, or fora 
bottle of soda-water, or some such mild and le order in the way of 
stimulants with which the headachy bac! is apt to regale himself. 
So Berry looks for one second as if she’d Seen a ghost, and the 
next she braces herself up to meet “ what’s a ? |? 

“ Berry, why on @arth can’t you keep t fy. te ight ? I’ve 
been going to speak ‘to ot: about it every day,”—this is excuse 
oo 4 ge | _ hee: _ jay a mere excuse, which she 7 

ugh, and you know she does too, and would give something 
Benton Radin Wome in with his confoun “but I haven’t, 
because, somehow, it slipped my memory, see to it at Once.” 
And you look across at Benton, as much as to say, “ See what a Turk 
I am when I like—there’s a man of business for you!” 

Berry advances to the lamp, and examines it cautiously. 

“ She don’t think there ain’t not much the matter with the lamp, it’s 
the chains as ’olds it: the man ’ad better come and do it, as she only 

t break it a touchin of it, and that’s why she aven’t liked to do it 


Then why note you ask still severely, for you feel you are 
answered, and that Berry has the best of it— confounding that 

w Benton, who will interfere—“ why not it to me, instead 
of letting it goon in this way ? ” gait 

Berry replies that “ 1’d ave a mentioned it, Sir, before, only that 
Mr. Riprs up-stairs 7. a friend for a week, and Mr. WicGLesworTH 
down-stairs aving just left down-stairs in order to let Mr. Bassonx 
as is going to *ave a brass plate on the door; he’s a dentist, Sir, and 
cemnine Oe! house down, and one thing and another, it quite slipped 
out of my , 

“ Slipped” “a quotation from your own speech a while ago, Things 
have not hitherto so well for sy during this me that you can 
afford a side-attack from Benton, who says, as if remonstrating, mind, 
with you for your harshness to the poor maid about such a petty matter 
as the lamp not being straight, “I dare say,” observes this traitor, 
“ Berry has quite enough to do without looking after your lamps 
hanging exactly as they ought,” (the double-faced villain), “ and after 

it’s the proper hanger’s business, not hers,” , 
You can’t say, before Aer, that Benton oughtn’t to talk like this, 
making you appear like a tyrant lodger to the servant. 

When she is gone you will talk over this seriously with Benton ; 
and you will also find that you have, up to this time, forgotten your 
headache. : 

Of the Man with an Eye more hereafter. 





OLD COLLEGE LAW AND NEW COLLEGE JUSTICE. 


A New Cottzcz man breaks a New College window, 
he Dons won’t admit “an excuse for the glass :” 
And as they can’t hit on the midnight offender, 
They rusticate all of their students en masse. 


That none can touch pitch without being defiled, 
The Dons of New College still hold a wise saw : 

And while sin of the parent ’s paid offon the child, 
Who can grumble if such is, and was, Oxford law ? 


As that law was of old, so it is now-a-days : 

And all England, beholding the sat acknowledge 
That Oxford’s still Oxford, and stands on old ways 

And that Old College justice is dealt at New College. 


“Up in a Balloon.” 

Mr. Wrti1am Foexte is elected for J ire, but surely it is 
GneeEn, the celebrated aéronaut, who ously to have been the fi 
pitget person, knowing more about Air 

ae tape yes How yd power | 

Th 0 Tro) nm ne é 8 
good health! Tove no’ donb as Lyrron would say, that ‘the 
présent Member is the Rightful Ayr, and as I’ve finished what { "ye 
Bot to bay, Cede fini, erect ¥ ote sate : 










INFORMATION WANTED. 
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““(NOT) THANKFUL FOR SMALL MERCIES.” 


Cat's-Meat Man. ‘‘ Wuat ’A YER GOT FOR DINNER TO-DAY, JOE?” 





7 | the vacant seat to the —_ Honourable H. A. Bruce, 
aati whom Merthyr Tydfil has discredited itself by rejecting— 
1m 


l 
CONSERVATIVE CALCULATIONS. 
(After the Latest Models.) 


| Ir certainly happens that the Liberals have a numerical 
majority of one hundred and ten, or some trifle of that kind, 
| in the new House, and that, just as matter of form, Mr. 

| D’Ixton has resigned the Prendersitie. But we n 

| hardly say that the state of parties is to be estimated in 
another way. Of course, nothing more can be done to the 

| Irish Church’; ‘that is beyond doubt. The majority of one 
hundred and ten is easily disposed of—thus :— 


Irish Liberals who could not think of voting on a Pro- 








aM: 





“a 
A 





ma ah 
ha 


CEOLL! Ah MMM me 


testant Church question . ‘ : ° ‘ ov 

Scotch Liberals; who could not think of interfering 

NN with a question between England and Ireland ‘ 
Total . : . 116 


nee 4 


A, 
Zz 
Vigil diciggyg 


errr 777 
Be 
fy y 


There, of course, the majority is done away at once. 
| But, if we add that there are 7 Jews, who cannot vote on 
|a Protestant topic, and 11 Liberal Quakers out of the 12 
| who cannot have anything to say to a Church at all, and 
about 50 Dissenters to whom the same remark must apply 
and Sir Joun Srweon, who is a Catholic, and therefore will 
have too much good taste to vote, we get 69 more, which, 
added to 116, reduces the Liberals by 185; and, leaving 
| them with only 199, places Mr. D’Ixton in the magnificent 

majority of Stxty-Ningz! We see no reason why he should 
not at once resume office. 


| 


| WIN HIM AND WEAR HIM, 


Wanrenam if an eminently respectable, is not, as far as 
we know, a particularly distinguished borough. It has 
at this moment, however, a rare and ready chance of dis- 
tinguishing itself. Its newly-elected Liberal Member, 


| Caprarn Catcrart, is dead. Let its Liberal majority offer 


and thus Wareham may win the honour of repre- 
sented by the steadiest and staunchest promoter of educa- 
tion, and about the most sensible and unpretendingly 
capable public man who sat in the last House of Commons, 
and who now represents a good deal more than the 658th 





Crossing-Sweeper. ‘*‘ Ou, A BIT 0’ Roast WEAL, SENT ME UP FROM No. 6 IN art of the collectiv: wisdom, still missing from the present 


THE CRESCENT "ERE—AN’ YER WOULDN'T B'LLEVE IT !—NOT A MOSSEL 0” 
AH, AN’ NOT sO MUCH AS A Sick 0’ LEMON !—AND (with a@ sneer) CA 
SELVES REspect’BLE ProriE, I’vE No pousT!!” 


IDE YER DIMINISHED EDS. 


Tue British Puffer is impudent, and much disfigures the journals. 
But his most audacious blare is as the croaking of a frog to the roaring 
of a bull, when he is contrasted with his American brother. In the 
last Transatlantic paper that has come to our hand we find an invita- 
ay te join a Telegraph Company on the ground that it has a grant to 

cables 

’ CONNECTING ALL THE PORTS ON THE 

ASIATIC COAST, 


WHOSE FOREIGN COMMERCE AMOUNTS TO 


ONE THOUSAND MILLIONS ANNUALLY! 


Even the fellows who send linen-drapery puffs to our wives when we 
are away are fools to these Yankees. 








A BIT OF BRIGHTNESS. 


Toss who totally dow that land has ever behaved worse to the 
United States than the United States have to England, may neverthe- 
pe seeiy, egprore of the map m thus made at t ee oe 

mm when the pacific American Minister dined 


there the other day, by Brieut :— 


** Then let us here, if we can, originate or help on a new idea, which is, 
that the American people are the same people, and that every man, be he a 
Member of Parliament, or a mere private citizen, or Minister of State, and 
every writer who endeavours to create jealousy between the two nations, is 
am enemy not only to those two nations, but is an enemy to the human race.” 


po shame, shfar mie, dittp to Me. Beserz. Hie yom 


Srurrm— | Parliament. 
LLS THEIR- | P ye : 
Aw Itt-trwep Tatye.—A Doctor’s stop-watch. 





SINGING SMALLEY. 


Mr. Smattzy, the London Correspondent of the New York Tribune, 
| has written a long letter, by way of opening Joun BuLt’s eyes to his 
|Cousin JonaTHan’s indignant repudiation of all the Hon. Reverpy 
| Jounson may say or do, to promote peace and goodwill, heal old sores, 
and settle irritating differences, between Britannia and CoLuMBIA. 
Mr. Smatiey assures us, that Mr. Reverpy Jounson absolutel 
stinks in the nostrils of the United States, that his negotiations wii 
Lorp Sranuey are to be bootless, his convention repudiated, and 
himself ignominiously recalled, as soon as GENERAL Grant takes 
office, because he has been wicked enough to dine at the same table 
with Mzssrs. Lamp, Rozsuck, and Lonp Wuarnciirre, and has 
not thought it necessary to make himself personally disagreeable to these 
black re bloody “ Southerners.” 

Punch can only say, that if the Correspondent of the Tribune really 
represents American feelings and intentions in this matter, such sus- 
ceptibilities are so small that their organ could not well be other 
than Smatizy. For his own part, he will not believe it of Unctz 
Sam till he sees it. 





The Real Court for the Ladies. 


Way should women their rights protest 
The Court_of Common Pleas in ? 

Women’s rights are most confest, 
When they are ##common pleasin’. 





HONOUR TO WHOM HONOUR IS DUE. 


Ar the Annual Meeting of the Royal Society, the Romford Medal 
was awarded to Dr. Batrour Srewarr. as not this a mistake? 
Ought not the Romford Medal to have been awarded to Inp,Coorz & Co. ? 
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DELIGHTFUL FOR A BALD HEAD. 


Man in the Ditch. ‘* Hutto! Hr! 


Stor, Sin! You’ve cor my Hat!” 








WE ARE NINETEEN. 


TwELveE Jolly Quakers, or those who were such, 
Are elected M.P. not a Quaker too much. 

Twelve jolly Quakers, and Seven jolly Jews, 

Were the nght sort of birds for electors to choose. 
For none than a Quaker’s more ready to fight, 
When he thinks, as he usually does, that he’s right, 
And none than a Jew is more ready to pay, 
When he sees that the money will go the right way ; 
And when our War-Estimates come, will come too 

The pluck of the Quaker, the sense of the Jew. 

We look to them both. though the Colonels may storm, 
For liberal pe, but searching reform. 

So neeeey or the voters with wisdom to choose 

Our Twelve Jolly Quakers, and Seven Jolly Jews ! 








ANTHROPOLOGICAL DISCOVERY. 


In a report of a paper lately read before the Anthropological Society 
by Mr. L. Owen Pike, M.A., on “The Claims of Women to Political 
Sooe:,” occurs a passage announcing an indisputable truth :— 


‘* The various fields in which women have won distinction were surveyed 
and the conclusion arrived at was, that however great the capacity of the 
female mind may be, it has a natural tendency to occupy itself with those 
pursuits that most adorn the mother.” 


The study of the fashions, sropoiety, for example. It is true that this 
pursuit adorns the daughter no less than the mother, and perhaps gene- 
rally rather more of the two ; yet, as the daughter is adorned by it with 
a view to matrimony, in adorning her it adorns, in intention at any 
rate, the future mother: so that the truth of Mr. Pixe’s statement 
about the tendency of the female mind is as plain as a pike-staff. 





Bap Backer FOR THE LaTE GovERNMENT.—The Election Returns. 





| TO THE YOUNG AND HANDSOME. 


| We do not take unqualified delight in all the writings of Mrs. 
| Fanny Fern, but she often talks good sense in plain English. For 
| instance, denouncing the follies of dress, which runs as wild in Broad- 
way as in Bond Street, she says :— 


“Oh, how I wish that a bevy of young, handsome girls, of good social 
position, wouldinaugurate a plain lady-like costume for street and church 
| wear. I say young and handsome, because if an old woman does this, the 
| little chits toss their heads and say, ‘ Oh, she has had her day, and don’t care 
now—and we want ours.’ ”’ . 


A very good suggestion. Ifa bevy of young and handsome English 
girls would like to act upon it, and will send us their photographs, 
and an intimation of their wishes, our office shall be at their service, 
and Punch will be happy to preside. Cigarettes and maraschino—tea 
constantly ready. No old ones, please; not that we consider age a 
crime, exactly, but we prefer the little Chits. 








A Card to the Corrupt. 


I po hereby give notice that I have taken off my bandage, and taken 
up my scales, for the purpose of looking into and weighing evidence in 
charges of electoral corruption, Bribers and bribees will take warning 
that henceforth their cases will be cases for 

‘My Eye, anp Baron (nor Berry) Martin!” 
JUSTITIA. 





The Latest Quotation. 


Mr. Disraets, though beaten and forced to retire, is manly and un- 
compiaining, as his Election Speech at Aylesbury and his Address on 
resigning office, show. There is a line of SHELLEY’s which seems 
to suit the ex-PREMIER’s present position :— 


“ Dizzy, lost, yet unbewailing !"’ 
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PERAMBULATOR RACES. 


ELocIPEDES are all the go at Paris, and, 
unless some check be put to the proclivities 
of nursemaids, we may enpeet, ere long, in 
London to see races with perambulators. 
We shall not be surprised to hear that Mary 
Jane has backed herself to wheel two babies 
round Hyde Park in five-and-twenty minutes, 
and doubtless matches will be e in most 
inndiapped Saar texted barca Webs wided 

ving heavy babies 

to their load. Indeed we doubt not that ere 
long perambulator races will be noticed in 
Bell’s Life, and. we shall read that Suxey 
Scrocerns, alias “the Flying Spider,” is 
open to a race with Satiy Sxxegs, the 

rompton Pet, Or the sporting world will 
] with mingled wonder and delight, 
inate Lea vecmnn’s “Novice,” on Mon- 
day afternoon, raced 


side of a hansom, 






upon the H 

As nu 
the chil or an 
to stop and stare. 





it rs pean of com their ‘i ADE 
ood pace over intervening, 
that they may have a tame for their flir- 





tation in the park. By having peri races perambulators, 
they will to keep in training, and acquire pee speed in progress 
and skill im steering quickly through the crowded streets. The chief 
business with our nursemaids being m their own pleasure, their 
one meee when oueted out for exercise, to Fv) to their 

irtatio’ as as can, was a time in 
the allurements of ihe ps. peg his a of course to 


what accidents may happen, while they recklessly are urging on their 
wild career. Caring little for the little fap toarastad to their charge, 
they trust to their good luck to prevent es being broken, and keep 
ever at their tongue’s tip a whole volume of excuses, to account for 
the upsettings their stupidity and carelessness are certain to induce. 








A PAPER FOR THE GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY. 


Mr. Puncs, 

I xyow I am s‘upendously ignorant, as I have more than 
once confessed penitentially in your ear, but is it absolutely indis- 
pensable to be versed in the geography of Central Asia? I read in an 
evening Gazette, the very one which drove me to confide my uneasiness 
on the same subject to you before, the following :— 


‘* Sq preternatural a blunder in the veriest elements of Central Asiatic 
geography as the confusion of Little Thibet or Baltistan with the newly 
consolidated Turkish realm of the Kushbegi of Yarkand can hardly be the 
result of anything but mere oversight.”’ 


In my case I felt it would have been the result of mere ignorance, as 
I eould not remember ever to have heard of the Kushbegi or his do- 
minions before, and ‘he only way in which I could comfort myself was 
by reflecting that the paragraph did not refer to the usual ignoramuses 
like myself, but to a correspondent’s letter in another paper. My com- 
placency, however, such as it was, was soon disturbed, for not many 
nights had passed when the same journal plunged into Central Asia 
again, saying :— 

‘* We cannot possibly tell whether the two events—that is to say, the defeat 
of a force of the Kushbegi in a collision with a Russian force on the Narym, 
and — of the Russians for a post at Gumah—be well authenticated 
or not, &c.”’ 


The easy familiarity with which all this was treated, as though the 
journalist were writing of the defeat of Mr. Disrax1, or the widening 
of the Cam, or the Emperor oF THE FReENcH, convinced me of the 
disgrace it was not to be as thoroughly acquainted with the Kushbegi 
and the Narym (assumed to be a river, but which may be a cape or a 
promontory) as I am with the movements of the Prince or WALEs 
and the course of the Thames, and I deplored more than ever the 
unfinished state in which my education had been left. 

During the elections it was sufficiently embarrassing to be asked at 
dinner where Eye or Cricklade was, and to be expected to know the 
exact position on the map of Linlithgowshire, and the names of the 
places forming the Wick District ; but if the conversation is going to 
turn on Yarkand and its ruler, on Gumah, and Ilchi, and the Chang- 
chenmoo route—and we know that people wi newspaper, and 
this particular journal is a good deal in society—I must procure the 











latest Gazetteer, and refuse all invitations, until I am as well up in the 
towns and rivers of Central Asia as I am in the Stations of the Metro- 
politan Railway. Ievonaxus. 





A BEER REFORM BILL WANTED. 


I san Punch owd frind ha’ yow sin that there speech o’ Lorp 
Eustace Crecru my bor Jr he call him Lorp Movstacue CxciL cos 
he say his lordship be a member of the hairy stockracy, but blame me! 
he du talk like a book he du particlar what he sah *bout them adulte- 
raation blaggards who goo an’ rob a poor man of his beer an’ gone 
{give ?} him rank pison to drink when he step into a pothouse— 


** The national drink—the drink that the labourers looked upon as both 
meat and drink, was systematically poisoned. He had taken the trouble to 
look into a few of the ingredients that were commonly put into the liquor ; 


and among other articles, there were eoceulus indicus, grains of Paradise, and 


copperas, the latter being nothing less than green vitriol. He would leave 
it to those who understood these things better than himself, to calculate how 


much harm such things as these must do te the physical strength and health — 


of the labourers. As employers of labour it was a serious question for them to 
consider, for it not only depreciated the value of their labourer, but it also 
depreciated his whole capital—his health and strength. It was commonly 
said that the great curse to the country was the beerhouses, but he believed a 
much greater curse was the stuff that was sold in them.”’ 


Brayvo fre lordah ! thats what I call speakin right down sensible ! 
Nex time | git the chance o’ gittin half a pint blame me if I dont drink 
acd yp right good health and suctess to yar election! Taint the 
eer as make us drunk—tis the drugs as there be put in it and if yew 
pison men in this way yow rob em of their health and drive em to the 
poor house or it may be to the horsepittle Taint their fault if they git 
drunk A labrer who work hard on nine shillun a week aint much 
overfed and he harnt got the stamminer for to bear up agin bad beer 
and the first sup as he take it git into his head which aint nit overstrong 
ond it make hia right down duzzy. Then may be.a frind drop in an 
ILES and he | have a half pint both thegither and poor Gixxs he 
git right drunk all through the beer a bein drugged and nex mornin 
master tell him he may goo about his bismess So I hope yow’ll sah a 
word for us pore labrers and git a Beer Reform Bill passed for to pur- 
went our bein pisoned and me and my bor Jim we’ll right proud to 
drink yar health if so be as yow ull stand a half pint when nex yow 


come to Suifuk So I remain yar most obedient 
Cristorer Cop, 
More nor forty year a labrer workin fur owd Farmer Skinflint down 
by Holser way in Suffuk. 


PS My bor Jn he sah he allys thowt green witriol was used only 
for Blue Ruin. 








FRENCH MEDITATIONS. 


Sm Henry Butwer (Pwach is very glad to see Tamworth had the 
sense to elect him) has made a tremendous sensation by his revelation 
of a diplomatic secret. In 1840 he says that the French Government 
was so angry with us, that “it was considering whether England 
should not be attacked without giving her any warning.” ‘This 
amiable meditation has been denied by M. Turers ; at least, he says it 
was not in hand at the time Lorp Howpey, who had asked him about 
it, mentioned. But, with all respect for M. Turers, we incline to 
think that Sin Henry Butwer was sufficiently well served to ensure 
first-class information as to the plans of his enemies; and, though it is 
highly proper and decorous for M. Turers to deny the statement 
diplomatically, we should not from the whole case exactly deduce the 
moral that England ought to disarm, in confidence that no friend will 
ever play her a trick. As SHAKSPEARE remarks— 


“ Nought shall make us rue 
While England keeps a stick, and pistol too.” 








Colonial Rule. ’ 
In a leader relative to New Zealand the 7imes judiciously remarks :— 


“ The scale must be revised according to which it would appear that one 
Maori’s life is computed to be worth the lives of ten Englishmen.” 


Yes, truly, it should be revised; and had it not better also be re- 

versed ? VIET apts 
Parliamentary Nightwork. 

WueEN women have got the franchise, one use which they will make 
of it may be expected to be the exaction from candidates of a pledge to 
keep earlier legislative hours. They cannot but sympathise with the 
wives of Honourable Members who very often do not come from the 
national public house till half-past two or three in the morning. 
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CUTTING HIM SHORT. 


Hair-Dresser. ‘‘ WE CAN ’IGHLY RECOMMEND THIS——” 

Grim Customer. ‘“‘ Your CoMMISSION’s ABOUT TWOPENCE ON THAT RUBBISH, ISN'T IT?” 

Hair-Dresser (taken aback). *‘ YE—YeEs, 81.” 

Customer. ‘‘ THEN Hotp your Toncug, AND Finisn Currine my Hair, anp I’. sex 
IF I've Gor Any HALFPENCE/ !” 





EXPLOSIVE PROJECTILES LIMITED. 


Tue Millennium may appear to many of the sincerest wishers for its advent to have been 
postponed by the decision of the St. Petersburg Conference to forbear from the use of rifle- 
shells in warfare. It may, with great reason, be argued that the more frightful and mur- 
derous warlike weapons are made, the more destructive the means of destruction, the sooner 
will war become so terrible that nations will shrink from incurring its horrors. There is 
a good deal to be said why the Peace Society, instead of meeting, talking, and agitating for 
the direct accomplishment of their object, should devote themselves to the encou 
by adequate prizes provided by subscription 
worth guns, Moncrieff’s battery, Palliser’s chilled shot, and all manner of torpedoes and 
naval or military infernal machines. Suppose, for instance, a joint-stock company (limited) 
were established for the purpose of catching rattlesnakes, age. marsh-mocassins, puff- 
adders, cobras, and all other kinds of venomous snakes in the world, extracting their poison, 
and yo it in swan-shot, with which bombs being filled might scatter certain death, 
killing everybody whom they so much as | apaong It might very plausibly, if not justly, be 
maintained that the Peace Society would do one of the best things it could towards gaining 
its end by promoting such an enterprise. 

On the other side there is no denying that the idea of disusing a projectile because it 
hurts dreadfully, is perhaps a step to the disuse of all projectiles used in war, and therefore 
to the abolition of war. projectiles hurt dreadfully when they smash bones or inflict 
lacerated wounds. The wonders worked by the Chassepot rifle at Mentana hurt those on 
whose limbs they were performed very dreadfully indeed. The St. Petersburg Conference 
has decided that the pain given by shells under one pound’s weight is something too 
horrid for humanity to permit. If sovereigns and peoples think a little further in this way, 
they will possibly get in time to apprehend that the effects of a jagged lump of iron, or even 
a smooth one, impinging on the shins with a certain velocity, or tearing up any sentient 
region of the human frame, are not so much less horrid as to be allowable. Is it altogether 


ment, 


of inventions such as Armstrong and Whit- 


absurd to suppose that the time may come when 
civilised | ind will think of smashing one 
another in battle as an obsolete atrocity, even as 
a back on breaking criminals on the 
wheel 








THE CHARGE OF THE BLACK 
BRIGADE. 
Freemasons’ Taceru, Tuesday, December 8, 1868. 


Hatr a day, half a day 
Sped the clocks onward 
While in Freemasons’ Hall 











Roared the six hundred.* 
Frantic, the Black Brigade! 

“Charge for the Church! ” they said: 
In the Freemasons’ Hall 

Roared the six hundred. 


Frantic, the Black Brigade ! 
Fearful the row they made! 
Some day they ’ll know too well 
How they have blundered : 
Theirs not to hear reply, 
Theirs throat and lungs to try, 
Theirs to baw], Low and High: 
Round the Archbishop’s chair 
Roared the seven hundred.* 


Canons to right of him, 
Canons to left of him, 
Canons in front of him 
Shouted and thundered ; 
Stormed at with groan and yell, 
mpd they stood it well, 
Till they were out of breath, 
Till an Earl tried to quell 
Howls by the hundred. 


Flustered the laymen’s hair, 
Flushed all the clergy were, 
Scaring the waiters there, 
Hooting and hissing, while 
York ’s prelate wondered : 
Guides of us sinner-folk, 
Precept and law they broke ; 
Curate and Rector spoke, 
Dealing the Church a stroke, 
Shaken and sundered. 
Then they divided, and 
Lost the six hundred. 


Clergy to se of Chair, 
Clergy to left of Chair, 
Clergy before the Chair 
Shouted and thundered ; 
Stamping with groan and yell, 
Past any power to quell, 
They who had roared so well 
Went blessed and out of breath, : 
Back to their flocks to tell 
All that was done by them, 
Nice fourteen hundred ! 


When will the scandal fade ? 
O the wild row they made! 
All the world’s wondered 
Why such a noise was made 
All by the Church Brigade— 
Blind fourteen hundred ! 


* The votes were taken on the amendment :— 


For the Amendment . . . 674 
Agaimtit. . . - - +. 16 
1439 


Bernal Osborne’s Last. 


At the dinner lately given him = his 
having lost his seat, our dear friend Bernat 
OspornE might have said, if he had thought 
of it, “The M.P. who can make a joke when 
made an Ex-M.P., may surely gain the credit 
of ex-M.P.-lary behaviour.” 
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SENSATION FOOD. 


bis oop Mr. Puncn, 





hi 


| — 
‘ Vptigetieent/, 


aa 


‘ 
— 


en limagon. But no. Jimagons- they were simply, or 


/ affectation, as to say, 


- capital charcutier’s shop 


find that you are eating a gasteropod. The cavity can be 


| stuffed with seasoning, like the inside of a morel; was so 


} 
You recollect who| 
said that he “once 
tasted a pea,” when you 
told him if that was all 
he was a fool; and 
GzorcGe THE FourtH| 
agreed with you. [ might | 
so far imitate the hon- 
ourable BRUMMELL in 


that I once tasted a 
snail: but the fact is, I 
have eaten two snails. 
I bought them at the 


in Princes Street, Soho, 
out of a lot in a bowl, 
of course, set in the 
window forthe foreigners | 
of Leicester Square 3] 
cost me, as . Pepys 
says, & penny each. 
es ey ome of = 
porting to you that they 
were excellent. 

Yes, Sirpthey were real 
snails. ght, my- 
self, at “first sight of! 
knowing what) 





e , was, UI ‘believe, 
our neighbours particularise the edible snail, or chief of the callieauaile ically 


called 


liz pomatia. This addition, pomatia, your escargot-gets from>*raeapa lid, 


the sort of seale that you pick off winkles, by science termed opereudum. Tis | 


name has nothing to do with apples, though he may someti 


mes befound in orchards. 


But he lives more commonly among the grapes; and has, accordingly, the alias 


of the great vine snail. 


Do you get a sensation from eating a snail? Yes. That of ing through a 


capsule of soft unctuous gristle. Avcapsule, [ say, for the snail is 


ollow; you 


in my two instances: the whole—I mean no pun— 
flavoured with garlic. Your snail, thus prepared, boiled 
first, as mine had been; and then ‘camel through in the 
oven, is truly a savoury morsel, a tit-bit, a donne bouche, as 
they say. What does it look like? A large, fat, periwinkle. 
As that popular mollusc is extracted, you hook it from its 
shell, and it comes plump out, about as big as your little 
finger, a buttery black plug of sapid substance. It is, as 
the vestryman pronounced the workhouse-soup, decidedly 
“succulent ;” but not atallso in the sense suggested by 
the living creature. 

Do I fancy myself a rook,’a blackbird, a thrash, a captive 


| curlew, or sea-gull keptin a.garden, a tame duck f ave 


I dreamt I was a low style of owl, or that ignoble member 
of the Falconide, a buzzard? No, Sir, not although [ 
have eaten snails. Nightmaresmay come of eating horse, 
but snails do not breed them: have not, anyhow, bred 
any such chimeras for your VITELLIVS 


P.S.— Fiat experimentum in corpore-vili, say you. Yes, 
Sir. Nothing:goes into V.’s interior, but what he knows 
to be wholesome. He holds that the worst place into which 
you can shoot rubbish, is your stomach. 





QUT AND IN. 


Goweis Dizzy ; 
From the busy 
Cares of State repose he can. 
In comes GLADDY, 
Who of Pappy 
Means to makesa.loyal man. 


Sing ye, JouNNY 
Buta, and Sawwey ; 
Lond hurrahs of triumph shout. 
Onward, ever, 
Britons ; never 
March we to the right-about. 





Surrante.—Not a bad name for the Proprietor of a 
Menagerie (American) —“ Mr. ForerauGH.” 








A FRENCH LESSON FOR US LONDONERS. 


CERTAINLY in some respects our French friends are ahead of us. | 
Their Paris is, for instance, a far finer city than our London, and not’ 
only are its streets more grand, but more convenient and cleanly than 
those of our Cockaigne. ‘The nuisances we tolerate would not be} 
suffered there. Mud and dust and van demons in Paris are unknown ; 
and steam rollers for the roadways of Macadam there abound. 

Imagine Baron Hausmann installed as our Lord Mayor, and gifted | 
with authority to beautify the City ! What a widening of narrow seek 
and sweeping out of holes and corners, and pulling down of ugly | 
buildings, and sending to the right-about of vested rights and interests | 
would infallibly ensue! Give Hausmann full command for a sihgle | 
year in London, and he would build a dozen boulevards to meet at 
Charing Cross, and would there erect a Second Louvre worthy to adorn 
“the finest site in Europe;” Holywell Street would be absorbed by 
the Boulevard of the Strand, and Remple Bar be earted off to the | 
South Kensington Museum. 

Moreover, our French friends not merely make good streets, but 
take the pains to give good names-to them.: In Paris’ several new 
thoroughfares have recently been christened after men of art and 
science and philosophy and state-craft, and ,poetry and medicine ; and 
not France alone, but England has helped to furnish names of eminent | 
distinetion to distinguish these new streets. Now, this surely is a! 
precedent we Londoners-might follow at a very little cost. If Lorp 
Mayor HavsMANN were installed here, some of us might grumble at 
the price of his improvements ; but to christen a few score of streets 
would only cost a little paint. Let us scrape away the titles of nine- | 
tenths of King Streets, and our Queen Streets, and our Princes Streets, 
and George Streets, which only serve to puzzle postmen, and drive | 
strangers to despair, and in their place let us paint up such names as 
Shakspeare Street, and Newton Street, and Herschel Street, and 
Hogarth Street, and Punch Street, which would be easily distinguished 
by their distinguished names. Should English history and biography 
fall short of the demand, we might well return the compliment 
our foreign friends have paid us, and follow “La Rue Faraday” 





| with Bouffon 'Stteet, Voltaire Street, Montaigne Street, and the 


e. 

In some cases indeed we might improve on our French precedent, 
by. adapting in a measure the name to the locality. City streets, for 
instance, might have names of civic note, such as Dick Whittington 
Street, Wat Tyler Street, and so forth. Streets christened after lawyers 
might be clustered round the Inns and Courts where lawyers mostly 
congregate, and Blackstone Street and Sugden Street might lead 
thenée to Chancery Lane. Near the hospitals such names as Abernethy 
Street and Brodie Street would find a fitting ee: while in the 
neighbourhood of St. Stephens, names such as Chatham Street and 
Pitt Street would clearly be appropriate, to be followed by Peel Terrace, 
and Palmerston Place. 








THE PRIVY COUNCILLOR UNSWORN. 
Tur Court Circular of Wednesday the 9th instant, contained an 
announcement which History will call memorable :— 


‘‘Mr. Joun Bricut was introduced to her Majesty’s presence at the 
Council, and made the affirmation prescribed by law on being appointed a 
Member of her Majesty’s Most Honourable Privy Council, and kissed hands 
on his appointment as President of the Board of 'Trade.” 


It may be noted that this occasion was the first on which admission 


into the Privy Council was solemnised by simple affirmation. Let us | 
hope that her Most Gracious Majesty will find her new Privy Coun- | 


cillor a true Friend. 








QUOTATION REVISED. 














A Lrperat friend assures us that he feels perfectly comfortable now | 
as to the safety of the Vessel of State, with “ Bricut on the prow, and | 


GLapsToNE at the helm.” 





A THover? in THE Drvorce Covrt.—There is a wide difference 
between the Judge Ordinary and an ordinary Judge. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tuunspay, December 10th. The “ Leap in the Dark” having been 
taken, exit Mr. DisraxEut, and enter Mr. Guapstonz, with a majority 
of about 110 behind him. i 7 

y the Houses met for the first time since the Dissolution. 

It may be convenient to the tho who read nothing else but 
Punch, and are therefore the salt of the earth, to be told in a few words 
who are the new Ministers, and what are their functions. Mr. Punch 
has desired his little boy to make a Ministerial Alphabet, and the poor 
child seems to have earned his orange :— 


A is Arcyu1,.who will mind the East Indies, 
And Arron, who looks out of Treasury windies. 


B is Jom Brieut; who’s to see after Trade, 
And Bruce, who will now the Home Office pervade. 


C is Lonp Ciarenpon, Foreign Affairs, 
CARDWELL, who’s troubled with War Office cares, 
Coxizer and CoLeriner, the A. and §.-G., 

And Cumpers, who sends out the Ships to the sea. 


D is Granr-Dvurr, from the north of this:isle, 
And he’s to be under the Duxz or ARreYLL. 


Ps Mn. Forster, who’ll see to the Schools, 
While Forrescve virtually Ireland rules. 


G?s Mr. Grapstone, the Captain on Deck. 

Guyw, same as Ayrton, Joint ury See: 

ne the Lord —— cat 
hould have come in as with D). 

GéscrEmat’ Poor-Law enahabien Solon is; 

And Graavri_e the courtly’s to manage the Colonies: 


His Lory Hatuerxey, learned and good, 

= Chancellor now, he was ee, Ee Pace Woop : 
)Harrincton, Marquis, who writes.agood hand, 

So will-see to the Letters in Martin-le-Grand. 

K, Krwpertey, Lord PrivySeal, doth produee;, 

besides: KwatcusuLt-Huerssex; Home, under Bruce: 

L, aear: Papa, is the L oquent: Lown, 

He takes Exchequer where taxesdo grow. 

And Layarp, of Nineveh, partial to Turks, 

Succeeds Lorp Jonny Manners in charge of the Works. 


M ’s MonsEtt, who under Lorp GranviLte has got. 
And Mr. Moncrierr, the Lord Advoeate, Scot. 


O ’s Mr. Orway, an excellent man, 

Who under Lorp CLarenpon does all he can. 
And Justice O’Hacan, of whom you’!l be glad : 
First Catholic Chancellor Erin has had. 


S is Lorp Spencer, of Wimbledon, Sire, 

Where you took me to see all the Volunteers fire. 
To Dublin he goes for to play the L.L. 

(And there’s no doubt he’ll do it uncommonly well). 
Mr. Sransrexp, created a Treasury Third Lord, 
And Sypyey, with elegant Chamberlain Sword. 


Those are the Ministers, and some of them have to be elected, and 
some to be re-elected. The Houses met this Thursday, and Mr. Dent- 
son, proposed by Sir GzorcE Grey, and seconded by Mr. Watrote, 
was unanimously re-chosen Speaker, and he read the Commons a very 
proper lecture on the duty of moderation in the use of strength and 
respect for the rights of Minorities. He was subsequently approved of 
by the Queen, who confirmed all the rights of Parliament. 

Since then the Members have been swearing. 





Prodigy Peabody. 


Wuat ong Mr. Peanopy to have for his addition of another 
£100,000 to hi 

statue, if we had a Purpras to make such a thing; but we haven’t. 
One as good, nearly, as could be made in England, except as to dura- 
bility of material, will probably be erected in his honour by Mapame 
Tussaup, if there not been y. For the credit of human 
nature, to balance the monsters of crime, Mr. Peanopy ought, if he still 
remains, to be added to her collection. 





A Bow at Parting. 


Wer + to lose our amiable and zealous Chief Commissioner of 
Works, Lorp Joun Manners. Let it be said of him that he found 
the Regent’s Park Lake of mud, and he left it of concrete. He remains, 
however, as a legislator, and this is essential to the Constitution: for 
what says the maxim? Leges sine Moribus‘vane—laws are vain unless 
signed by Lorp Joun Manners. 


is previous gift of £150,000 to the London poor? A/| 


OUR OWN FUDGE ADS. 


EREMIAH.—Pipe out, and bird’s eye winking. She never told her 

love. Nature’s Nobility. Give an address that will not find you. This 

day twelvemonth. Oysters and treacle. 

Bessie lady and the fortune-are yours for the asking, and 

the title may be had when the new Government is settled. But you 
must pay the onesand-nimepence. Punch’s Private Enquiry Office, box 365. 


OB LOT.—These arenot proper names. The father softens, but the 

Governor is resolved. I fear you will have to be honest and industrious, 

but while there is tick there is hope, so keep up your spirits. Also keep your 

boxes locked, or the landlord may diseover the true value of their precious 
contents. Frightened at a skeleton key? No bones about that. 


| gy M——.—The:mine is charged, and one word from you will 
blow them into ten thousand pieces: Say it, or for ever hereafter hold 
your peace. Private Enquiry Office, M/R: 
AURISTINUS.—The. baby: is: very y and has been christened 
Bonassus. The family are not anxious:for-your return. Would not a 
voyage to Australia do you good? You need not expect any remittances. 
Pourquoi non couper votre baton ? 


RACK.—‘‘ Too deep-for tears.” Infact, much too deep, they spoil 
the eyes: you once: said were so fair. Do not mock a broken heart with 
opera tickets: Ifused, only that they not be lost. May you never know 
the united agonies of bereavement:and.indigestion! Forgive you. Yes, until 
my lawyer succeeds in serving the- writ. 
ERSECUTED BILL.—It is:false. Iam no lumatic. I have bathed 
im the holy light of the Seven Stars. I live omglycerine and onions. 
Yah! You set your comet to spy on me, but 1 nailed his tail to a moon-beam 
in the-wall. Ihave eaten your gold fish. To-night at 12, look fora black- 
beetle under your pillow, and beneath his left wing:find a letterfrom Julius 
Cesar: Thecreak.of my boots has been set to musie, and my: soul si to 
you. Why should I be sad, when the Cattle are gone to the Show? Mary, 
call the cattle home. Yalv! Private Lunatic Enquiry Office, but:don’t direct 
letters on the outside, the postmen are-spies: 


























THE JUDICIAL COMMITTEE. 
8 

| ne Wur can’t the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council stick 
| to one thing ata time, and finish that off, instead of muddling them- 
| selves with all sorts of cases, running into one another ? : 
| For instance, I am fond of Ecclesiastical squabbles, and therefore I 
|look with pleasure for the continuation of those Ritualistic Causes 
| which were only partly heard. : 
| Well, Sir, say on Monday I read Martin v. Macnonocuie, it 
| reaches an interesting point, and is to be continued in to-morrow’s 
| paper. 
7 take up to-morrow’s paper, and turn to Judicial Committee Privy 

Council. Instead of Martuy v. Macnonocuig, I find Emmy ANNE 
|v. Ametia Janz, which turns out to be not a question of people utterly 
| at sea about lights, but of people not having lights at sea. After this 
is THE BooMERSUND vsALLEN Bay, a disputeabout a collision, unworthy 
of the Great Judicial Privy Council! The next day I again turn to 
the Judicial Committee and expect Martin v. MACHONOCHIE or some 
such serious ecclesiastical trial, which is more befitting the J.C. P. C.’s 
and counter-swearings of a lot 


| consideration than the horrid swearin, 


| of reckless mariners. No, Sir, I read that the Court was occupied in | 


| investigating whether Rumrum Jexty Bae of Badhapoorlooror was 
| right in appealing against a decision of a Judge in Caleutta who had’ 
directed a verdict in favour of Basoo Bropiecurt Tusanoy Buoy. 
| A thoroughly heathen case is allowed to put the Christian out of Court. 
| Collisions are taken the next day, and Barry Lutiasy Latua Ruoo 
| has his turn next day. I believe they’ve forgotten all about the im- 
| portant Ecclesiastical questions awaiting their Lordships’ final decision. 
I am, Sir, your obedient servant, 
A May. 

(Clerk: to St. Simon’s Without.) 





Anything but the Right Wood for the Work. 
| To make Cuantes Woop—Lorp Hatirax, Lord-Lieutenant of 


| Ireland, would be really going beyond the large licence allowed to 
| Cabinet-makers of putting round pegs into square holes. Zz quovis 
ligno fit Mercurius, pas s. But, “Ze quovis apn non fit prorez, 


—you can’t make a Lord-Lieutenant out of any Wood. 





WILL HIS SECRETARY TELL Us? 


| At one stage of the elaborate rites and ceremonies which protect the 
| British Constitution, when a New Parliament is provided with a 
| Speaker, he presents himself in a “ bob-wig.” The question has been 
} asked, whether it is so called as only costing a shilling ? 





| 
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“REMINISCENCES OF THE FARM-YARD. 


‘My pgar CHILDREN, WHAT ARE YOU DOING WITH THOSE NINEPINS ?” 


** MILKING THE Cow, Mamma!” 

















SEE THE CARTOON OPPOSITE. 


W211, tell us why should he not dance in the hall, 

A right welcome guest at his Mistress’s Bal? _ 
Because he’s a Quaker? ‘Such bosh makes usill. 
Wrt1aM Penn would not turn from a gracious Quadrille. 
Does not Steady himself bid the lady be gay, 

Join the Lads of the V and caper away ; 

And does not the so us how to the fife 

So merrily danced both the er and wife? ’ 
Those who think him a Scowler, with brow black as night, 
Don’t know our new Minister, jolly Joun Bricut, 
Whom Punch was delighted to see Kissing Hands, 
And loyally taking his Monarch’s commands. 

He’s as ready as Punch with a laugh and a joke, 

A slayer of salmon, a smoker of smoke, 

And ‘we don’t know’a man, be he lion or lord, 

We’d be gladder to see at Tue Crrcutar Boarp. 
Weve fought him right often, and fought him right hard, 
But never denied_him the name of trump ; 

We may fight him again, and the fight may be tough, 
But-to say we don’t love-him were nonsense and stuff. 
We rejoice he embarks for a spell with the Crew, 

For the good will be done him, the good he will do. 
And like Jony of the Funnels, though fond of his ease, 
He ’ll work like Gumdragon in battle or breeze. 
And when the Panurges are howling and beat, 

He’ll be heading the ers, or hauling the sheet. 
But when he’s ashore, and in elegant dress, 

bm shouldn’t he dance with our lovely Princess, 

And tread the proud halls of his Mistress’s Sires, 
As welcome at Windsor as now at Whitefriars ? 

PUNCH. 


Poncu’s Perrume.— Essence of Parliament.” 





UP AND DOWN TRAINS. 


welcome their successors, and scarcely had the one train fairly left the station 
before the other arrived.” —Zimes’ Report, “‘ Ministers at Windsor,’ Wed- 
nesday, December 9th. 


Two trains that bore two Cabinets 
Met close to Windsor town ; 
One was the in-train up, 
And one the owf-train down. 


This train was two-eight-six, 
That two-seven-two horse-power ; 
And the fares in this looked sweet, 
And the fares in that looked sour. 


Steam shrieked, and brakes were busy, 
But they kept time with precision ; 

And, thanks to down-guard Dizzy, 
There wasn’t a collision. 











Shortly will be Published. 
Lectures from the Library. A Companion Series to Sermons from the 


Studio. 
Owes poo of Iucifers. An interesting Sequel to Love's Matchiess 
ight. 
Half a Dozing. A Tale for the Fireside, by the Author of Zhe Dream 
um 3. 
Just = nae More. A Gift-Book, by the Author of Filling up the 





To tHe Musica Woriv.— “A Bewildered Musician,” who has 
been constrained to heara great deal about the Cattle Show, would be 
glad to be informed what sort of an instrument the “ Scotch-Horn ” is. 





** Those who had assembled to speed the parting Ministry remained to 
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“THE RIGHT HON. JOHN BRIGHT ATTENDED LAST NIGHT AT THE COURT BALL, 


AND WAS HONOURED WITH THE HAND OF THE PRINCESS OF WALES IN A QUADRILLE.” 


Wuat WE HAVE Reap. 
HAND ON HIS APPOINTMENT TO THE BOARD OF TRADE.” 


Wuat we may Reap. 
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LOOK AFTER LUNATICS. 


“> $ be presumptuous to 
pls Nas Lorp CureFr JUSTICE | 





part of the subjoined pas- 
sage in his summing -up 
on CoTHAM v. JOHNSTONE, 
/\\| action for false imprison- 
|" ment in a lunatic asylum :— 


“Tt couldscarcely be doubted | 
that the plaintiff was labouring | 
under delusions which show 
an unsound state of mind; but 
it did not follow, because a 
man was subject to delusions, 
that therefore he was dangerous | 
either to himself or to others, 
and was a fit subject to be 
placed under restraint, and, 
above all, under —_— ina 
lunatic asylum. gy bere | 
who suffered from delusions 
were in the ‘habit of writing | finall 


ealling upomhim to 
= Ne to — 
im ary, rights. 
them wes two or 











extremely sorry to that to-ealldide aaeaierectiageaneapendatte 
should be plted icra tunadio asylum.” 


Does it not follow that, because aman is subject to delusions, he is | 
us to himself or to others, and is a fit subject 1 ~— ut under 
restraint P Not exactly, pushers. _ to may or ie 
But must Se not always be po te ae Weald the Lord | 
Chief Justice be at all surp _= 1 of his and interesting, | 
but insane, correspondents were to take a ont | are into her head | 
some day, and commit suicide or aliicide ? “if instead of adorning the 
pes: fd s Bench, he honoured the chair of an insurance company, what 
the rate of payment 
amp ond ? When a slate is left loose in the w 
without safeguard, who can tell what mischief may not very 


ely creep | 
into it or breed inside ? 





ODD MEN OUT. 


THE MAN WITH AN EYE.—Continvep. 


Tue Man with an Eye dines with you: ¢é#e-a-téte. He puts his glass 
in his eye, and jerks his head on one-side, still standing up after you have |°P 
taken our seat. 

t is it, eh?” you ask. With Bewron, you are, you will notice, 
always asking, “ What is it?” as he is discovering some fresh fault 


erWell de dear fellow,” he replies, having a finniking way with him; 
“Well, dear fellow, I don’t think the table is quite straight, eh ?” 





“Yes,” you say, you think it is, and you give it just the slightest | 


move to the left or the right. 


Whichever it is, Benton has the same objections, somely, that | 
the way in which you ’ve | 


‘ou ’ve got it “too much ¢hat way,” meaning 
Tost shoved it: and he will add, that it ought to be—there—more like 
rade to left)—more like (shove to right)—just a—(shove at you)— 
pardon— pa ma back again)—there (shove to right, and a reference 
rh the lamp)— t’s—— Yes with covtaingy), that’sit!” 
good! Then ’praps he’ll sit down; will he?’ 


«Hoel oot and does; butsomehow he can’t settle himselfinto his place yet. | 


While you are bending over your soup, you notice the slightest motion 
in the able, which reminds you of the indication of a coming gale at 
sea, and, if of an imaginative turn, you will not enjoy your dinner any 
more for this idea having been s suggested. You thank your stars 
when some on the table attracts his ipeation which in the first 
Pigg coo cineel oats fo be Sheapoena, er. or knives and forks 

These he will find p ng eng plate as 
not to form the salen “- is in a habit to himself of a 
symmetrically arranged dinner- . The cruets will worry him: so 
will his piece of bread. The introduction of a salad- ue requires from 
him an entire re-adjustment of everything within his reach. 





oe to reconsider | 


S -tohimas.Lord Chief Justice of | af suficlentiy fd fidgety to ra pre 


3 


misite on the lives o such | 
storey, | 


“You ought to have some colour on your table,” he will say, 
besides hock glasses.” 

He will sales out the rainbow effects to be obtained by a judicious 
| choice of real majolica salt-cellars and mustard-pots (value about fifty 
| pounds each, in various original designs), and he will try to raise your 

ambition and oy, by describing, with e: 
a friend of his fitted up with an épergne for flowers, in the centre of 
which is a magnificent iin # baying, rose-water, ‘and shone — 
from above by coloured media der the ‘suspended “Tore 
| while round the base of this elaborate ornament swim s 
| silver fish in a stream flowing, as it were, between the wt og of ‘the 
cleneent Ror overshadowed y, the most curious ferns. 
finishes by observing that “for anyone who cares about a table 

locbing well,” pee ag med aan and 
this sort of thing is 

You object to the expense. Of this Segnekes slight ; and on being 
| asked if , then, my one of these articles, he will te 
| that he is taieking of ——— one he has hit upon some t 


ori 
"How this er ro the & Man with an Eye justias well as the real thing 


imaginary possession costs 
“Tn conversation flags, ay ‘his glass is in his eye, peer- 
,eonsidering and 


jing 2 apeak in ok Rag Se corner, ‘roma 
again become 


what is it?” = Well,” he says 
much better, if you 


yours, “ or who has an eye for effect, 





lowl 
only Yoo : took Sy pe: trouble” 
ou 


don’t*mind its beimg armanged better “if 4e’i/ take the little 
trouble, and to that effectyyou 
No,” he returns, me” _ 


i » we "t Se and tarn 
things Sy-vurvy ; 
seni, deat its advan 








up at it,“ isn’t straight. ™ 


ot it?” you ask, turning round “to look at it, and wondering 
wie the dealt it is crooked. 
“My dear fellow!” he remonstrates in a tone of almost intense 
ity, ane you'see?” ‘You can’t help rising to look at it; and once 
ip 
up, you fool yo. may as well give it a push to the ‘left, which 
elicits a cry almost of pain rom the Mian with an Eye. 
“ ode dear fellow!” he exclaims, “to the right / to the right/ Not 
at wa: 


You push i it to the ogi and he oo his head “ You’ve over-done 
it now ; it’s too much,” he exclaims. You bring it to a position which 
appears to you to be a fair compromise, that is neither more” nor less 

crooked nor straighter— (’ peopel word were can’t tell now you’re so 


bothered)— than it was as han 
| “That’s it,” says Bustos, elie. 
the picture is simply 


You can’t help remarking 
‘as it originally was, which is ieee ph ger: the Man with an Eye, 
“for, hang it! any one with half an eye rahi see the difference.” 
The piano, he points out, placed as it is, entirely destroys the general 
pearance of your room. 
E Well, ” you naturally ask My, ae = ayy it be, then ?” 
F = can’t directly answer this, he out removing .every- 
- ing, an ts g, as it wer, de a. ie pe aay ithe id this, 
e sho choose a new as the tern and the glarin 
| colour is enough to ruin any rita. Fro a this he gets to the wale 
and here he sees that nothing can be effectively, or effectually, done 
| without new paper. 

“No pictures can possibly show up on such a paper as you have 
now.’ 

All this — unsettles 7m: and you apologise for the general 
condition in which this Social Inquisitor finds your apartment, by say- 
ing that it will do very well for 92 you. “Which on humbly implies 
-_ you are an object of far less consideration than is the Man with 
an Eye. 





Experimental Reform. 


A CONTROVERSY is going on between some of our contemporaries 
about the ballot. There is one ay of cog J it which nobody seems 
to 7, and yet it is obvious. Why cannot the working of the ballot 
be, by special enactment, tried upon some ree Of course, in 
accordance with a well- known proverb, the worst of all our constituen- 
cies would be the one most eligible for the experiment. 


es 





May we Burn nis Moutn.—We observe that a Bribery petition is 
potomsied against an election in one of the southern souaiiens Ha! 
as the Man in the Moon been visiting the Man in the South ? 





rated praise, the table of 




















































ee, a ee awe > » 









































264 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[DucemsEr 19, 1868. 











THE LETTER BUT 





NOT THE SPIRIT. 


THE Opzn Arr. (HE BEGINS AT ONCE.) 








} 
j 
OLp Mz. DE CRAMWELL, BEING BILIOUs AND oUT OF SORTS, IS ORDERED TO GO TO THE SEA, AND TAKE PLENTY OF EXERCISE IN | 


MRS. DURDEN ON SCIENCE. 
(Inspiration derived from Zadkiel’s Almanack.) 


Astronomy! Geology! and Chemistry! Drat all your science, 

On which you han’t a got no doubt, but places sitch entire reliance ! 

Ah, there, now mark my words, I say you’ll all on you one day awaken, 

And when you thought how wise you was, you’ll find how much you 
was mistaken. 


| 


I don’t deny but what you may foretell eclipses and the weather, 
But as for your vain therios I disregards ’em altogether. 
I don’t believe the world a year more older than of old ’twas reckoned, | 
Nor yet that it goes round the sun, not I, not for a single second. 
Your tree of science is a tree which there grows good-for-nothin’ fruit on. 
In Zadkiel’s Almanack I’m glad to see there’s a show up of Newton. 
And there ’s a book wherein a man the courage has the truth to utter ; 
This earth ’s a dixt, for all the world exactly like a pat of butter. 


Your monsters with them crackjaw names described by Lyauts and | 
Joz MILuERs, 

What if they was but dragons slain by early saints and giant-killers ? 

And how if somebody, by ’nd by, beyond a doubt succeeds in provin’ 

As how the earth is standin’ still, the sun is, as he looks, a movin’? =| 


*Tis very fine to say as how one trath can’t contradict another ; 

When mie peeves what they didn’t ought, I say ’tis best sitch facts to 
smother. 

Don’t talk to me, don’t say a word agin what is my firm conwiction ; 

Because, if so, 1 always turns a deaf ear to sitch contradiction. 





Your scientific wonders is, in my opinion, the invention 

Of one whose name it isn’t thought polite and proper for to mention. 
I thinks when he found out that folks in witches had got unbelievin’, 
That he put into wizards’ heads them other methods of deceivin’. 


Suppose that everythink as is by science of late years asserted 
Was showed aA, all stuff, no doubt but some of you would be 
conwerted ; 


| as could be expected after such a blow. 


And if feelosifers professed my views about the world’s creation, 
Say what you like, I’m certain sure there would be joy in Convocation. 


I lives expectin’ for to see delugions on a suddent banished, 

Gash, electricity, and steam, like dreams, all into nothin’ wanished : 
The good old times come back agin like what they was as I remember, 
When but with ile and candles we lit up the nights of dark December. 





Respect for a Chief Magistrate Elected by the Nation. 
Scens—The American Senate. 
Official. A Message from Presipent Jounson. 
Senate. We won’t hear it. t Adjourn. 
Mr. Punch. H’m. Kalkilate as it air a fact that where them chaps 
war raised there warn’t no schools of manners. Anyhow, it aint my 
bizness, which Bourbon air. (Exit and liquors up. 








An Escape. 


Bea.es and his lot meant to glorify themselves by asking Mr. 
Reverpy Joxnnson to dinner. But a great many Leaguers saw no 
glorification, but only a subscription in their share of the fun; so they 
have protested, on the ground that everybody in America is not pleased 
with Mr. Jounson. The banquet is given up. On inquiry in Great 
Portland Street, we were happy to hear that Mr. JoHNson was as well 








A Division in the Church. 


Ar the special and specially noisy Meeting of the Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge, held at the Freemasons’ Tavern, 674 | 
members voted for the High Church Amendment, and 765 against if. | 

"hese numbers are exactly what might have been expected at a mecting 
which, from beginning to end, was at sixes and sevens. 





Our or Prace.—A Vegetarian at the Cattle Show. 
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THE SWELLS AND THE SHERIFF’S OFFICER. 
A BALLAD OF BREAM’S BUILDINGS. 
(See the “ Times,” Police Report for Wednesday, December 9th.) 


A PLEASANTER party ne’er got into Queer Street 
Than the gallant ex-Captain Cuanugs Leveson Lanz, 
Unless ’twas his neighbour next door in that dear street, 
The gallant ex-Captain Macartnur Rar Payye. 


Two more out-and-out bricks ne’erscored honours and tricks, 
Or floated more paper at forty per cent. : 
7 opener houses, ran tieks. 


in riding or Sonten in pace faster went. 
But spending, worse luck, can’t go on without earning, 
An ™ wind ’s —_ “Se bay. the pace is so fast : 
And, as ’tis a long Lane asn’t a turning, 
Caprain was brought up with a round turm at last. 


Carrarn Payne, who ne’er craned before “bullfinch” or “double,” | 


But took them as straight as his horse he could 
Came a cropper 


; ram, 
like Lanz, but like Lawz, when'in trouble, 


Two Captains like these *twas.an honour to Suoman, 
To receive at his snug box in Chancery Lane : 

Where if swells can will pay, tis certain that no m 
Can say Stoman ’s:shabby, or stints his Champagne. 


For your snob, whem he ’s “‘ tapped,” into Whitecross Street es, 
But Stoman’s Hotel your:swell debtor receives ; ” 
If its windows are barred,—’tis to guard their plate-glasses, 
If its yard ’s grated o ’er,—’tis tokeep out the thieves. 


So Stoman’s Hotel Lanz and Parye took their ease in, 
For a private room stood their two guineas a day ; 
Their habits were sociable, chatty, pleasing. 
They ate, smoked, and drank, and ne'er asked what ’s to pay. 


They had in Mr. Stoman’s young man, Jemmy Luckett, 
In the affablest way for a glass and a song, 
Made him sit down to supper, and in bade him tuck it, 
And life in the lock-up sped gaily along. 


Brim-full of the Swell’s wine and friendly attentions, 
Luckett bowed himself out in the state known as “tight ;” 
Used to bolt in the day, he felt no apprehensions, 
Such out-and-out nobs would e’er bolt in the night. 


The next etre | came, with the milk and the muffins, 
And Lvcxert looked scared, when the window he found, 

Bars wrenched from their sockets, for all they were tough ’uns, 
While those swells through the opening had dropped to the ground! 


They were gone, he was done, done were Bower and SLoman, 
That brace of caged captains were loose on the wing ; 

Free as sea, or as air, which ne’er pay what they owe man, 
On the pier at Boulogne they were taking their swing. 


Oh, wild was the outery of Stoman, the sold one ! 
Not that out of apartments, and dinners, and wines, 

They had done him, who deemed him a match for the old one, 
But that worse might be still in the wind he divines! 


For Stomay, so long as he holds debtors’ bodies, 
For their care must to creditors answer at law ; 

. And if they escape, English justice so odd is, 
Their creditors’ claims out of SLomaN to gnaw ! 


He has steamed to Boulogne by the morning’s mail packet ; 
He has found Lane and Payye at its snuggest hotel; 
Made appeal to their feelings, and offered to back it, 
With a handsome douceur to each hard-hearted swell. 


One hundred ! two hundred !! three hundred !!! four !!!! five, Sir!!!!! 
So ran up the bidding, but coolly quoth Payne, — 

* We’ve got you in cery now, all alive, Sir, 
More safe than you had ws in Chancery Lane!” 


“Only think of our creditors,” added the Captain, 
“What chance of a copper, poor devils, have they, 
If we were again your hotel safely clapt'in,* 


To pags through the Court, and go whitewashed away ? 


“Whereas you are good, you delightful old Stoman, 
For twice the five thousand for which we were ‘ in :’ 

And as you ’ve let us slip your fingers, you know man, 
The creditors must look i 


to you for the tin. 


oét, and:cried, “ What true Pain but stands Sham ?” 


* They ’ll own that our conduct is full of good olin, 
Shows we ’ve come to a sense of our duty, though lat 

P’raps—I ’d not be surprised—with a little appealing, 
If they vote us a teapot or service of plate. 


eC; 


. 


‘Tn debt, as in love and in war, all is fair, 
And yourself you’ve to thank if you ’ve giv’n us the pull, 
And found us the means, which we don’t mean to spare, 
Of our numerous creditors paying in full.” 


So they chaffed and they laughed, and they fleered him and jeered him, 
While sorely-sold Stoman, with agony wild, 
Prayed they'd think how he ’ddined ’em, champagned ’em, and beered 





| In vain through Boul 


| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 








em, 
Prayed they *d pity himself and his wife and his child. 
e with entreaties he followed ’em ; 
The more he besonght them, they chaffed him the more, 
Till the matelottes a gamins deristvely holloaed him 

From the quay to the station, the pier to the:shore. 


At length ontspoke Lanz, with a moek’ry of pity, 

Kg wen the woes of a Suoman o’er right pS : 
I’ll returnsand surrender myself in the City, y 

If you Ilpay me.a hundred down, here, on the nail.” 


Oh, a glad-man was Stomay, as, out of his pocket, 
He thrust two crisp fifties in Lanr’s ready palm— 
Ah, little he-knew that already Lawe’s docket 
as struck in the Court that is bankruptey’s balm ! 


But Paxye, more obdurate, a new and last proffer 
Of five hundred down still refused with disdain, 

So, thankfal one Captain had closed with his offer, 
Sad Stoman took steam back to Chancery Lane. 


To the carcase full soon the grim vultures were gathered— 
The creditors came upon SLOMAN en masse— 

And Lawer’s debts upon him, with Parnn’s he found fathered, 
While’ Lane through the Court was preparing to pass ! 


Stoman’s crib had been cracked ere Lane took to “ the Act,” 
So his debts lay, like Paynr’s, at the officer’s charge ; 

And the creditors sung, as they welcomed the fact, 
“One Stroman in hand’s worth two fast men at large.” 


Vain, vain his lamenting to duns unrelenting, | 
Their detainers perforce’wretched Stoman paid down; _ 
With his own cor thus whitewashed those swells unrepenting, 
Lost costs, clients, cash,—and, what’s worse, was done brown ! 





THE PEABODY FUND. 


Dear Srr,—Look here, Peasopy again. Upon my word, one 
hundred thousand pounds given to the general poor of London. I 
don’t say one word against Mr. P. for this: no it’s his own and he has 
aright to do what he likes with it. But why fritter all this away among 
the poor when a fiftieth part per annum would have done some genuine 
and real good to Yours ever, 

G. Rumsrer. 


Srr,—All very well these Munificent Gifts. But if it goes on; where 
will the Poor be? Why as rich as a Roruscuixp without the trouble 
of having worked for it. The Poor, in fact, will be the Rich man’s 
Heirs. Yours, 

Won’t Doo. 

Srr,—Suppose the Peasopy Money be thus applied :— 

1. In disposing of hardened professional thieves and sending them 
to people the interior of Africa. r 

2. In providing for the children of the above at home, educating 
and ing them industrious, honest members of society. 








| 


| 


3. If Interior of Africa won’t do, get some other place. Part of | 
the money might be used for this purpose. Buy Spain. Buy 


Tartary, and call it Crim Tartary, short for criminal. 
At your service, 
Buz. 





Beginning Well. 
Ir appears probable that the American office-seekers will be dis- 
appointed, if they take it for Granted that the General-President will 
comply with all their demands. 





Morto ror tHe New Eventne Parer.—<‘ Do but start an Econo.” 
King John, Act, v. Sc. 2. 
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IT’S ALL VERY WELL 


To enzoy Rupe HEALTH AND TO Je 
DURING THE CaTTLE SHow 


FOR ALL THE WORLD LIKE A SyBsTANTIAL CounTRY SQUIRE, BUT THE CONSEQUENCE IS, THAT 
K THE ATTENTIONS OF THE LONDON’ PoPpULACE ARE MORE EMBARRASSING THAN PLEASANT! 








PUNCH IN THE QUEEN’S BENCH. 


Mr. Puncn extracts from the Standard the following report of what 
took place in the Court of Queen’s' Bench, one’ day last week, in the 
course Of a case which will now become immortal, Morris v. RALLING. 
The plaintiff, a doctor, complained of having been caricatured. 


“Mr. Senseant Parry said it was nothing more than what appeared | P 


every week in Punch. — 

‘* The Lorp Carer Justicr.—Burt ‘ Puncn’ is privileged. 

“Mr. SgryEANt Pakry.—TI should be sorry. to say anything to the contrary. 

“The Lorp Cuzer Justice.—We have all appeared there more or less. 

‘* Mz. Szrveant Parry.—I am sure’ your Lordship never appeared there 
except in a complimentary manner. 

“ The Lorp Curer Justice.—I once saw myself there ; and if I believed I 
could have appeared in so ruffianly a form I should have been very much 
ashamed of miyself.” ~ 


For the earlier remarks of the Lord Chief Justice of England, Mr. 
Punch simply tenders his thanks. The declaration from the Bench is 
useful as a notice to any foolish persons who do not. comprehend that 
Punch can do no wrong. The'sharpest attorney will hardly venture a 
letter after Str ALExanDER Cocksorn’s dictum, not that Mr: Punch 
ever cared for attorneys’ letters. Further, he offers to Mr. SersEanT 
Parry his acknowledgments for the admirable way in which he con- 
veyed'Mr. Punch’s own sentiments in reference to the Chief Justice. 
But in reply to his Lordship’s last remark Mr. Punch has a word to say. 
Sir ALEXANDER was upon one occasion depicted.by a hand that dwelt 
more upon the situation to be illustrated than upon the vraisemblance of 
the portraiture—let that pass, and let it be noted that on a later occa- 
sion, when the Chief Justice was again delineated, his mppen ts was 
represented in all the dignity of his high office, manifesting a noble and 
judicial disgust at the appearance of a Briber and Corrupter. There 

ull justice was done to one whom Mr. Punch delights to honour, and 
of whom he hath ever spoken in a befitting way. He has, however, a 
complaint to make against Sir ALEXANDER for involuntarily cutting 
him out of a capital picture and quotation, which would certainly have 





followed the above remark of the Chief Justice, if he had.only happened 
to be an individual of Vanity.. In that. case it would have been Mr. 
Punch’s obvious duty to depict himself. conducting the judge to a 
mirror, and saying, from Henry the Fourth, 

‘* My Lord Chief Justice, speak to that Vain Man.” 
But as Sir. A. Cocksurn has more right to be vain than ninety-nine 
eople out of.a hundred, and. yet does not exercise that-right, Mr. Punch 


is debarred from this exercise of his wit,.and he is glad of it. Finally, 
and in all the seriousness which is becoming when a Christmas wish 


is uttered, he wishes Sir ALEXANDER all the good wishes of the coming 


season. 








Spiced Beef. 


We knew, and have commented upon it in these pages, that with 
the spread of luxury, Cattlé were indulged with Cocoa; but a visit to 
the Great Fat Show at Islington made known to us, that they are also 


tempted to eat by-having their food seasoned with “Cattle Spice ” and. | 


“Condiment,” and, probably, by wy. of dessert, are pressed to partake 
of “ Dafe-Farina Meal.” md erefords! Lucky Devons! How 
enviable your lot, if it were not for the final attentions of Mzssrs. 
Grstett, Mutton, Comrort, &c. ! 





Mr. Peabody. 


WE have been thinking how to word an acknowledgment to’ the 
noble-hearted American who has just increased his donation to the 
London poor (not paupers) to 350,000/. We think this willdo. “He 
may have the Bopy of a Pea, but, by Jove, he has the Sout of a 
Bean!” (For the information of posterity, a Bean means the same as @ 
Brick, and that is the highest form of eulogy known to the nineteent/: 
century.) 





Mucu To BE DESIRED.—It is an advantage to the Ministerial Party 
in the House to have PLayratr. Let us hope they will have the further 
advantage of Fair Play. 





Printed by ay oe Smith. of 24, Holford Square, in the Parish of St.James, Clerkenwell, in the County of Middiesex, at the Printyng Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Evans, & Os. Lembara 


Street, in thi 


recinet of Whitefriars, in the City of London, and Published by bim at Ne. 8, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. bride, City of London.—Satuapar, Decembe: 
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THEATRICAL REFORMERS. 
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4 nothing on 
' the stage is 
ever nowadays 
worth seeing ; 
but _consider- 
\ ing that all the 
Sold theatres 
s are flourishing, 
. a 
li 
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——_— 7) lately built an 
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‘ that people 
pues differ from old playgoers. The more playhouses the merrier, 
et us hope will be the case: and may the Globe and Gaiety succeed for 
many a season in pleasantly contributing to the gaiety of the globe. 
That success is oll deserved in the instance of the Gaiety should be 
allowed by all who read this comment in the Zimes :— 


“One reform deserves special notice, and it is that all fees, donations, or 
gratuities to attendants are under any and every pretence prohibited. There 
is to be no fee for booking, no charge for bills, no charge for taking care of 
coats, cloaks, or hats. The one payment at the door clears everything. This 
is a radical improvement, and one which will soon force other theatres where 
the attendants live by open mendicancy, and where a programme is often not 
to be had at a less price than a shilling, to follow an example which should 
have been set long before.” 


Theatres, like Tories, are slow at all reforms: and a century or so 
hence, when all the playhouses in London will have followed this 
example of abolishing all fees for cloak-rooms, bills, and box-keepers, 
the critics of the period may dispute as to the theatre where this 
reform was started first. If they will turn then to their Punch, they 
will find it here recorded that it was not at the Gaiety, but at the New 
Adelphi, where fees for bills and odey sy » | were primarily abolished ; 
and for being the only other manager to follow the precedent of Mr. 
BenJaMin WessTER, Hotiiesueap of the Gaiety will share with 
him the honour of living for posterity in the immortal page of Punch, 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


DeEcEemBER 14: Monday. Ninety-three oaths were taken, making 
above five hundred which Members had fired off as a salute to the 
QurEen. Then Mr. Grorce Giyn swore he would have no more of it, 
and cleared the House. 


Tuesday. The Lords met, and sent for the Commons. Then did 
Lorp HatHertey, the new Chancellor, o/im Sir Pace Woop, 
deliver a neat little Message from the QuzeEN without spilling any of 
it. He informed his hearers that divers vacancies had occurred in the 
House of Commons, by reason that divers Members had accepted 
offices. It was Her Masesty’s pleasure that an orpseteaely be given 
for supplying these vacancies, and that, after a Suitable Recess, Parlia- 
ment should proceed to the consideration of such matters as would 
then be laid before it. 

Then did the Commons walk off, and the CHANcELLOR went out and 
made a magnificent toilette, and re-appeared in all the glory. of full 
robes. He then knelt down before the Royal Chair, but to show that 
he was not afraid of that handsome piece of furniture, he rose, and 
then kneeling down again, gave it a playful poke with his patent of 

Next he got up and went to the table, but did not kneel to 
that, or even poke it, but only swore. Then he went to a back bench 
and sat down humbly as a m re Baron, but he promptly got up and 
took his seat haughtily on the Dukes’ row, to show his right as | 
Chancellor, to precedence. Sticking to neither of these seats, he then 
went and got upon the woolsack, which we hope he found pretty 
comfortable. This pleasing pantomime being over, 

Ear. GRANVILLE came out in a very little farce. He told every- 
body a grand piece of news, namely that Mr. Disrar.i’s administration 
had been succeeded by that of Mr. Giapstong, and his Lordship 
hoped that their Lordships would not think it unreasonable if his 
Lordship moved their enanee adjournment until Thursday the 
ith February, 1869. Apparently their Lordships did not think it un- 
reasonable at all, at any rate nobody objected, and they all went away. 

On the whole Mr. Punch is inclined to be glad that the Intelligent 
Foreigner was not present at these performances. 





The Commons, three hundred strong, returned to their own House, 
and the Speaker reported what had taken place during their presence 
in the other. This was a delicate but not precisely a necessary atten- 
tion, as they had all heard the message. Then there was more swearing— 
about fifty oaths were taken. 

Mr. Ayrtoy, for the first time in office, made a speech about Election 
Petitions, and a great number of gentlemen visibly shuddered. He 
reminded the House that the Judges of the Common Pleas were thence- 
forth to judge election grievances. In the absence of Mr. GuapsTonE 
and his other chiefs, it would be inconvenient to discuss anything, and 
he should move for new writs only in cases where the time for petition- 
ing had expired. Then they would adjourn until the 29th, and on that 
day the other writs would be moyed. But where a petition had been 
presented, but the seat was not claimed (youll see what this meant, 
directly) the course was to let the writ issue. u ; 

Then, amid enormous cheering, he moved the Greenwich writ, for 
Mr. GLADSTONE. ° 

He moved Oxford, London University, Pontefract, and when he 
came to Birmingham, there were loud cheers, on both sides of the 
House, at mention of the Right Honourable Joun Bricut. 

He moved London. But there is a petition against the three Liberal 
Members, and Mr. GoscuEn, President of the Poor Law Board, is one 
of them. Some discussion took place, but Srr Rounpert Parmer 

[Punch hopes that you understand, foreigners especially, that this 
gentleman might have on Lord Chancellor, if he had only chosen to 
resign his conviction that the Irish Church ought not. to be destroyed. 
How many people with so splendid a prize dangling within reach would 
not have modestly felt. that their conviction must have been wrong, 
since so many good and clever men held a different one—and taken the : 
office and coronet ?] ; 
said—the House on both sides had the to cheer him vehemently — 
that it was clear that the writ ought to issue. It did, and Mr. GoscHen 
was re-elected on Monday last. 

Writs for Mr. Layarp, Mr. Curipers, Mr. Stansrexp, and others 
—thirteen in all—were issued, as was one for Wareham, where death 
made a vacancy. 

A great many Notices of Motion were given, some most desirable, 
some utterly absurd. But suflicient for the day is the debate thereof. 
When the motions are made, Punch will know how to deal with them. 

The House rose until the 29th, and it will be —— pony. for 
forty gentlemen to have to be in town on that day, instead of being 
out of it with their amiable wives and lovely families:; or, in the case of 
bachelors, flirting in country houses. But we dare say that a Residuum 
will be found to listen to Mr. Gtyn’s Whip. The CHancELtor or 
THE ExcHEQUER ought to give these patriots a jovial dinner in the 
Tea Room at the national expense, by way of commencing his pro- 
mised reduction of expenditure. We’ll come, if we’re asked, as we 
shall be bored with family parties by that time—or earlier. 

Mr. Punch wishes you all a Merry Christmas—not that this has any- 

articular to do with Parliament—but he appears just forty- 
om before the Festival, and likes to be polite. However, 
He’s sure he 


thing 
eight } 
you needn’t acceptithe compliment unless you like. 
doesn’t care. 


a 
‘De Amicitia.” 
Speaxrne of the Emprror of THE FRENCH, the Paris Correspondent 
of the Pall Mail Gazette says, 
‘“* His Majesty was visited the other day by an old and bluff-spoken friend, 


M. Larry. He was about to consult that gentleman on public opinion when 
the Empress intervened,’ &c. 


Remembering the influence under which the Empress is supposed to 
act, the obvious comment on the above is, that the Emprror’s friend 
is Larry, the Empress’s—Clergy. 


A Great Compliment. 


“Tt is said that the decree which fixes 75 years as the limit, on attaining 
which the First President of the Court of Cassation is obliged to retire from 
the Bench, is about to be revised for the sake of M. Troptonc, who has long 
held that office. M. Tropitone, though 75, is still with his faculties unim- 
paired, and, moreover, he is too useful to be dispensed with. In any case, his 
retirement from the Court of Cassation would not necessarily require him to 
give up the Presidency of the Senate.’’—Paris Correspondent of the Times. 


Puncu congratulates the venerable President, for it is evident that 
long as he has served, he is not thought to have served too long. 


THE EASTERN BORE. 


It is said that, ‘‘ when Greek meets Greek then comes the tug of 
war.” Never mind that; but, for the peace of Kurope, let us hope 


that, when Greek meets Turk the case will prove otherwise. 





Fires iy Amser.— Yellow Cabs. 





VoL. LY. 
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POT AND KETTLE. 


Friend. ‘‘ Wein, STuFFINS, WHAT DID you THINK OF THE CATTLE SHOW?” 
BuT THE WAY THEY FEED UP THOSE POOR 


Mr. Stufins. ‘‘ PRETTY FAIR. 
Brgasts I catt A Discrace To Humanity!” 


PERILS OF THE PRESS. 


A‘ Tate of Araby relates” 
How once upon a day, 

A traveller sat eating dates, 
And threw the stones away. 





A Genie, and the Genie’s son, 
Unseen were passing by ; 

Our friend unwittingly threw one 
Stone in the latter’s eye. 


So, Journalists, unless you mind 
How cases you report, 

In Equity, yourselves you ll find— 
In for contempt of court. 


If Judges, when they read the news, 
On your remarks should light, 

They may, by some which they peruse, 
Be warped from judging right. 


The Courts of Equity exalt, 
Then, British penmen, ye ; 
Truly ’tis not the Judges’ fault 
If England’s Press is free. 





Dark Doings in Westminster. 


Dear WHALLEY, 
Wuo can doubt the machinations of the Jesuits 
in Westminster ? 
I say they ’ve the “ sacrifice of the mass” there already 
—which his name is M111. 


Yours, ever affectionately, 
Puncu. 





Enemies of Mankind. 


Some evil-minded persons, with the view of preventing 
the establishment of a good understanding between Eng- 
land and the United States, have introduced into Congress 
a resolution for the recal of Mr. REVERDY JoHNSON. Let 
us hope that they will be defeated in their malevolent 
design to make Reverpy reverti. 











MRS. PUNCH’S LETTERS TO HER DAUGHTER. | 


My Cup, 
/ Ar this time of the year, when fond parents are preparing | 

holiday amusements for the Children of the Period, it behoves a/| 
British matron and patriotic mother like myself to say something | 
about both. 

Are there indeed any children of the period ? 

Fashionable young ladies and young gentiomen there are of all ages, 
from ~ oo upward ; but the Children—where are the children 

ne to 

hristmas; I see very few among the Christmas Trees at Covent 
Garden Market ; I see very few in the of amusement especially 
opened for the young ; plenty of richly-dressed, supercilious little men 
and women ; but are these children ? 

Picture to yourself the holiday life of a little lady of six or seven 
years. She is supplied with an expensive toilette, consisting of 
morning-dress, afternoon-dress, ball-dress, fans, flowers, and feathers ; 
she issues and accepts invitations for evening parties ; she drinks tea, 
eats ices, dances, coquettes and sups in hot rooms hours after all little 

ple should be in bed; she 3 to theatres, concerts, and private 
heatricals; she is taught to discriminate between those who are of 
“her at and those who are not. She looks down with contempt 
upon child’s play and childish children, and grows up the veriest little 
snob in the world. _ 

Where will all this end? Shall we soon have children going into 
Committee on the rights of minors, children contig up petitions for 
Nursery Reform, children’s newspapers, children’s clubs, Ee. ? 

And where will the extravagance end which is being imitated by all 


s! 
A lady lately writing in a popular monthly magazine, made the 
somewhat inconsiderate chetaanad that no gentleman could dress upon 
- sum under Fe my & year. a — pf wey Pong re 
ay aged six years! ow much for the of the sai 
young lady’s dolls f 





| room, and the nursery will end. If the Children of the 


see very few in the West End streets decked so gaily for | ,.). 


Really, these calculations are enough to afflict any married man of 
moderate means with all sorts of terrifying visions, and to make him 
wonder where these costly vanities of the drawing-room, the school- 
Period cause 
him to tear his hair at the influx of Christmas bills now, what will he 
do when they have grown up into young ladies and gentlemen ? 

I must confess to yrs my dear daughter, a nervous dread of the 
Children of the Period. Supposing that Mr. Punch and-I were to deck 
a Christmas-tree for them, would they enjoy it, would they care for our 
sixpenny toys, would they play Blind-Man’s Buff, and be content to go 
home at eight o’clock, after partaking of your mother’s home-made 
es and goodies ? { fear not. I fear t ey would criticise us, and 
think us shabby, and declare they would never enter such a dull house 


again. 

But how to pass the Christmas-tide without children? That is quite 
impossible to children-loving old souls like your papa or myself, so let 
us gather the dear little people about us, the rich as well as the poor, 
make merry with them, after our own way. I cannot but believe that 
this fashion of young ladies “ coming out” at the early age of five 
years, will soon be put down, with other monstrosities, such as children’s 

* Revivals,” and that the toilettes, rm creations, and sociabilities of 
the nursery, will soon cease to parody ti ose of the drawing-room. I 
once — two little French children talking to each other at a juvenile 
party, and this is was what they said, “Do you know those little girls 
yonder?” asked one. “Oh, no!” answered the other, with a shrug 
of the shoulders, “ (IIs ne sont pas de notre monde)—they are not of 
our set!” 

Do we want this sort of worldly wisdom in our children? Do we 
want them to be little satirists and little snobs? I say, no! and that is 
why I want to see the children’s Christmas kept in a simple fashion. 


Bless them all. Your affectionate Mother, 
Mrs. Puncu. 





Tue Junior ATHEN#zUM.—MnR. Diixz, M.P. for Chelsea. 

















_SORCEMBER 26, 1868.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 














aa V /h = 
= SSeS S . = = 
a < eg, > 1 & 


4 





f] s 7 
- 
La ~ 


~ 








Wb 
a 4 


Mt ee 
Liles: 


w f She ume 


MS MO / 


PLP ss 


Pa lhe 
Ge ee 
VA PULL A 
_ - ar, 


Leip 





MASTER OF THE SITUATION P! 
ScenE—Mr. Tethershort’s Sanctum. Enter Mrs. T. and her Cook. 


Cook (with her usual promptitude—sHeE never kept anybody waiting). ‘‘ Ou, IF You PLEASE, Sir, 1 wish TO CoMPLAIN oF Missis ! 

WHICH SHE COME A DICTATERIN’ AND A HINTERFERIN’ IN youR KITCHING IN A WAY AS I’M SURE YOU WOULDN'T APPROVE ON, &C., 
at ° os * ° ° ° 

&c., &o."!! (7. confesses he felt ( for the first and last time) a delicious sensation of being apparently master in his own house. She 
was an admirable Cook, and altogether a most excell——- BUT HOWEVER SHE HAD TO Go/ 








. r , Perhaps so; but, Cabby, at once mend your pace, 
CABBY AND BOBBY. me sed the painful necessity place ' 
. Me under, unless you forthwit ou gone, 
(4 Police Eelogue.) Of taking your ca ch mete od ty move on, * > 
O Cassy, good Cabby, permit me to state Big mie | 
You must by the kerb-stone not crawl at that rate. | 
It can’t be allowed ; ’tis Str Ricnarp’s command A SENSIBLE WELSHMAN., 


aR OY Se a Ss SRSIGS Os our Stan. A GerntLEMAN, who states that he has hitherto been known by 
O Bobby, dear Bobby, I was not, indeed divers Welsh appellations, as GrirFiITH AP REEVE and ap GRIFFITH, 
Aware | was driving at too little speed. apprises the universe that he renounces the muddle, and in future 
The fact is my horse is fatigued, and I know intends to be Apstey Grirritu, and nothing else. It would be well 
You’d not have me whop him because he can’t go. if Welshmen generally would consider this example, and discover that, 

though im barbarous ages, it suffices to have genera ; civilisation intro- 
Ah! Cabby, you seek to delude me in vain ; duces species. Wales is at present inhabited by wild creatures known 
Your animal ’s quite fresh ; that’s perfectly plain. as Jones, Morris, Evans, and about three other names; but Kelly’s 
Invent no excuses for further delay, Directory is at the service of the Welsh; and, when they tame, a 
I beg you; but give him the rein, and away ! choice of distinctive appellations will be desirable, if their zoology is 


to be respectable. 
Oh! Bobby, come Bobby, now don’t be unkind ; 
Thwart not mine endeavour employment to find. Our Ocean Dragoons. 


Mi ooo oor o by =: pe soa eee A CoRRESPONDENT of the Zimes points out the inexpensiveness and 

L2oe teagan: capepdl value of the Royal Marines, under the title of “The Royal Marine 
Oh! Cabby, how can you talk so? Need I say Light Infantry.” What, then, are there any Royal Marine Light 
How people you hinder from crossing the way ? Cavalry? In that case their chargers may be | oa to be sea- 
And passengers also their omnibus kee horses of the papeemune breed—if there are any big enough. We 


From reac the pavement beside whi t creep ? venture to say that there is not a finer set of fellows in her Majesty’s 
hing, ” er » service than the Horse Marines, if they are equal to the Foot. 














O Bothy, xo thought to me ever en 
in anyone’s , on my word. 

And folks out of ’busses the notion, I vow, ant. £5. ES ee 

Of keeping, my head never entered till now. S. O. says the thirty-nine articles al/ but fortify the Church. 
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A COAT OF ARMS. 


A Hint To THE GorcEousty-LAPELLED SWELLS OF THE PERIOD. 


THE POLITICAL EXCHANGE. 


Txe late elections showed us how candidates for the honour of 
g M.P. to their names appear im ar, many cases sadly puzzled 
what to call themselves. If they be True Blue, Church-and-State, and 
No-Surrender Tories, or if they be Root-and-Branch, and Out-and- 
Out Reforming Radicals, they are thereby saved much pains in framing 
their election addresses. But the moderate men seem frightened lest 
they be mistaken for either of these classes, and are terribly afraid o 
offending their constituents either by avowing too little or too much. 
With the moderate Conservative the perplexity is greater than it is 
with the moderate reformer, and he is far more puzzled to determine 
what principles to acknowledge, and what promises to make. 
at a blessing it would be, then, at any future election, for a 
Candidate thus apes gs if some one were to start a Political 
Exchange, whereby old principles and seats might be exchan for 
new ones, and political aspirants be relieved from the expense of a con- 
tested election, and irom the cost to their conscience of fabling glib 
excuses for pledges unfulfilled, and of flourishing fine promises 
whereof the right of violation is inwardly reserved! The Eilowing 
—— will suffice to show the reader how the project might be 
worked :— 


I have a seat for a close borough, which has for several ages belonged 
to my ancestors. As I wish to enter Parliament untrammeled by their 
pledges, and freed from the absurd and bigoted high Tory traditions of 
my family. I should be glad to hear where I can have a good, sharp, 
savage, radical contest in exchange. Smmon Pure. 

I inherit a large’stock of old Tory principles and prejudices, which, 
as [ am anxious to enter the Reform Club, Ifam willing to exchange 
for some advanced ideas. Wratvovus Wit11aM. 

Will anybody give me a few classical quotations, commending free 
trade and liberal institutions, in exchange for some in praise of a pro- 
tective policy, for which I am obliged to say I have no further use ? 
RarttinG Ricwarp. 

_I have the offer of ‘@ nomination for a Radical constituency, but as I 
hitherto have always called myself a Tory, I am afraid some rotten eggs 
will be thrown at me on the hustings. Will some kind person give me 
a snug borough in exchange? Cavenpo Tutus. 











| 





I have a common-place book nearly filled with clap-trap sentiments 
well suited to be used in a Conservative canvass, and to be spouted 
after dinner to the addle-pated farmers at an agricultural meeting. 
am desirous to exchange it for a volume of more liberal opinions, con- 
taining some statistics on the progress of free trade. AN AsPrRING 
REFORMER. 

As I have no fortune, to speak of, and am gifted with but little in- 

Tt or intellect, and can therefore see no other chance of earning a 
ood living, I am willing to exchange very precious liberty for the con- 
nement of a close attention to the business of the House. Any 
borough that is willing to pay me for my publie services will confer a 
private favour by electing me its Member. CuzrxY CHARLEY. 

I have invented a good Tory party cry, serviceable alike for the 
hustings or the House. As I have no hope of obtaining any election, 
will anybody give me a good dinner in exchange? Srarracus Esv- 
RIENS. 


I have discovered a sad case of Presbyterian backsliding, which 
would tell well as an argument against the Irish disendowment. My 
canvass oaeee Silo’, Thave no further use for my discovery, and am 
wil to exchange it for.a week’s good pheasant-shooting. A Mopzst 
EX-M.P. 

Iam ned with poor relations, who, because I hap en to have a 
seat in liament, are always pestering me to help them to a snug 
place under Government. If any one can aid me to get rid of those 
annoyances, I shall be delighted to exchange addresses with him. A 
Lover or 4 Quiet Lire. 

I have been solicited to let myself be nominated for a rotten borough. 

cost of my election, it is thought, will not exceed, much, £11,000. 
As I vastly prefer yachting to sitting in a stuffy house, and heasing 
cum speeches, I will exhange my nomination for the loan of a g 
yacht during three months of next summer, on condition that the 
expemises of my cruise shall be defrayed. A Humwsiz-Mixpep Man. 

I have some old-fashioned notions about honesty and honour, and 
the great value of virtue in a public man. As I hope to make my seat 
in Parliament the means of my becoming a director of a lot of railway 
companies, I shall have no further use for these old-fangled bars to 
progress, apd am therefore willing to exchange them for some good 

nancial “wrinkles,” and novel fraudulent devices for swindling the 

uiblic, without incurring any risk by violation of the law. AntruL 

ODGER. 

_A tich uncle of mine, with whom I recently have quarrelled, has at 
his disposal a close borough in a capital hunting country. Not feeling 
myself quite equal to undergo the labour of sitting upon committees, 
I will exchange my chance of his returning me to Parliament as his— 
I mean the borough’s—political representative, for the use of a good 
house in Grosvenor Square next season provided that an opera-box 
and latch-key be supplied. ContTentvus Parvo. 








Toast of Toleration. 
Tue season for dinners of a specially festive character being now at 


f | hand, people who shall have dined may be expected to be uncommonly 


facetious. Very likely if the Right Honourable Gentleman, the Prest- 
DENT OF THE BoarD or Traps, should happen to be present at a 
Christmas feast of which the founder is a buffoon, that buffoon will 
venture to be so absurd as to propose the toast of “ Ministers of all 
Denominations,” coupled with the name of Mr. Briext. 





A CRY OF DISTRESS. 

Hunpreps of afflicted fathers of families, who haye heard of an an- 

nouncement of “ The Musical Infant,” are clamouring to know where 

such a welcome addition to domestic happiness can be found, Expense 
no object, if the luxury is only procurable. 





A Golden Rule from Homer. 
(Punch’s “tip” for his Boys going to School.) 
* Om &yalov woAvcorpavin, els xolpavos totw,” 


“Many sovereigns are no good. Have one sovereign, and let it be.” 





THE DELUGE COME AT LAST. 


Poor dear old Tormman writes in great agitation. He is quite sure now 
that the Radicals have ruined the country, and that we aré all going to 
the dogs, for he has seen in @ public advertisement this most awful 
announcement, “ The Last Night of Society”! - 





NEW TRANSLATION OF A PHILANTHROPIC SAYING. 
Siamo tutti Fratelli. We ave all Siamese Twins. 
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LONDON ON LYNE. 


Fatuer Ienatius the 
This is the subject to 


No, not in the 
Only Parner Ienatrus 


me! at some time or other 
called himself “ Brother ;” 


‘-2 mi Vale “ 
He’s Father Ienatius, , 


There Intely has been a slight row, 
gia Lt ald make 

was @ who wo a vow— 
ie wan te gad 8 weak, ; 

So when she had it, she took it 

To Fatuer Ienartvs, to book A. . 

Said she, “ He’s a Samt—don’t he loak it?” 
Dear Faruer Ienatrus the Deacon, 


Oh Good Gracious ! 
Fatuer Icyattvs,' 
Even young women are mendacious, 
For after this girl made @ vow, 
To do or to don’t, I can’t Ww 
What was its object, or how poke it ; 
Whatever it was, it’s certain she broke it. 
Then Farner I@narivs rose up in a rage, 
paced about like a man on a stage ; 
He called for his book, 
And he called for his candle, 
He called for his bell, 
Which he held by the handle ; 
When, just as the A lighted the taper, 
Cries lenarrus, “Stop! bring to me pen, ink, and paper.” 


With extracts, in Latin, made from a Missal, 
Icnativus indited a sacred epistle. 






The sum of the translation 
Was “ EXCOMMUNICATION ! ” 


What did she do? this girl of a vow? 
Did she at once to the sentence bow ? 
Or grovel in ashes ? 
Or answer with dashes ? 
Or hang herself in a couple of sashes ? 


No: she did nothing at all of this sort : 

She simply behaved as a good child ought. 

She went to Mamma and showed her the letter, 

Says Ma, “I should just like to see him!! he’d better //” 


“Tt’s like his impudence,” says she, 
“He’s not heard the first nor the last of me. 
She called for her bonnet, 
She called for her shawl, 
She called for her servant 
A cab to call, 
And away they went to Fulham to see 
The Bishop of London, Tarr, A.C. 


ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL Tair is he 
Who’s just appointed to Canterburie ; 


“I’ve half a mind,” said he, with a frown, 
“To take away BrorHER IcnaTIvs’ gown; 
LyNz 
ra Were r. ay of a, a 
very soon take a peg or two down. 

His teaching ’s not bad, 
But his practice is awful, 
This Excommu—— ’tis quite unlawful.” 


So he writes to the Rector, Mz. Hix, 
Whose church Ienartvs used to fill, 
To say the days of [enarrus are num 


“IT won’t have him preach in the street of the Lombard. 


* The story of how Farner IGNatrus excommunicated a young lady, 
wko appealed to her mother, who — to the Bisnor or Lonpon, has 
appeared in several papers within the fortnight. 


“The world is spacious, 
_  Bnrorner Ienativs 
Can go and preach just where he may please ; 
But he doesn’t come here, 


t is, my 
Ma. Hitt, while I’m master in this diocese.” 
Postscript ad Linum, 
Mister Lyng, you’re a Christian, be a meek’un, 
Gehare as becomes a men ad n. 
ou’re only a Deacon, thi off 4 
ith just as much right 

That note to indite 
To that young lady, as my old hat. 

Come, no more 


Drop your 

Your flowers and candles, 
And be to our flocks oie Beacon, 

As Parson Lyne, 


You yet may s 
If you drop this Farner Iewatius the Deacon. 


. sel 
A LITTLE WORD FROM A LITTLE BIRD. 


Pixase, Mr. Punch, why should a canary not be treated as kindly as 
a cat P s is not a riddle, but a question which was asked the other 
day at Bow Street, where the Magistrate was requested to state if he 
could punish a brute who “tamed” canaries by breaking both their 
wings, and then showed the little crippled creatures in the streets, 
where people paid their pennies to see how tame they were, and how 
fond they seemed, because they did not fly away from him. I should 
have thought that cruelty like this was legally forbidden; but, alas! I 

ait — 





* Mu. Vavouan, after consulting the statutes, said that a bird was not an 
within the meaning of the Act for the Preyention of Cruelty to Animals, 
even if the specific act of cruelty alleged in this case could be proved.” 


I pften young ladies sing, “Oh, would I were a bird!” but, 
until law altered, they are surely very silly for expressing such 
a wish. w would they like the cruel torture of having their poor 
wings broken, so that they might seem tame, and then the further tor- 
ture of gaining a good living for the wretch who had thus apps them. 

cruelty the law as yet is powerless to prevent! now that 
it is often rather hard to ascertain the “ meaning ” of an Act of Parlia- 

t, and, of course, I am aware that “a bird is not an animal.” But 
Toan't see why the law should not prevent a man from being cruel to 
caeries, as well as ~~ and cats; and I hope Srr Ricuarp Mayne 
get it altered for the sake of his small namesake, 
Poor Dicky. 





A BREAK-DOWN IN COURT. 


Tue wisdom, humanity, and utility of hesping pe confined all 
night long, pending their detention on a trial for fe ony, has been beau- 
tifall illustrated again. At the Central Criminal Court, the other 
day, before Mr. Baron CLEAsBY, a man was indicted for forging a 
will The case not having concluded that day, the jurors were all 
locked up for the night, of course. The next morning it was found 
when they were placed in the jury-box, that one of them was too ill-to 
continue to oodheta his duty. A medical witness deposed that the 
man was suffering from “disease of the ++ threatening hemorrhage, 
and pronounced the opinion “ that his life would be endangered if he, 
was compelled to continue his attendance in the jury-box.” Accord- 
ingly, the Judge discharged the jury and ordered a fresh trial, of 
necessity sine die, to the relief of the prisoner’s mind, in case of his 
innocence, no less than to the advantage and accommodation of the 
witnesses and prosecution, whose time may be of no value to anybody, 
not even to the owners. 4 : : 

All this is as it should be in all, if im any, judicial proceedings which 
comprise juries. But what should be is only in cases of felony, and is 
not, once more let us repeat, in cases of misdemeanour, though punish- 
able with penal servitude. How ine the Legislature need to 
have beaten into their heads the equal necessity of locking up juries 
together every night in cases of misdemeanour too, and together 
with the gentlemen of the jury, of locking up my Lord Judge ? 





New Work on the Turf. 


A parry by the name of Brownine has just Dy me The Ring 
and the Book. Judging by the turfy sound of the title, the author 
must be the Mr. Dunn-Brownine “ well known in racing circles, 

not the Mr. Ropert Brownrine better known in literary. As both 





are of the book-making fraternity, such a confusion is conceivable. 
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A LITTLE CHRISTMAS DREAM. 


Mr. L. Fieuier, 1N THE THESIS WHICH PRECEDES HIS INTERESTING WORK ON THE WORLD BEFORE TSE FLOOD, CONDEMNS THE 
PRACTICE OF AWAKENING THE YOUTHFUL MIND TO ADMIRATION BY MEANS OF FABLES AND Farry TALES, AND RECOMMENDS, IN LIEU 
THEREOF, THE Stupy OF THE NATURAL HisTORY OF THE WORLD IN WHICH WE LIVE. FIRED By THIS ADVICE, WE HAVE TRIED THE 
EXPERIMENT ON OUR ELDEST, AN IMAGINATIVE Boy oF Six. Wer HAVE cur ‘oFF HIS ‘‘ CINDERELLA” AND HIS ‘ Puss IN Boots,” 
AND INTRODUCED HIM TO SOME OF THE MORE PEACEFUL FAUNA OF THE PREADAMITE WORLD, AS THEY APPEAR RESTORED IN Mr, 


Fievrer’s Boox, 
Tue poor Boy HAS NOT HAD A DECENT NicHT’s REST EVER SINCE! 
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DRAMATIC COMPETITION oo. ve say no mee. I aes you. I just met Kwox. 
; rown. Knox !3 ox 
White. No, not Wat Knox. The other Kwox. - 
To the Editor of “ Punch.” Brown. Not Equi-nox. Ha! ha! Had you there. No relation of 
Sr, : _ _ | the Gales, eh ? 
I Picken the ing parcel a the street some time} White. Brown, your friends had better take care of you. 
back.' It contains some man out any names a Brown. Wish they w But don’t black, Wurtz. Remember 


wi 0 
What does it mean? I have a theatrical friend, who says they | there is a tide in alts of man by the way, talking about 
are evidently speci of style, and intended to assist Managers in| Man, have you been there lately ? 
forming an dean of the writer’s ability. I send them to you—I White. ere, where P 
don’t exactly know why, but I am a little confused after their perusal} Brown. Man. The Island, Manx. You al 
—as I have no pesmi er be, but I imagine their grrr in} White (aside). Ha, ha! He knows my ; 

our ae will be the best means o wii the| Brown (aside). Hes me. 
disconsolate author or authors know where their property has found| White, You have d from Frouncer ? 
its way. Yours sincerely Brown. You have received & communication from TRounceR ? 

A WwW WwW White. Don’t I it. se 
re i . ox — ane Confess it immediately. Onee on a time relict of Rozerr 

e cannot publish the whole of each piece, but willingly give inser-| Rickarpson Rarrietors 
tion to a iain — Fd. Punch.) . . White. Relict of Ropzpnt Richarpson Ratruetors. 


Brown. Of Ryde? 
THE REALISTIC DRAMA. White. Of Cowes? 
The Scene represents an Office. Desks in reckless profusion, Charts Brown. Ryde! 


heaps, Maps, Iron Safes, Waste P. Baskets, Lists of Sai White. Cowes! 
Veusln, Ainenacks pep hn scattered about with a liberal hand,| Brown, Ride cows yourself, I shan't, 





TurncumMysos, the Senior Partner, tu. wrapped in thought. (And 80 on wntil change of Scene. 
Enter Loup-Votcep Cierk, c.p. 
Loud-Voiced Clerk (announcing large batch of failures). European Cos- UNCONVENTIONAL COMEDY. 


mopolitan Button Makers’ Benevolent gone. All the colour from Miss a: Sed : ; ; 

Winterton’s pale green giacé silk (in consequence of Young Rorer’s ame” eg oe gto geting pa yey 7. Bes. a" 

awkwardness with the claret-cup) gone ; last quick train to Greenwieh aay : , PR 

gone; Mrs. Cotowen Carraway’s inimitable cook gone; H.M.S. ship} Colonel Quaggett. You must remember him, dark man, very shy, 

Coon gone; Brown’s hopes of inheriting his Uncle’s business gone ; | spoke through his nose, Punntrt called him the Nasal Reserve. 

all the seats for Bucxstonz’s benefit gone ; most other things mm the} Lord Slopley. Think I saa a* Used to dress himself like a 

commercial world gone. (Brit Loup-Voicep Crzrx.|cad who’d come into somebody else’s property—hah! Was always 
Thingummybob. \Terrible. But it doesn’t touch owr firm. Having | about with the Feb girls. ast ie 

taken advantage of the temporary absence of my partners and the| o/. Q. Febrifuge? Don’t remember the family. 

clerks to commit several forgeries, to tamper with all the books I could) ord S. Lanky women with seorbutic brother. Bos Fesnrrucs— 

collect, and embezzle as widely as was possible during the hour devoted | man distinguished himself—Crimea—hah ! _ 

to luncheon, I am enabled to snap my fingers at the commercial erisis.| Co/, Q. Bah, Ss ge distinguished himself there: now-a-days, 

But am I happy? No. That Pe] is still my wife, and I cannot marry eon somebo t ; ‘ 

the honourable Mus. Firzswixpueton. Oh, father Apam, father} Lord S. How comfortable you must feel in being nobody. Hah! 
Am, if——but I anticipate. This very night I must break the chain | Wish I could drop my title, I°d marry Kirry Sxico directly—sooner. 
ich me so. I must be free—free. Col. Q. Why not, asitis. 

(Music. He puts on his overcoat, then a slouch hat and comforter,|. Lord S. My dear fellow, we live in the world—uncommonly hard to 
and takes a life-preserver, a metallic note-book, a thermometer, have to do it, but we do. The world being stronger than you, you 
and a box of pepsine lozenges from secret drawers, shakes his fist | can’t defy it—at least, if you do you must go to the wall. Now, I for 
at the Portrait of the Junior Partner, over the fireplace, and | one don’t care for wall—so—hah ! } - 
exit through sliding panel with a triumphant sneer. Six detectives Col. Q. So Krrry Sco suffers from your want of ery in facing 





rise simultaneously, and shake their forefingers. Scene closes, | the world, as you call it. You’re a peer, Loxp Storey, but you’re 

. none the less a snob : good day. ; 
Scene 2.—Shebeen in the Mountains. Farner Pur and BueEn Exit (in an unconventional manner) R. 
seated, Farner Putt slightly elevated. Lord S. Hah! snob—ye-es. Shall I him out? Fellow’s father 


Father P. Exxxey, if you ever part with your marriage lines, 


I’ve| was a soap-boiler. A SLoPLEY fight with the son of a soap-boiler ! 
done with you. A little more of the potheen, my darlint. Sure whiskey 


Hah! ShallI cut him? I owe a hundred or two, by the way. 





was the raal nectar of Olympus, and I’ll give you a little snatch of a|1 w#// cut him. (Exit (umconventionally) lighting a cigarette. 
Song proving that same. 
(Sings) Sure whiskey was the crater 
To delight celestial natur’, ODE TO DECEMBER. 
And that downy fellow, Ganymede, knew how to pour it out; Decemper, final month of all the year, 
And the goddesses pretended Now ’tis when claret and when bottled beer 
To be shocked, but always ended Should placed be by the fire, but not too near. 
By the laste taste in existence, I have not the smallest doubt. Now ’tis when frost nips nose and lip and ear, 
Oh, tare-an-ages, faix, my dear, And cold congeals to ice the triekli ’ 
It cures all pains and aches, my dear Old parties romenade the road for 
Hurroo, Bedad, and Mus girl, Musha Bedad, urroo. Of slides ! The year has past ita phase of sere } 
An inimy to rheumatiz, And yellow, and is very drear ; t 
. A sworn foe to all gloom itis, And those whose rents are in atrear 
Qh shan van voght, alanna, o umn and philliloo, Bring in their bills, declaring food ’s so dear, 
Chorus. Hurroo ! &c And business altogether is so queer, 
. rom eo i They really must pee Set yon wih cleat 
. That sneeze! *Tis my husband. ’ The old account. Now don’t be cavalier 
rally i orchestra. FatHER PHIL rushes out with To poor relations’ shabby clothes, nor jeer 
kettle. Exnpen puts the whiskey out of sight, Enter Tatxe- At sentiment, let charity flow freer 
UMMYBOB, disguised as a gentleman. And so on. At Christmas time, nor check its glad career. 
Let Christmas cheering ring with Christmas cheer, 


; Defying the old dictum of SHaKEs-PEARE, 
NATURAL FARCE, © Feo stone ketp act tele muliiine is eine apienks” | 
Bro ‘THOMPSON. eed ' 
ite, ¥ sow my , on 1 tag Tatoacreow, I then Bows. Cuance OF A Prorestant Bisnor acainst ALTar CanDigs.-- 
Seating Seay 
\ ; & man 
meen inost personal. ae tee Patervamrias’s Srecrat Cuntstas Book.—His Banker's. 
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“WHAT’S IN A NAMEP” 


Waiter (to nervous invalid), ‘‘ THERE’s THE OLD CHURCH, SIR, CLOSE BY, BUT} 
THERE THE CLERGYMAN PREACHES 


SOME VISITORS GOES TO St. WOBBLEOE’S, SIR. 
DistemPsry//” 


[Clearly not the place for him, the old gentleman thinks, with a shudder. | third of the Metropolis is in bed. 





A FOGEY’S CONTENT. 


THERE was never a blessing invented 

To compare with a mind that’s contented— 
We've all often wished what, 
If our wish we had got, 

Having wished we should soon have repented. 


In my young days a girl once I sighed for. 
Had I then married her whom I tried for, 

I might have a fat wife, 

I, at my time of life, 
And grown-up girls and boys to provide for. 


Now myself I have only to care for. 
I rejoice most exceedingly therefore ; 
For my means are so small, 

That I’ve nothing at all, 
Any others with comfort to spare for. 


To my lot I but need the addition 
Of more money to purchase fruition. 
* You were better without, 
You ’d perhaps get the gout; 
Fond of burgundy.” True, O Physician ! 


There is something in that observation, 
Let me add it to my consolation, 

SirH cut me out of Ann, 

Smiru, poor family man ! 
There, I’m not in old Smrrn’s situation ! 


You young fellows in love unrequited, 
Lads rejected, or jilted, or slighted, 

Very likely you may 

Live, as I do to say 
You are glad your affections were blighted. 





Fine Writing. 





Accorpine to the Zimes, a correspondent of the Leeds 
| Mercury, speaking of the new Lord Chancellor, states that 
| Westminster Abbey “ witnesses his daily entrance at an 
hour when a third of the Metropolis is in a position of 
|recumbency.” ‘Translated from fine English into plain 
| English, these last words are supposed to mean “when a 


> 








ODD MEN OUT. 





‘ THE MAN WITH AN EYE.—(ConrinvEp.) 


Tae Man with an Eye when out of doors is always pickin 
what he calls “ pretty bits,” and exhibiting nature or art to you 
showman. 
The Crystal Palace was a great boon to the Man with an Eye, being 
a “point of sight” from everywhere. The Man with an Eye is never 

of the Crystal Palace at a distance. He discovers it in Piccadilly, 
and when you are in the middle of your good story, or are about to 
make your bow to Lapy Sumsoppig, he stops you suddenly with, 
“There it is! Look! You can see it from here !* adding, cunningly, 
“ You didn’t think you could see it from here?” — 

“See what ?” you exclaim, inclined to be unphilosophically annoyed. 

“Why,” he returns, almost indignant at your sy SY that there 
could be two distant objects of equal interest, “The Palace, to be sure. 
The Crystal Palace,” he explains, so as to remove all chance of your 
saying, “ Yes, I see, Buckingham Palace,” and looking in a wrong 

on. The Man with an Eye, being oy a thorough Cockney, 
will, when pointing out some unexpected peep at the Crystal Palace 
from the Seven Dials or Great Coram Street, generally lecture in this 
fashion :— 

“ Lor’, talk of country and beautiful views, you only want to know 
London well, and you ’d never care about going out of it. Look there! 
What’s finer than that?” nang, of course, one of the above- 
mentioned glimpses of the Crystal P. ’ jut * 

If you are a great traveller and have seen the principal cities and 
countries of the world, you will suddenly find yourself entirely at fault 
and utterly unable to produce at short notice a rival to the scene which 
he puts before you. Your memory for \ “am fails you before the 


stupendous impudence of the Man with an q 
He i i i ihade. He takes you to the corner of a 
Pp, Or were 


out 
ea 


is immense on light and s 
as if you were going to catch a 


street craftily, 
afraid of disturbing somebody,atjprayers, and exclaims— 





“sThere! Isn’t that a good little bit! Quite a Doré effect, eh?” 

The effect in question being a ray of sun-light on the left side of a 
lamp-post. 

You reply depreciatingly : I wsed to do so before I knew my man, or 

I disputed the phenomenon on principles of art, of which I flattered 
nell my knowledge was at least equal to his. 
Both processes just mentioned are equally good if you ’ve the whole 
day to yourself; but equally bad if you haven’t, for they lead him 
into discussion and disquisition. The better way is to say: “Yes, 
capital,” if he wi// stop you. But the Jes¢ mode of dealing with him 
is not to allow yourself to de stopped. 

1 am in the Strand with Benton. He halts, and I find myself face 
to face with a dirty little boy selling oranges. 

* There!” exclaims Benton; “there’s a study for a MurRILLo.” 

The study for Mur11xo soon discovering that our object is not com- 
mercial as regards his oranges, asks Benton: “ What he’s a twiggin 
of a cove for?” and treats him to some kind inquiries as to his poor 
feet, and announcements of his intention to possess himself at some 
future time of his (BenTton’s) hat. I point out to Benton that study- 
ing Muritxo in this fashion will brmg a crowd about us, and we 
move on. 

I have noticed that ladies stand in some sort of fear of Benton. 
Why? Because Benton, in his capacity of The Man with an Eye, 
sets up for a critic on dress, its style, cut, and colour. 

He will click his glass into his eye (he always does this as if by machi- 
nery), and from some safe stand-point will examine a lady’s toilette in 
detail. If Benton knows her very well—(he is not a marrying man, 
but they ¢Ain& he is, and the wish is father to the thought, for he’s worth 
catching)—the lady will ask him point b if he does or does not like 
her costume. Bznron will reply cautiously at ays but, overcome b 
the compliment paid to his pos aoe will end (in all probability) wit. 
a by ay condemnation. If unasked, he will advance smilingly, and 
beg to be allowed to congratulate Miss or Mrs. Sxmamery upon her 
dress. “It is,” he says, “perfect! charming!! in exquisite taste! !” 
and so on; and, if you are of opinion that such matters had better be 
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RATHER IRRITABLE. 


Friend (on quiet horse). ‘‘ Bot WHAT Is youR REASON FoR SELLING HIM?” 
Ditto (on hot chestnut). ‘‘ REAsoN! Wuy, THE Brute HAS KNockEp My Hat orF Four Times 1n Two Hours. Isn’T THAT 
REASON ENOUGH ?” 








left to “all’those whom it may concern,” you will be astonished at his | at the head of his own table, without their imputing to you a desire to 
knowledge of jupes, trimmings, petticoats, moiré antique, bodies, | make mischief, even if they do not deny their own words to your face. 
satins, silks, velvets, and will, indeed, scarcely like to ask him whence | I have known such cases, and indeed it was upon such a matter that I 


his intimate acquaintance is derived. A | quarrelled with a very excellent young man who was a toady of Brn- 
Don’t take the Man with an Eye with you to your tailor’s. Don’t | Ton’s, and nearly quarrelled with Benton himself simply because I did | 
ask him his opinion on your coat or any other article of attire. not allow infallibility to his Eye. 


You have just had a neat thing in velvets, made of a quiet colour,| The Man with an Eye must be considered under another aspect, and 
almost black with wooden buttons in relief, of such a convenient then I conclude. 
length as will neither incommode you in riding, nor interfere with your 
suddenly sitting down. 





Seasonable. 





The pockets are most thoughtfully placed; and, in fact, Mister 
Parritt has done for you all he knows. You are pleased with the} Christmas Bell(e)s_ . : . The handsomest girls you know. 
result, and wear it, say, on your visit to the Man-with-an-Eye’s house.| Christmas Books. ‘ . Cheque-books. 
You are glad to see him. “My dear Benton,” you say, rushing at, Christmas Boxes . ‘ . At the Pantomimes. 
him and gushing: “How are you? So glad to see you!” Butashe; ChristmasCards . ‘ . Good Hearts. 
shakes your hand you feel by the line in which his eye travels, that he is| ChristmasCheer  . ‘ - Hip! Hip! Huwra! 
going to say something unpleasant about your new coat. You feelinclined; Christmas Fare. ; ; . Return Ticket. 
to run away again, only that that would show ¢/e part of your coat) Christmas Numbers. . . Family Parties. 
which will invite (you énow) the severest criticism. Driven in acorner,| Christmas Periodicals z - Roast Beef and Plum Pudding. 
at bay, you would like to dare him to pick a hole in it if he can, or to| Christmas Tree. a ; . Mistletoe. 
say the worst, and have done with it. All you know, for certain, is| Christmas Weights . ; . Of the Turkey and Goose. 
that the remarks are coming, that they won’t be flattering, and that,| Christmas Presents. . . Punch’s Pocket Bookand Almanack. 
as a guest, you are bound to keep your temper. | es 
“Well?” you ask, just to give him a chance. There are plenty of | 
poons spenens, and ¢hey, too, notice that Benton has something in his | Impromptu 
eye besides his glass. (In answer to my Host’s Question, ‘‘ Why I hadn't slept well ?”” by 
Brenton niggers not sneers, sniggers, #.¢., half a kindly laugh, one | Tmpecuniosus). 
quarter satiric smile, one quarter unfriendly sneer. *T arnt that on feather-beds I frown ; 
Benton sniggers, and then he says— *Taint that upon pork-chops I sup : 
Where on earth did you get that coat ?” . But what’s the vantage of soft down, 
No matter what your answer, that gay garment is condemned—pub- When he that lies ont is hard up ? 


licly condemned. In vain will fellow-guests take secret opportunities 
of informing you that they “rather like it;” that it “ wally isn’t bad, i ; : e 
only that Benton is so QUEBR about some things.” All to no purpose,| Fasutons.—The Ladies are still wearing “diadem” bonnets. They 
for you can’t quote them at dinner out loud as against Benton, who is | have long only worn crowns ? 
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‘me on the brain robs:me of my-livelihood, it may 
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| keep him safe in prison,” when’, a 








278 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL <M ostewnm 26, 1808, 








HOW TO STOP STREET OUTRAGES. 


+» Y-pgar‘ Mr: Bruce,—Allow me to 
congratulate you on your seat in the 











Cabinet, and:on the many pleasant 
hours of good hard earnest work in 
store for you. As Secretary for the 
eet ied to ; a te 
eno preven 
fom" evel hauharing heey your 
hands, and you never need antici- 
pate the bore of being idle. 
to Teed, ame koala ot dopa. 
0 0s 
tions you will have to bow to! And 
this remi way, 
(who are 
as 
to call 
2 chat you: short a quiet | 
~* eries, and tl pe coma protection 
and the 
Now, Ves- 


bbed, but I hope this 
will not’ be. cold-sp 


us jage-keeping people, it is of 
mighty little esansequence if the 
streets be safe or not, for of course 
we seldom condescend to walk in 
them. But it really is no joke fora 
poor devil of a clerk, who is forced to 
0 afoot, to be knocked upon the 
ead, or tripped up and laid senseless 
by a brate who creeps behind him, 
and then robbed of watch and purse, 
which holds, maybe, his quarter’s 
“ salary. One wouldn’t so much mind | 
if one’s pocket were picked neatly, without the slightest violence, | 
gh one might ol mil a precious fool to be outwitted. But, 
I repeat, it is no joke to be knocked upon the head, out of which one’s 
jokes must come, if one is forced to live by them. Who steals my 
purse steals cash—a few sovereigns or:shillings; but he who thumps 
valih i be, for a twelvemonth. 
* At the meeting of‘the vestry delegates where the memorial to your- 
self was the other day proposed, it was suggested, with the aim of 
diminishing street robberies :— 
“That while pointing the Iaw against criminal capitalists, they should 
it yor e operative criminals; that landlords should be 
tenants by an easy and inexpensive process ; that all per- 
sons letting their houses tothe predatory classes, and thus deriving their rent 
from the plunder of their neighbours, should be indictable ; that in case a 
house proved to be a harbour for criminals, the Magistrates should be able to 
authorise the police to take possession of the house*while endeavouring to | 
diseover the person’guilty of harbouring the thieyes ;. that fhe names, &c., of | 
ding persons should be made public; and that the law should be so | 
that, where the.overt act or intention to carry out a crime was fully 
the conyiction should follow, although the offence had not been com- 










‘To: these suggestions. I would: add that, as the cat has checked 
garotting, it might be well to try its influence in eases of street 
TO accompanied  with:violence, and [ hope that you will give all 
our Magistrates the hint: If you could find time now and then to 
glance at the . police onegg reported in the newspapers, and call over the 
official coals all “beaks” who-seem too lenient in dealing with street 
outrages, you would much gratify the public, and earn the praise of 
Ponca. 


P.S. As bulldogs breed “bulldogs, so Hitman brutes will bring up 
their offspring to be brutes : and I can’t help thinking that the race of 
our. street ms would sensibly diminish were their children 
taken from them at their-first. conviction, and trained for emigration, 
or the army or the navy, at the national expense. Prevention in 
such cases would be far cheaper than cure. ‘To feed_and clothe and 
teach a lad would really cost money than to feed and clothe and 

) raffian mature, and grown to be so 
dangerous that society demands his’extrusion from the streets. 





No Apparent Cowwection.—Mas. Matarror, whose head is still 


pdady Sage: fh in be | Poke 





y on politics, cannot make out the New Ministers are 
to go and be elected-again, because of astatue of QuEEN ANNE! 


MINISTERIAL ARRANGEMENTS. * 


Tue Paris Press are writing about the New Ministry and its fore- 
most chiefs with good taste;*knowledge, and discernment, and with a 
friendliness bit is agreeable both to read and record. Should they 
continue and extend their observations, we can imagine that there are 
some functionaries and offices, some changes and appbintments, which 
will be the occasion of natural mistakes and pardonable perplexity. 
For example, the First Lord of the Admiralty. If you, a Briton, did 
not ess that accurate knowledge of the history of your country 
which the training of our Public Schools and Universities has amply 
supplied, you might reasonabl — from the wording of his title, 
that this Minister was invariably, at least a Baron, and from the nature 
of his duties, as amatter of course, a naval officer. You will not, there- 
fore, wonder if the French are surprised when they find that the new 


that | First Lord of the Admiralty is neither a Lord nor an, Admiral, but, 


simply, Mr. Curipers, a name which in verse has an obedient rhyme 
in “ bewilders ”—as bly our Minister of Marine (who, we venture 
to predict, will not be at sea at Whitehall) does his French critics. As 
a contrast, dwell in thought on the Postmaster-General. The postman’s 
knock and Christmas box, the rough leather sacks bulging with news- 
papers, the mail-carts, the N.E. district, the penny stamps, the pillar- 
—do these things suggest a Marquis now and a Duke to be, a 
abinet Minister who, when he can leave the sealing-wax of St. Mar- 
tin’s-le-Grand for the red tape of Downing Street, must pass* from the 
Irish mails to the Irish Church, and think about abdfishing posts instead 
of extending them, forgetting for a time the cares of money-orders and 
telegraphs in the lighter duties of protecting the interests of sextons 
and vergers? Excuse, then, the astonishment of the Frenchman when 
he reads that the Postmaster-General, with a seat in the Cabinet, is the 
Marquis or Hartineton, the eldest son ofthe Duxe or DevonsHie. 
The Lord Privy Seal! What a grandeur, what a seductive mystery 
about this title! How many of us Englishmen could say what his 
duties, his responsibilities are ? How many could give any information 
about him except that he is always a.Peer, always one of the Sacred 
Conclave or Cabinet, with 4 salary of £2000 a year, and most probably 
an irreproachable Deputy? There are incendiaries who think he 
might be abolished without danger to the Constitution. Monstrous ! 
Imagine a Cabinet without a Lord Privy Seal! We are a-decaying 
nation, a lost people when that happens. Still, if the French in their 
researches can discover why he is essential to t iness and wel- 
fare of England, we shall be more than evegypleased with the interest 
they have shown in our New Ministry. : 
To complete the quartett, enter the Chancellor of the Duchy of 
Lancaster, towards whom there is shown a eapriciousness of conduct 
uite unaccountable, for he is sometimes taken into the bosom of the 
Cabinet, and at other times left to stay outside. Some eminent and 
experienced lawyer, the French may conjecture, selected to decide all 
the disputes and difficult questions that must arise in such avast and 


|important county, one of your great manufacturing ) eriggemy, the 
t we know 


Palatinate of industry? We can but confess again 

almost as little of his duties and doings as of.the Lord. Privy Seal’s, 
and can only - s the necessity for them is equal, their salary being 
the same. Perhaps the Judge-Advocate-General, who is popularly 
supposed not to be overdone with work, will supply the needful in- 
formation. 

Do the French writers explore the London Gazette? If so, we can 
fancy the Journal de Paris or La Liberté asking why the Mistress of 
the Robes is.changed? Does the Wardrobe go with the Cabinet ? 
Must the eustédian of ermine, and velvet, and miniver be sound on the 
complex Irish Church question, and to be depended upon when the 
battle rages over the Compound English Householder? Or perh 
theinquiry is, why must you have a new Master of the Horse? The 
Royal Mews, the State Equipages, the Queen’s Plates, the Highland 
Shelties, there is no dark design to disendow or disestablish them, is 
there? What statesman would be daring enough, whatever his 
stability might be, to interfere with their stalls and appointments ? 
The Master of the Buckhounds—yes, there does appear to be a reason 
why he should retire, for is he not a Government Whip? But that 
the Captain of the Hon. Corps of Gentlemen-at-Arms, and the Captain 
of the Yeomen of the Guard should be compelled. to give up their 
salaries and uniforms beeause they are conscientiously of opinion 
that Ireland cannot do. without Archdeacons, is a political conundru 
which even at this season, in the midst of Christmas: hampers an 
illustrated periodicals, we are unable to answer. _What- then must be 
the despair even of the best-informed Frenchman! 





The Retort Courteous. ; 
ish at the Grand Hotel. 


Tue French Bar gave a dinner to the 1 
M. Grivy prop “The Health of the ag poy” ’ 
Huppiestonp, Q.C., penpended to.the Toast. Bravo! If the French 
ol gave > English Grévy; the English Bar gave the }rench 
ce in reply. 
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VIVID DESCRIPTION. 


Aunt. ‘‘Now, JimMyY, TELL ME ALL ABOUT youR Day.” 


, OR THE LORDOS COARI AR. — = 


ty A We 
\ \¥ N 


Jimmy (who has been out visiting). ‘* WELL, AUNTY, WE HAD DINNER DIRECTLY | occupied in the enjoyment of its humour, that he has utterly 
WE GOT THERE, THEN CAKE AND WINE, AND TEA BEFORE WE CAME AWAY.” 











THE NEW YEAR'S HAIR. 


Ou, what shall I do with my hair 
When this present fashion is o’er, 
And we shall continue to wear ; 
These wonderful chignons no more ? 
Of course we shall never escape 
From ridicule, do what we may, 
To put, as we must in some shape, 
Our flowing locks out of the way. 


Suppose that in Cybele’s towers 

My tresses I venture to braid, 
By Dw of satirical powers 

hat fun of poor me will be made ! 

Still more if, what trouble it takes 

No matter, I twine them anew, 
Medusa-like, all into snakes, 

Though that would be classical too. 


How silly a creature is man ! 
ow hard his vain fancy to please ! 
But stay, I have hit on a plan; 
Long pigtails as worn by Chinese. 
Yet, charming as we shall appear, 
Men still will deride us as now. 
I know this remark we shall hear— 
In pigtail the pig should be sow. 








New Vestments. 


“A Correspondent from Natal writes to us:—‘ There is a 
general expectation here of Bishop Gray’s arrival with Mac- 
KORIE in tow.’ ”’—The Echo. 


Nor the most becoming material for a Bishop-expectant 
to be seen in for the first time by those whom he hopes to 
call his people! What would the Caffres think when they 
gazed on one who wishes to be their Diocesan, not arrayed 
in lawn, not even dressed in broadcloth, but—in tow! 





L= HIS EMPLOYMENT on Thursday afternoon, a 
Lawyer in large practice, endowed with handsome whiskers 

and commanding intellect. Went out for the purpose of buyin 

Punch’s Almanack, and, it is presumed, has since been so muc 





forgotten to return to his disconsolate clientelle and clerks. 








CHEEKY GREECE. 


Tue impudence of the Greek Cabinet, in pretending to plead inability, 
as a constitutional Government, to prevent the enlistment of volunteers 
in aid of the Cretan insurgents against Turkey, is wonderful. It is all 
very well for a State which is great and powerful in comparison with 
another to take {no cognisance of war levied within its boundaries 

inst that other. Our Spanish Legion, which helped to eae the 
Ex-QuEEN or Span on the throne whence she had just been driven by 
her people, was very properly permitted, and even encouraged, by the 
British Government of the day; because if Don Cantos had triumphed 
we should have been in no danger of a second Armada, or even of so 
much as a little and inexpensive war. Our rulers were quite right in 
winking hard at the enrolment of Englishmen under the flag of Gart- 
BALDI, and that of Irishmen under the banner of the Porr. Neither 
VictoR-EMMANUEL on the one hand, nor Pro Nono on the other, was 
capable of gusto account. But it is intolerable that a weak and 
diminutive kingdom like that of Greece should presume to take the 
liberty exercised in parallel cases by its greaters and strongers. The 
example it should follow is that which they exhibit pending hostilities 
between Powers whose strength equals or exceeds their own. We 
tried to enforce the neutrality of our fellow-subjects between the 
Northern and Southern belligerents of America, and are preparing to 
pay for having in a measure failed. It is as we behaved to the United 
tates, not as we behaved in the case of Spain, and Rome, and Italy, 
that the Greeks should behave to Turkey. 








],082.—Protabiy dropped in a cab, a toothpick, a live rattlesnake, a 
chignon, a cigar-stump, and a purse of untold gold. Whoever will 
restore, intact, the latter article, is perfectly at liberty to pocket all the 
others, and will in addition, be presented with a copy of Punch’s famous 
Almanack by way of a reward. Address “‘ Moonshine,” next door to Aldgate 





Pump. 





(MARTIN v». MACHONOCHIE. 


Ix the presence of the AncuBIsHop oF York, Lorp Carrns, evi- 
dently after a careful perusal of Mr. Punch’s judgment in this case 
published four weeks ago,* delivering the decision of the Committee 
of the Privy Council, condemned Mr. MacHonocute éoto ce/o: and in 
him the Ritualistic party within the Protestant Church of England. 
No one knows better than the Ritualists themselves that the word 
“trivial” cannot be applied to any ceremony in the public worship’ of 
the Church. The “intention,” that is, as Mr. Punch pointed out, “ what 
they mean by it,” is the point; and as doctrines utterly repugnant to 
the expressed and implied teaching of the Anglican formularies underlay 
the outward ceremonies and actions, so the Privy Council in con- 
demning these rites and ceremonies, have thereby condemned the doc- 
trines which these were known and unders by the initiated to 
signify. And now, Mr. Macnonocure and Gentlemen, what next ? 
The compliments of the Season to you all. From yours truly 


* See Punch, p. 242. — 





ODE TO JANUARY. 
(Written on Boxing-Day.) 


Ou, January, Janu-January, 
welfth-Cake is thine and New Year’s Eve as well 
I have a passion for the name of Mary. 
Just so. I never loved a young gazelle. 
She danced—at least the song says—like a fairy. 
The warmest welcome at an inn,—hotel, 
I beg its pardon—terms have grown so swell 
And freedom shrieked when Koscrusko fell 











Wuere to Srenp your Honeymoon.—* The United Hotel.” 
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A NEW DODGE. 


ur attention has been called 
to a new dodge for Adver- 
tising, employed this Christ- 
mas. It may be called the 
Double Dodge, and is now 
used for advertising a 
Theatre and a Shopkeeper. 
The Ballet Costumes for 
Drury Lane Pantomime 
were exhibited at Stage 
AND Manttir’s. Stace 
AND ManrTLE, you 
made them. A notice o 
this interesting Exhibition 
ap in the “ Publicity 
Olumns ” of various news- 
= Mightn’t Mr. 
EBSTER or Mr. Bucx- 
stoNE take a hint from 
this ? Or, rather, might not 
the tailors, snoemakers, 
hatters, supplying these 
gentlemen, avail them- 








, : selves of the novel idea? 
For instance, we might see announced in the leading journals :— 


The Hat worn at night by Mz. Bensamuy Wessrer on leaving the 
Theatre, after playing in Monte Cristo, is on view daily from 10 till 5 
(where it has to be taken to be brushed) at Messrs. So-anp-So, the 
Eminent: Hatters. 

The Coat designed by Mx. Syrrr for Mr. J. B. Bucxstons, and 
worn by him nightly after performing, amidst rapturous applause in the 
Hero of Romance, is on view daily at 4 Snire & Co’s. Emporium, 
Middle Window. 

Mr. Szrton Parry’s Old Shoes, worn by him every night as 
Mansger of the Globe Theatre, are on view at Mr. Souz’s, daily from 
11 till 4. N.B.—A man in attendance to explain them. 

In the case of the Actresses, the Exhibition might be carried to 
almost any extent. 





AIDS TO REPLETION. 


A LITTLE paragraph, not headed “ Advertisement,” is wont to appear 
annually at this time in the Morning Post. It informs the sumptuous 
classes that :— 

“ The little silver saucepans for brandy for mince-pies, plum- 
Frading, &o., so successfully introduced by Mn. HyPuen, the Silversmith, of 

ew Blank Street, are again in great demand, and suggest themselves not only 
as most useful, but also appropriate gifts for the approaching festive season. 
They are made in sizes, at 30s., 35s., and 40s.: with silver lamp and 
stand, 40s. extra. Forwarded carriage free, on receipt of a post-office order.’’ 


These elegant Christmas conveniences must be highly recommended 
by the Faculty. Medical men are interested in the diffusion of facilities 
for saturating plum-pudding and mince-pie with brandy. The more of 
mince-pie an Pr mad age J there is brandied, the more there is eaten ; | 
for the good of physic. The little silver saucepans for warming brandy | 
make work for the little brass and mah machines for grinding | 

and the little graduated vessels for movearing ost draughts. | 

ps this tion may lessen the envy with which many per- | 
sons regard the opulent, who are enabled to afford silver saucepans, 
with silver une and stand, by the fortanate ciroumstance of having 
entered the world with spoons of the same metal in their mouths. 








A PRIZE FOR THE POLICE. 


Has any reward been conferred on the brave policeman who, with 
the assistance only of a passer-by, took those three old offenders, 
SUMMERS, Bennett, and Sarru, into custody, receiving in the attempt 

most serious injuries” from the ruffian plo What exploit 
can be deemed more gallant than one such as this? ‘The apprehension 
of a desperate British sa at the risk of _ and the cost of wounds 
and bruises, is surely no less honourable a feat than that of doing 
equivalent service on an alien enemy. Let it have the same credit, 
outwardly and visibly spable’ An illustration of national advance- 
of a potice-constaiie On Ws baat Matting (AX bowand @t Velowy coe 
of a police-constable on re 0 ur on hi 
breast decorated with the Victoria a 





WHERE You WouLpd ExPrct 1r.—YULEBY, going into his Chemist’s, 
looked down and read on the door-mat—“Salve;” a word whic 


h, | the diet of sick people: and battues woul 





in that place, seemed to him singularly appropriate. 


MY VISION OF THE YEAR. 


I saw where a-dying the Old Year was lying, : 

And the weight at his heart mocked the green at his door: 
He heard pauper-voices, for bread hoarsely crying, 

He heard soldiers’ tramp, and low thunders of war : ‘ 
There were no friends to cheer him, and small comfort neat him, 

And his life’s lamp burnt low, and his breath laboured sore. 


Yet, unloved as he ended, his deathbed was tended— 
=. Cums shadow va in ae sane soem, ; 
or speaking nor sighing, like the dead by the dying, 
That mute, muffled shade seemed to deepen the gloom : 
Did it bring mirth or mourning, come for sorrow or scorning ?— 
Was ’t veiled spirit of light, or cowled angel of gloom ? 


As midnight was nearing, the presence uprearing 
To its height, lowly bent by the dying one’s bed, 
And a hand from the folds of its mantle appearing— 
Whe ores say if to bless or to ban was outspread ? 
Did the shudder that crept through the Year ere he slept, 
Speak of horror or hope, from that hand o’er his head ? 


Even thus the last gabe of December outspoke, 
And I knew with the sound the Old Year was no more, 
And I saw where from darkness the Young Year awoke, 
And heard its clear pipe and light step at the door ; 
And the great shadow ered the folds of its cloak, 
And stood by the bed, muffled, mute, as before. 


Then I *twas the shade of the Fu arrayed 
By the Year with new might to or to bani ; 

But the darkness upon the cowled features that played, 
Still baffled the their promise to scan. 

And I waited the Young Year's encounter to see 
With that awful presence past reading of man. 

With his childish laugh fonge like silver bells swinging, 
Came the Year to his he Rage frolic and free 

Nor shrank as its broad shadow over him finging 
That dark presence fronted the child in his glee: 

No fear froze the joy of a jules Day ; : 
As he faced the cowled features, atid climbed the veiled knee. 


Then I knew that, though dim, not unlovely to him 
Was the face of that presence, nor threatening its eye, 
And that under that veil was no aspect more grim 
For the Year I saw born than the Year I saw die. . 
And I woke as from elouds rose the sun’s crimson rim, 
And the fair light of morning enkindled the sky ! 








CHARITY AND COVERT SHOOTING. 


Is it the gamekeeper, or the butler, or the toad-eater, we wonder, 
who, when the Duxz or Puzasanton has had a big battue, is so foolish 
as to advertise the details in the newspapers ? 
Advertise? Well, yes; such paragraphs must surely be inserted as 
advertisements. Unless they were paid highly for, assuredly no editor 
would spare for them a corner of his valuable space. Can it in the 
least capes ever interest the public to learn that Lorp Biazeawar 
and half-a-dozen noble swells Fove butchered in eold blood a pyramid 
of pheasants and a heeatomb of hares? True sportsmen s with 
horror from such wholesale acts of game slaughter, and no one but a 
toady or a snob could find delight in hearing of them. ‘“‘ What great 
men do, the less will prattle of:” and snobs and toadies love to read 
about a lord, be it but a tame description of his slaughter of tame 
pheasants. ; 5 ‘ 
We could suggest a way, however, by which the list of birds and 
animals that have been bagged in a battue might be rendered less repul- 
sive and more pleasant to the public. Snobs and toadies surely will 
not sneer at the suggestion, for it was the Prince or Waxzs who first 
gave us the hint. Just before he went away for a Copenhagen Christ- 
mas and a month’s cruise in a Nile boat, the Prince bagged a lot of 
e upon his Sandringham estate, and sent it to the sick folk in the 
Charing Cross Hospital. Now, we recommend all noble swells who 
like to see their battues recorded in the newspapers, to take a leaf in 
future from the Prince or Waxzs’s game-book. e account of the 
big bag the Ean or BrezcHioapER has made would not merely be 
pardonable, but indeed be really gegen if a postscript were ap- 
nded stating that nine-tenths of the game that had been butchered 
had been forwarded to hospitals, one-tenth having been reserved for 
the friends and poor relations and larder of the Earl. Being exceed- 
ingly nutritious and most easily digestible, game is of great value for 
d well-nigh cease to be dis- 

gusting in our eyes if their produce were thus put to a charitable use. 
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AMATEUR THIEVES. 


R Punox,—We have been hear- 
ing a good deal lately of profes- 





anos ab fn 
large towns ji 


table ales Mill 
way with anything 
mils it caged 7 


be i 


4 elear 


of escapi 


sense cp 
outward show 


as 


vertiseméiits in 
rs BF have ‘shown 
e 
cae pace of plfering ba 
who took the sable muff by mis- 


@ will send it t6 such and 

rach an an address, the Other (with 

a > sR be nll x 

‘- Pe restore ie sable erson will xo 

? ' : -~ eel a 
os ae . serv 

Cae Ihe py che! cateren 4 The sable 


muff will be spoiled spoil for the 

Person. A similar advertise- 
ment calls‘ upon some amateur thief who — a a not uncon- 
sidered silk umbrella, with a buck-horn han 
wire mount, to return it forthwith to - disconsolate ewher, who 
would seem to have placed it confidin gly against a chair in a city 
tea-shop. The pitiful rogue who could not keep his hands from 
picking and stealing, when he saw that umbrella momentarily un- 
watched, was probably not of the ya! of —— shoplifters, nor 
would he have stolen a publican’s on a from the railings of a 
back street in the suburbs. But he is as fit a subject for the prison 
hair-cutter to operate upon, notwit g. The buck-horn handled 
umbrella with ieee mount will not be given back; but its new pos- 
sessor will be unpleasantly troubled to oo for the strange acquisi- 
tion, to people who have the dishonour of his intimacy. 


Honestas. 





eed 





Kept on the Premises. 


“The new Banking Establishment Ugaten & Co.], ases, moreover, 
what no other private bank in Paris can boast of, viz., a lar and fireproof 
room, where depositors can themselves lock up their Aon es, &c.””—Paris 
Correspondent of the Illustrated London New: 


Detective TrackHam observes that this is the, first time he ever 
heard that it was an advantage—something to “boast of”—for a 
bank, whether private or public, to possess—a burglar ! 





ONE OF THE MISERIES OF LONDON. 


Mr. Puncn’s Compliments of the Season to the First Commissioner 
of Works, and a that he will do something to make the streets of 
this Dirtopolis a little more passable; that, as a new broom, he will 
sweep clean. Some people have to walk. 





SENSELESS SUGGESTION. 


A czxt said he supposed Nay apere, buffa would be performed at the 
Gaiety Theatre. He su; ins the ako of oratorios 


and sacred music there s aa bea 

T's THIS SHOULD MEET THE EYE of the gentleman of the name 
of SmitH, who was dining ee ara S 

he is entreated by his friends to p to benefit 








twisted silver- | him 


ODD MEN OUT. 





THE MAN WITH AN EYE—(Coxcivpep.) 





sional criminals, and of the diffi-} ‘Tye remainin + under which the with an Eye is to be 

culty of dealing with them. It considered may ee epee as fe G classification 

will be long, we suspect, before | under this a here, as it 

we hear the last of amateur pil- ip the pry at weer, ey, ho ge Peres with Half an 

pO Re Blng By. shan tye. n aif an Bye is not i t mental aie 

tS | power v. y applie inotives and inten- 

a ts community. Ina se: | come tions her than o 0 bop 4 are (7 — in oye 

ity depend upon or its judgment o 

one is not pale be | the it inward thou ht, yet is it of the Half-Eyed Man that 

watehmun his inward tho abitually teceives ions as the visible 

portable the would action was not intended to conv Ver for — 

sneaking | po that nine times out of ten the Man, hit priding himself 

twice ae upon his acute Loge ny = er his P ay It 

an act of petty I ony which will also be at once ~ alt Man has something more 
- would have but a s than “a blind side” : fi 


face. 

The Half-Eyed Man is ‘ia yo d three-quarter 
face, intensely suspicious. 

e is also painfully self-conseious : a8 self-éensélons as is a man with 
an iron-mould on his evening shirt front, of @ middle button off his 
dress waistcoat at an eveting party. 

He uses his Half-Eye to see that évery one is going to “do” him. 
= He sees what he ealls the “litthé game” of the man whom he is 
obliged by society to greet as his friend, or, at least, as an acceptable 

uaintance. 

When congratulated ypen his suécess in any line, he will tell his 
confidential friend that “he saw with half an eye that you didn’t mean 
what you said.” 

He is a mischief-maker, for he promulgates his half-eyed opinions as 
certainties, 

He sees young Mrs. Brazze in a box with Captain Du Sipswe11, 
while Mr. Biaizz is engaged at the House or on some important busi- 
ness which prevents his attending i in his place by his wife’s side at the 
Opera. Immediately our friend “sees with half an eye what’s up in 
that quarter,” and intimates that he could put the scandal beyond a 
question were he so minded. 

He is fond of alluding to himself as “ Any one” and “One.” For, 
mistrusting everybody, as a person so gifted must, it is most unlikely 
that — terms should be applied by him to any other individual than 


Thus he will listen to your friend cmnietios upon the beauties of 
some horse which you are thinking of purchasing, and will tell you 
afterwards that ‘ “Any one could see with half an eye that THumPER was 
humbugging you.’ 

Naturally annoyed at this construction put upon your friend 
THuMPER’S description, which you had taken to be strictly true, you 
ask your Half-Eyed Man his reason for such an opinion. 

You will find he has none ; and, in lieu of a reason, will give vent to 
a pooh- poens laugh at your inexperience, and repeat, as he goes 
away (le always contrives to go away at this point), “ Lor’ bless you, 
anyone could see it with half an eye.” And then he leaves you with 
a variety of pleasant impressions upon your mind to the effect that— 
lst. You yourself are an ass. 
2nd. That Taumper is a knave. 
3rd. That the horsé is unsound. 
4th. That the Half. Eyed Man ought to have warned you in time; 
and, finally you “ wish to goodness that people wouldn’t sa y these sort 
of things:” and if you are going to dinner you sit down “ with what 
ap etite you ma: 

e sees with Fae an eye that the object of your affections is a flirt. 

He sees with half an eye that “something is going on” between 
Miss Cumiey and Mr. Fopp. 

He sees to the bottom of a mine, and cautiously keeps his money out 
of it. If it succeeds,—well then anyone can see with half an eye that it 
won’t last. 

His natin, - fact, is, that ol a ready-money dealer’s—“ No credit 
given to anybod om 

And so with this agreeable sketch I close the series; and upon the 
public table, side by side with my collection of a Few Friends, I lay 
my album of Odd Men Out. 

A Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year to all! 





A Dovztz Day.—The last of 1868 Christmas Days came on a 

Friday. Was not Christmas Day, then, Good Friday too ? 

G° TO JERICHO! or if you prefer it, go to Paris, or Calcutta, or 
Owyhee, or Jerusalem. Go where you will, in fact; but first of all 


be sure you purchase Punch’s Almanack to amuse“you by the way. Better still, 
buy a few thousands to distribute on the journey, and thus help to civilise the 








hase Punch’s Almanack, and 
his health by Soving a good hearty laugh at its enjoyable contents. 


savages you meet, 
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WAITING FOR HELP. 


(INCIDENT THAT BEFELL A HEAVY MAN IN THE HUNTING-FIELD.) 
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TURKEY AND GREASE, 
(A Song of the Season.) 


Roast Turkey is a standing dish 
For festive Christmas season ; 

Is oftener served than most folks wish, 
Punch thinks beyond all reason— 

Though to receive it with a “ pish,” 
‘To Christmas were high treason. 


No wonder, if Yule fires a-glow 
Make Turkey drop its juices 

Into the dripping-pan below, 
To hold in Grease its us¢ is. 

But, if Grease catches fire, we know 
Its blaze the very deuce is. 


To keep this Turkey and that Grease 
rom coming to a -up,— 
Which might to such wide blaze increase, 
au cme stir fommen are aD 
reaking Europe’s istmas peace, 
Bid her big engines tear up, 


The cooks of Europe, her Great Powers— 
(Cooks are great Caen we know)— 
Spend anxious and laborious hours, 
And their best squirts bestow ; 
Diplomacy’s cold douche in showers 
n this hot Grease to throw. 


Britannia, cook-maid fat and fair, 
Though fain to stand aloof, 

And see to her own bill-of-fare, 
Must rouse, on Buxt’s behoof ; 

That blaze, once lit, she feels might flare, 
And catch her master’s roof. 





French cook and Russ, Pruss, Austrian—each 
Has his own cause of fear. 

Who knows where fire, once raised, might reach, 
With so much loose straw near ? 

All with one voice “cold water” preach— 
Let ’s hope all are sincere ! 


Meanwhile the Turkey spits and spumes, 
Grease frizzles and fumes high, 

And fitful flashes light the glooms, 
Are quenched, and, sputtering, die ; 

And the Cooks’ Conference foredooms 
“No blaze--till by-and-by.” 
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Ritualist Fal-lals. 


Dear Mr. Poncu,—You laugh at Farner Ienatius for wearing 
sandals, It is funny of him, and more than we do, even—out of doors. 
But then why does 4 shave his head? Why, when he wears sandals, 
does he not also wear a fanchon on his crown, and7a chignon at his 
poll ? Ever your affectionate Rosa. 


P.S. Now, don’t you think a Ritualist Fol/et would be very pretty ? 





Female Suffrage. 


Great news for the Champions of the Rightsof Women! It seems 
there is one country at least in the world where the gentlemen are_not 
so churlish as to refuse the Ladies a share in the Franchise. . 
Dimxg, in his book, Greater Britain says:—“In the election of 
Magistrates they have Female Suffrage.” Mn. Ditxe is speaking of 
that < territory Pitcairn Island, the population of which is 
over— Fifty ! 


prous ! FOOLS!! FOOLS !! !—If you would like to see your paradise, 
look at Punch’s Almanack for 1869, If that does not make you happy, 
nothing in the world will. Verd. sap. 
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TURKEY AND GREASE. 








(SCENE FROM THE INTRODUCTION TO THE GRAND NEW ORIENTAL PANTOMIME OF HARLEQUIN POLUPHLOSBOIO THALASSES AND THE 
BEWILDERED BULBUL OF THE BOUNDLESS BOSPHORUS.) 
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Apvice to the Pope, 22 
dulation , 148 


A&ronautical Societ hwy i "98 
= the Mélée, 
Econom: my 148 
Alis to Repletion, 2 
Alderman Lusk, 82 


Alexandra Park Races (The), 12 
Amateur Thieves, 281 
99 


Am 

ous Lengeaats 194 
Anglo-American Juries, 55 
Annexation of Usetul Eagwntes, 124 


Beales’s 
Beautified ag A), 8 
Beer Reform Bill Wanted (A), 256 
Bells on Beer, 173 
Benefactor to the British 98 
Bishop and the Young Ladies ), 160 
Bit of Brightness (A), 254 
Redivivus, 


Associa 
Brutal Treatment of Fenian Prisoner, 212 


Bull on a Railway (A), 86 
Bumpkins on Bri , 219 

Buzz by a True Blu (A), 123 
Cassy and Bo’! 

Cabby Question Ap a1 

Cabmen’s ad ow (The),"61 
Cab ae iP 

Cpnvesb Of the Future (A), 118 


Card (A), 
Caution to Ca talists (A), 231 


Sa 


in a Denker (Phe), 46 
hare Mice Garden (The), 137 
Colosseum (The), 1 
j mov Soe ion land, est 
Conference to 
Congratulation to RE, 


Conservative Calculations, i 





Consolation Paragraph (A), 235 

Contradiction of aMatrimenial Rumour, 96 

Conversion Societies, 144 

Converted Muskets, ys 

Correspondence, 45 

Court Circular a Sphinx (The), 30 

Cox for Finsbury, 191 

Criterion of Female Suffrage (The), 161 

Cruelty to Bachelors, 173 

“ Derence, not Defiance,” 223 

Demonstrative Classes (The), 199 

Demoralising Sabbatarianiem, 11 

Deputation to Lord Mayo, 184 

Director's Opera (The), 79 

Disraeli’s Dispensation, 10 

Disraeli’s Week of Crime, 52 

Dogberry and the Dogs, 129 

Donkey Dinners, 169 

Donkey Race at Doneaster, 125 

Dramatic Competition, 275 

Duke and Duke, 223 

Ecuogs of the — 

Eclipse in India, 1 

ptian come, 2 20 

Election Addresses, 83, 109, 119, 139 
Election Amenities, 171 

Election Items, 211 

Election Reports, 236 

Election Stave (An), 201 

Elementary and Papal Teaching, 29 

Emanuel and his Dogs, 200 

Enfranchised Washerwomen (The), 119 

Escape (An), 264 

okey of Commerce (The), 169 | 

Evenings from Home, 86, 158 

Example to our Neighbours An), 32 

Excuse for Mos Tricks (An), 180 


Explanation, 208, 243 
Explosive Projectiles Limited, 257 
Exposition of the Lord Mayor "Blect, 
Exquisite Ho to a Lion, 22 
Fight for vin om ‘They, 21 

t for Fins) td 0 
Fine Writing, 27 “ 
Finlen’s rt 235 
Sm Ned oy France, 29 


220 
ates a ‘andes (The), 137 
Flight, 55 
arn Complsinté », a6 
‘ogey’s Comp A 
Food for Cattle, Ye 
Forget me Not, 8 
Frank Buckland on the Devonshire 
Fisheries, 2 
French Lesson for us Londoners, 258 


214 





Frenchman of the Future (The), 100 


French Meditation, 256 


French Soldiers and Sirloins, 135 
Frightful Example (A), 197 


From an Over-Nourished 
Fuel saved by Felt, 244 


Goop French Fellow (A), 173 
e), 165 


Good of the Golden Rose 
Good Women and Good 


Grumpy, Lumpy, and 
Harr and a few Fair 
Hallo! Hallamshire 
Hamlet and Ophelia, 130 
Handel v. Offenbach, 3 


Handy-Volume Law Books, 106 


Health for Anglo-Indians, 
Heat and Drink, 73 


38 


Heat of the Weather (The), 63 


Heraldry in Guildhall, 63 
He won't be a Mason, 159 
Hint (A), 160 

His Holiday Task, 120 
History and Moral, -. 
Homage to Lord Bute, 


Contributor, 172 


ork, 124 


Mayor indeed (A), = 
Dumpy 
Frien ae Cine), 117 


race Grey and his Son Vivian, 232 


Horace 
Hot Weather (The), 7 
How Bread, 23 


How to Save our | rr 117 
ta to Sto, ronage ram 278 


Inspect 
In 


Ixion’s Fall, 248 


Jo 

Jolly Welsh 
Ju 's 
Tu 
Justice to the 
Kittie the 

Lapy with Three 
Last Sweet Thing 
Late Lord Mayor's 


A 105 
1), 139 
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Joun Bull to John Bright, 212 
A 


226 


Law in a Scotch Mist ir 108 
Lay of Leicester Forest (A), 56 





without 130 


“a 254 
your Bitver Parks son Spoons, 65 


of the an, 113 


259 
St. Martin, 50 


, 86 
well (The), 220 





Leadin, on the Elections, 202 
Letter from 7 a Thief, 126 
tex Tain 1 (The), 165 
unse 
Limited Liability as the Household: 
Little Word from a Little Bird 


104 
A), 271 


MAIDSERVANT'S Nightmare (The), 1 147 
Major Palliser's Heavy Charges, 45 
Map (The), 194 
Marcus a or a Leapin the Dark, 37 
Marking a Gentleman on a Railway, 
on a Moderate Income, 3° 
Martin v. Machonochie, 242, 279 


on Mummery, 140 
ae Ee Railway Sentioe (The), 146 
Minnehaha’s Ghost, 94 “ 


Model Farm (The), 
Model Mayor (A), 8 
Modern Words and Songs, 73 
Morals from the 


231 
More Effects of the Hot Weather, 73 
Mr. Disraeli’s Mitre, 224 


Mr. John Thomas on Things in ag ani 
Mr. Punch’s English Prize Poem, T 

Mrs. Taeadry at Brightin 200 

Mrs. Laundry at Brig’ 

Mrs. Punch’s Letters to her Daughter, 7, 


New Names for the ae ERD, 129 
New Vestments, 279 
New Year's Hair (The), 270 
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Nickledy Nod, See the Cartoon opposite, 260 Weather and the 1 al works (The), 9 Caution Large, 52 
No Ado fom Anything 1 Sensational Sa , 178 Weather (The), 5: Caution to Bathers 
C) Pate te for Him, 148 Sensation Food, Weather Wail Ae! a Weather Want, 34 Change in the Weather (A), 146 
No ny 1 Sensible Welshman (A), 269 Welcome to Napier and his Army (A), 14 “* Clover!’ 104 
Notes rr a, 246 “We may soon See an End of the Wig,” 53 Coat of Arms (A), 270 
Notion for Tees hig 179 ons Whalley, 242 Cockney 1 ina o 204 


Nursery Rh 

Onn Men Out, «, ea, 68, 84, &c. 
Odd Queries, 180 

Ode to December, 275 
Ode to January, 279 

Old College Law, New College Justice, 253 
Old Tory's Young Days (The 

One Thing Inte: 


Peabody Fund (The), 265,266 
host, 12 7 


Ja 
Penal Starvation, 3 
Penance for the irreach + 
Pencraft and Priestcraft, 1 
Perambulator Races, 256 
Perils of the Press, 2¢8 
Physical Force Conservative eee 
Piece of Local Pathos (A), 125 
Pigeon Butch 


blicas 
Puff Direct (A), 208 
—— Essence of Parliament, 1, 18, 24, 


1, &c. 
Punsh's Handbook for the Holidays, 97, 
Punch in the Queen's Bench, 266 
ueen's 
Punch’s Dream of 1868, 237 
sees of the ~—_ (The), 148 


Puss, Puss, Puss, 204 
Pyrotechnical Cheers, 
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Sapparariay | , 90 
Sad Waste of Oil, 32 
Scarlatina 


160 
Scientific E 
Berap from pan Spt» Diy (A, 1220 


Seasonable Petition (A), 11 
Second Thoughts are t, 128 





Word to Working: 203 
Serio ‘ord to Wi ~Men (A), 209 
us — en (A), 





Lord Mayo, 110 
in the a Vein, 167 |¥ 
which went the Round of the | 


Papers, 202 
Song by an Eldest Son, 17! 
Song for a Harvest Home (A), 140 
Song for the Elections, 208 
Song of the Scotch Tourist (The), 156 
a eee, 74 
tion, (The), 190 

er e), 
pane hoy Fly (The), 4 


Sweet Tain Say, 1 
Swells Ping to Say, Sharif! « Ofticer (The), 265 
Swine and 


Acorns, 1 
Takine Things SP eatiieally, 219 
oe Triumphant (The), 4 
Telegram to Toby, 238 
Tempor, Temper ! _ 
en Morals, 133 





‘o be Seen on 
Tec its, 1 
To Mrs, it, 238 


Tvo Much Claret, 147 
To the Lord John a 10 
To the Young and Handsome, 255 
East Surrey Ae 204 | 


(The), 128 
Two Sides of the Shield (The), 243 
Turf in a Blaze (The), 2 
Turkey and Grease, 282 
UNKIND “ Panny ” (An), 167 
Trains, 260 


Up and D 
Up in Biography, 106, 156 
Vineaman 8 ew 

Lg and Powders, 187 


Very Bad Shot (Aye 115 

Vi te tea 
ce from A), 202 

Volunteer Police Wanted ne 191 
Vote for the Pocket-Book, = 
WarCry of the Versa 

‘ar-Cry of the — e), 224 
2 v. Walter, 23: cin 5 

Was Theodore Decotved? 31 
We are Nineteen, 255 





Whalley in Spain, 171 

Whalley to the Rescue ! 99 

What it Ends in, 156 

What will the Teetotallers say? 32 

Why Lord Mayo? 100 

Will there be War? 192 

Win him and Wear him, 254 

Woman's Question and Answer (A), 20 

Word for a Patriot (A), 210 

Word from an Old Woman (A), 156 

Worst Managed Railway running out of 
Tondon (The), 61 

bs y Memorial (A), 16 

ew Archbishop ; J Canterbury 

on 223 


| Yea, for Joseph, and his Base Brethren,76 


ZADKIEL on the Past, 76 


| Zadkiel the same as Ever ! 156 


Zamiel with a Chignon, 149 
Zoological, 225 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— 


Alrine the House, 205 

Another Eclipse for India, 101 

Athletics at Westminster, 15 

Before the Tournament, 216, 217 

Ben and his Bogey, 163 

Change for the Better (A), 26 

Chichester Extinguisher (The), 175 

** Clerk of the Weather” wakes up St. 
Swithun (The), 49 

Dress Rehearsal (A), 111 

Driving Through an Act, 121 

“ Friend” at Court (A), 261 

Going to the Country, 59 

Great Lion Show, 1868, 27 

In the Mélée, 228, 229 

Ixion Out of Heaven, 250, 251 

Modern Dick Turpin ; or, Highwayman 
and Railwayman (The), 70, 71 

Political Parallel (A), 195 

“ Pounded |” 289 

Rats in Council (The), 37 

Rejected Addresses, 91 

Revised—and Corrected, 131 

Rising Tide (The) sl 

Rival Actors, 

Turf Spider ey the Flies (The), 5 

Turkey and Grease, 283 

Under the Mistletoe, 273 

Viva la Libertad, 152, 153 

Vote for Punch, 141 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS :— 


ZEstTuetics, 87 

Agent and Paddy, 238 
Alarming, 

Baffled V comands (The), 4 
Bashan, near Barmoutb, 120 
Biblical History, 246 
Borrowed Plumes, 210 
Camp Day at Wimbledon, 33 
Case for Sir Richard (A), 148 








J, 83 

Gansibensin 188 

Cross-Looking Lae ag rr (A), 89 

Cutting him Short, 2: 

Delightful for a Bald ‘Tread, 255 

Different oe of Oue and the Same 
Thing, 

Difficult’ ag Please, 22 

Dining-Room and Conservatory Scenes, 


10 
** Distance Lends Enchantment to the 
View.” 137, 177 
Easier Said a Done, 62 
} se oa Taking it, 1 
nergetic Wa ng 0 
Equal to the Scsnsten, 200 
Evident, 8 
“* Exchange is no Robbery,” 147 
“ Experientia Docet,” 170 
Explanation (An), 38 
acilis As-census, 140 
[Ant gg (A), 30 
Fraternity, 64 
Good Cutting SP ener$ 4 
Grateful Compliment (A), 184 
Great Assurance, 166 
Grievance (A), 75 
Happy Thought, 174, 178 
Holiday (A), 157 
Honour where Honour is Due, 31 
Humayne Police Regulations, 98 
Hunting Studies by Rail, 212 
In Forma Pauperis, 34 
Inside our Bathing Machine, 126 
It's all very Well, 266 
John and a 35 
Last Novelty, 220 
Letter, but not the Spirit (The), 264 
Letting him Down Gently, 42 
Liberal to a Fault, <* 
Lingua East An; glia, 156 
Little Accident fo a High Wind, 134 
Little Christmas Dream (A), 272 
Malmesbury Nurses, 48 
March of Science (The), 169 
Master of the Situation, 269 
** Men were Deceivers Ever,” 8, 74 
Mistaken Identity, 168 
Mistakes will Sage. 247 
Moan, heard on a agate Boat, 123 
More than One for his Nob, 54 
Morning Rehearsal for an Afternoon 
Performance, 225 
Mystery Solved (The), 149 
“* Never Say ‘ Die,’”’ 159 
Nonsense Verses, 130 
No Pocket Money (A Hint), 100 
Nota ‘‘Silver Lining” toa “ Cloud,” 96 
Not Quiie “ Cs — 242 
Not so Bad as That, °0 
“*(Not) Thank fal for ‘2 all Mercies,’ 
“Oh, I dare Say!” 
Particular ! 77 
Pink of Fashion (The), 58 
Pity the Poor Prisoners! 213 
Point Blank, 84 
Poor Creature ! 144 
Popular Mythology, 128 
Pot and Kettle, 268 
Promotion (A _ 232 


Protector (A), 14 
Punch’s Desi from Nature, 11, 55, 97 
ueen’s Bi last Party (The), 20 


Q 

Rather Irritable, 277 

Reminiscences of the Farm Yard, 260 

Right Sort of Little Wife (The), 117 

Ritualistic (A Fact), 127 

Satisfaetory Character (A), 106 

Situation not Wanted,(A Fact), 66 

Sleeper Awakened (The), 198 

“Something Wrong,” 190 

Spots in the Sun, 80 

Subtraction, 124 

“Sweet is ea — Especially to 
Women !” 116 

“ Talk of the ——,” 110 

“ Timere ” &., 181 

** There ’s many a Slip,” &c , 43 

Three Heart-Stirring ipisodes, &c., 194 

Thrift, 235 


id, 221 
Two Ends of the Wheatahoat (The), 56 
Two Sides to a 
“ Unto this Last,” - 
Vested Interests, 
Vivid Desorption, 370 
Waiting for Help, 282 
“* What's ina a 276 
* Where Ignorance is Bliss,” &c., 162 
Who Cares Gees er the Cabmen ? 114 
XXX-Cellent Reasons, 224 
Yeomanry Training, 18 



































